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m 
of this rug! 


** And what a difference it makes 


in the room—uit’s so bright and 


cheerful here now. 


| 
But the beauty of a Congoleum Rug 


far more thar irtact deep. In 
ne rooms, ¢ sp lally, where liquids 
il spill d and crumbs drop to the 


floor, this modern floor-covering with 
its smooth, stain proof surface 1s a joy 
to live with. A damp mop—a few sec 
onds—and presto!—the surface is clean 


and cheerful. 


Congoleum Rugs hug the floor with 
out fastening. There’s never a turned 


up edge or curling corner. 


Gold Seal 


(GNGOLEUM 
_Art-RuGs 


The patterns, both in variety of color 


and « 


the leading rug desig 


Lond 

C ong 

he ITV 
Kit 


room 


lesign, reflect tl 


yn and Paris. Not until you se 

eum Rugs on the flo of yol 
in you t beauty 

chens, din yon livi 

yy halls, porch S, b Iroc ba 1} 


rooms every room 


have 


a Congoleum Art-Rug in an ap 


propriate pattern at a 


in cost over woven rugs. 


CONGOLEUM COMPANY 


Philadelphia New York Chicago San Francisco 


Boston 
Dallas 


Minneapoli 


Pittsburgh 


ners of New York 
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very great saving 
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Atlanta Montreal 








Look for this Gold Seal 


Read the guarantee and remember 
that the Seal is pasted on the face of 
every Rug and every two yards of the 
roll goods. If it is not there you ar 
not getting the genuine product 

scribed in this advertisement. This 
Gold Seal is our unbroken pledge of 
“Satisfaction Guaranteed or Your 


Mopney Back.” 











For a Spotless Kitchen Floor 


ve anda ite ti pattern for 
Congoleum Ru Vo. 408 







GUARANTEE 


SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 
OR YOUR MONEY BACK 
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The Victor Record Catalog is the 
worlds Greatest catalog of music 
































From its 486 pages come to you the 
most famous artists of this generation. 
Here are listed their offerings— here you 
will find cataloged the greatest music the 
world has produced. In this book are 
also portraits and biographies and inter- 
esting information which help to a better 
appreciation of all music. 

Do you know, for instance, the 
story of La Boheme, and which two 
composers wrote operas of that name? 

Did you know that James Whit- 
comb Riley himself recited some of 
his poems for Victor Records? 

Can you name the great composer 
who though born in Germany is 
buried in Westminster Abbey ? 

Did you know Mozart wrote a 
concerto when but six years of age? 

Can you recall the principal num- 
bers in the Mikado and Pinafore P 

Get a copy of this new Victor Record 
Catalog. It isa book that interests every 
one, and you can have a copy free at any 
Victor dealer’s. Or write to us for it. 
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VICTOR TALKING MACHINE CO. 
Can en, N. 3 


REG. U.S. PAT. OFF, 


Victor Talking Machine Company, Camden,N.J. 


OOO 
i 

—s — - ‘ 

a ete 4, 

a = 4 

S > 

» 
> . 
aX 

—_ ¥ 

| 



















































5 


washings 





Send for Free Sample 


and booklet telling how to keep 
silks, wools, knitted things, and 
all fine fabrics looking like new. 
Address Section 7-BF, Depart- 
ment of Home Economic S, The 


Procter & Gamble Company, 


Cincinnati, Ohio. 
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| —yet the creamy tint of this bedspread, and the pinks 
of its hand applique and embroidery, are as pretty as new A 


HE Illinois woman who sent in the 
bedspread in the photograph to the 
manufacturers of Ivory Flakes described 


the washing tn this way: 


“In laundering this 1 IT always u sed 
water qust warm ee for the hands, and 
beat the l ry Flakes to a lather and let the 
wy: pread soak for several minutes, after 


ich I rubbed it lightly between the hands 
and rinsed 1t in water of the same tem pera- 
ture as the suds” 
What Ivory Flakes has done for this 
spread it will do just as easily for your 
embroidered linens, cretonnes, hangings, 
cushion covers, and counterpanes—wash 
them repeatedly without fading or 
streaking any color that water alone will 


not harm. 


eA LRAT 


mad 


te 


Actuat 
dn 


ar nd 
Flak és 
5 anda 
' owne 


Kebruary, 19 


ols pre ad unstreaked 
unfaded after 15 lor ry 
washings . Spread 
statement of original 
1 file in the Procter 


pee 
CS Gamble 


offices. 


and greens 


The beauty about Ivory Flakes is that 


it enables you to enjoy using your love- 


liest household linens all the time with- 


out fear that they will be ruined 


washtub. The Ivory Flakes 


cleansing them is so easy that 


do it yourself, even if you neve! 


washed anything in your life before. 


the 


of 


you can 


have 


Ivory Flakes gives you the proven purity 


and safety of Ivory Soap in 
working, rubless form. Try it 


instant- 


see how 


much better you will like it for all your 


“e 


special”’ washing, whether it is a Geor- 


gette blouse that just needs a dipping 


in the bathroom washbowl, 


the 


colorful cretonne curtains from the sun 


porch. 


eee oo? PLAKES 


The 31 t, Heaviest, WES t Priced Pa kag gé of the Whitest Flakes. 
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AIRFAX CAR- 
FER sat up 
very straight in 
the great carved 
walnut bed and 
plaintively in- 
spected the 
[a Meter) breakfast tray 
which the red-¢ hee ked Norman 
maiden had just deposited be 
side her. Those eternal littl 
hard rolls, the black bowl of 
offee, beneath whose steaming 
ragrance lurked the treacher 
is chicory, the jug of hot, thin 
ll brown jar of 





ER 





k. the sma 
e honey—she bestowed a r« 
lloous scowl on the entire 
lection. She felt u 1 ler 

for a bul 


wr thick vel 


intically homesick 
ng percolator, { 


rv biscuits, 


w cream ¢ 
chilled crimson berries wit! 
wdered mounds of sugar 
Marie Leontine, briskly 
ous, was coaxing the ve 
ll fire in the very larg 
ney into dancing anit 
n. “‘Wldl’’ she announced 


riumphantly, with all the 
t} that is th 
ift of the Frencl 


on giit ¢ « SK 
“A fine morning, 
conce le« the 
“HE shive 

wJas M ‘ ‘ 

[ } | 

1 

( s of wood d fo 


woontfuls of waterr She re 
bered anothe r country, a 
ght and blessed 
ere water rushed hot and 
vous from glittering faucets 
to great shining tubs, where 
varmed and fleecy towels hung 
waiting to fold you hospitably 
lose. She shivered again for- 
nly, scanning the stretch of 
listance across the cold, bare 


country, 


loor to the hook where the m« iger cl ish towel h 


p and forbidding. ‘La douce France!"’ Ha! She 


t 
l-eh rd h 
ied'the tray toward her, 


Even when she scowled Fair Carter was a great 
leal more distracting looking than any one young 
voman has a right to be. She was very small, ab- 
irdly small, sitting bolt upright in the great, dark 
ed, but she had enough charms to equip any six 

lies of ordinary size and aspirations. There was the 

fled glory of her shining hair, warmer than gold, 
righter than bronze, and her rain-colored eyes and 
he small, warm, gallant mouth and the elfin tilt to 
er brows. There was that look about her, eager and reck 
ss and adventurous, that made your heart contract when 
ou remembered what life did to the eager and reckless and 
idventurous. It had madea great many hearts contract. It 
iad made one despairing young adorer from Richmond say 
Fair always looks as though she were carrying a flag—and 


still scowling 





| FIRELIGHT AND 
CANDLELIGHT AND 
FALLING ROSE LEAVES 
AND MUSIC 


She had kept the most potent 
of her charms in reserve, like a 
true daughter of Eve. Fair's 
extravagant prettiness might 
steel the ske pt 1¢ al, leading the n 
to argue that so ornamental 
head must necessarily be empty, 
ind that no one could look that 
way long without becoming un- 
bearably vain, spoiled and ca 
ricious. But if she spoke just 


once, if she said any three in- 
lifferent ds at lom, thi 
eriest Ss ept was lost al 
nad ) r 

She ng p G 

i j 8 ys T 
1 i re dow ti ough the 
enturies, and haunting bits « 
bies: she had a tri 
| , P : st | 





} rm }, 
~ ve 4 ‘ » rit S¢ 
ge fh ol 
tnen “ i¢ 
st | ew hat an ( ) 
I ever ed I we 
( I t { 
e tl | ( ( S 
} 
c 
\} 
iver to go 
vels id « le S 
1awa hat did not eve 
itelv suggest the froz 
North. It reduced Englisl 
W 
‘ 4 \ ( 
FP oY : P Polynes 
tho two terrible and thrilling vears in France, 
, the { - +1 h \Feutons ' on 
) x ’ t ( I i pull re : enoug! I e % 
G . : 4 on 
By FRANCES Noyes Har? sie it -onala ht $0 indelgp Im the ¢ 
5 I rid banter of her belove 1 doughbovys, a sw 
CO sting largely of 1/ ‘Cad ij 
1D , It had served her pt 
listening to drums And it had wrung g ears eda 
father—her father who had been all her P Che | ' 3 
world, and who had adored her even more than the young geek saggy ee ma 
man from Richmond She's the bravest of all the fighting e mixture | ( \ 
( arters, 1s my Fair, and never quite so brave as when she's } , \] | a . , 


frightened. Panic arms her with really 
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‘ ) c or hi and whirling 
F ’ i i migt What a divine 
udder exultant, as she splashe 
iess r umpbied if her clorhes Was 
‘ ee 1OST Wel agair ee, Weariness slinping 
m her hike a worn-out garmer The sun came flooding i 
oh the deep v iows, goricline he lovely, taded hang 
rs, £ ne t? hove ic) hea she could hear horses 
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She knorte her shoe laces With tra 
uy he Drow! am tron he abt 
‘corridor herweer te 





I the pres doors SOMeONeC Was SINGING 


Monsieur Charette a dil « 
Monsieur Charette co di 
Philtnne le Gai was singing the ok 
hi he ha i siated tor he he i 


hora moment she wavered, an hen 





leep in her pocke she Mk a tong HD 
ning, WVionsteur Philipne,”’ she 
ry itt mn ot iT n hal I 
+ { 10 mul ht hiring 
i mun i V ht 
m4 tol untrien rs 
nh ) h rt ng ol cull 
; t h 
ick 
sh Cron mi mu ooll v 





with toolish children Iniv tairtes car 
ul of the hall going by old Daudi 

altor of a ditch 1ust ove he 

good, that ball, and mayvhe vou clea 

aT?) ts one anima! of a ditch.” The 
swent through the door, and bair sw: 
were a hand that pulled her 

hen she turned away with a gallan 
Thanks, a lo ‘| reful. Ses 








Du he hoht feet tintshec heim iwurne 


‘corridor and the worn flight of stone 
sedate fashion. No, it was no use —i 
suddenty tet trantically discourage 

lew minures betore hac heen ; andi 


shining, on? O have a careless bre 
leaving norhing hu rt hirrt wh 
Hack WICK for a i was horrid 
shout mos wrait tor 1 some 
ith nN allous and sate hehin h 
tao ) mkan nez 1 al ) ) 
Sh } W i Hl Tine ) han 

houct he ha h if mice in 





vaving tapestries 


thing. But haltwav down she halted abr 


a gallant thing that set her hear 


Normandy when she hac lireral! 


























Diane to René Bazin when they were being supervised and 
Gyp when they weren't; Philippe le Gai to a racy and thrill- 
ing idiom, at once virile and graceful, as old as the Chanson 
de Roland, as new as Sacha Guitry’s latest comedy. But 
after several courteous and tense attempts to exchange 
amenities with Laure's “little American”? they had aban- 
doned the tongue of their fathers and devoted their earnest 
attention to mastering the English language. 

It was easy enough for Philippe and Laure, of course. 
They already knewa great deal more about English literature 
than Fair had dreamed existed, even though they tripped 
over the spoken word; but the other members of the family 
labored sternly and industriously while their small guest 
surveved their efforts with indulgent amusement. It seemed 
quite natural and reasonable to Fairfax Carter that they 
should continue to do so indefinitely; they wanted to talk 
to her, didn’t they? Well, then! They were getting on quite 
well, too, she reflected benevolently, bestowing a sudden and 
enchanting smile on one of the dark carved figures on the 
be dpo ts 

The figure stared back at her so unresponsively that she 
sudde nly ceased to smile 

Her eye wandered to the traveling clock ticking com- 
petently away on the desk, and rested there for an electrified 
Sci ond. 

Mercy!’’ she murmured, appalled, and was out of the 
bed and acro the t ym with all the swilt grace ola kitten 


} ALF past nine, and the de Chartreuil boys were to ride 

over for a game of croquo-golf at ten! Her toes curled 
rebelliously at the contact of the cold flags, but she ignored 
them stoically, pouncing on the copper jug and whirling 
across the room like a small, bright tempest. What a divine 
day! chanted her heart, suddenly exultant, as she splashed 
the water recklessly and tumbled into her clothes. It was 
wonderful to feel almost well again, to feel weariness slipping 
from her like a worn-out garment. The sun came flooding in 
through the deep windows, gilding the lovely, faded hang- 
ings, gilding the lovely, vivid head; she could hear horses’ 
hoofs beneath her window, and she flung it wide, leaning 
far out. 

** Bon jour, Monsieur Raoul; bon jour, Monsieur André. 
Oh, Laure, are you down already ?”’ 

‘‘Already? This hour, small lazy one. 
leave thee.”’ 

‘*No, no,” wailed Fair. ‘I'll be there; I’m almost there 
now, truly. Save the red mallet for me, angel darling; it’s 
the only one I can hit with. Don't let her go, Monsieur 
André.” 


“Never and never, mademoiselle. We are your slaves.” 


Quick now, or we 
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She knotted her shoe laces with frantic fingers, snatched 
up the brown tam from the table and raced down the 
corridor between the swaying tapestries like a small wild 
thing. But halfway down she halted abruptly. Behind one 
of the great doors someone was singing, gay and ringing and 
reckless, a gallant thing that set her heart flying: 


Monsieur Charette a dit d ces messieurs, 
Monsieur Charette a dit 





Philippe le Gai was singing the old Vendée marching song 
that he had translated for her the day before. 

For a moment she wavered, and then, thrusting her hands 
deep in her pockets, she took a long breath. 

‘“Morning, Monsieur Philippe,”’ she challenged clearly. 


HE song broke off, and Fair could see him, for all the 

closed doors—could see his shining black head and the 
beautiful dark young face with its recklessly friendly smile 
and its curiously unfriendly eyes, gray and quiet. 

Che blithe voice rang out again: ‘‘Anda most good morn- 
ing to Mistress Fairy Carter. Where is she going with those 
quick feet ?”’ 

“She’s going to play croquo-golf with Laure and Diane 
and the de Chartreuils. It’s such a heavenly beautiful day. 
You—you aren’t coming?” 

‘But never of this life!’’ laughed the voice. ‘‘ How old 
you think we in here are, hein? Seven? Eight? We have 
twenty-nine years and thirty-nine gray hairs; we don’t play 
with foolish children. Only fairies can do that. You be care- 
ful of the ball going by old Daudin’s farm, see; there’s a 
sacred traitor of a ditch just over the hill;. hit him hard and 
good, that ball, and maybe you clear it. Maybe you don't 
too. It is one animal of a ditch.’’ The light, strong laughter 
swept through the door, and Fair swayed to it as though it 
were a hand that pulled her. 

Then she turned away with a gallant little lift to her head. 
‘‘Thanks, a lot; I'll be careful. See you this afternoon.” 

But the light feet finished their journey down the gray 
corridor and the worn flight of stone steps in an ominously 
sedate fashion. No, it was no use—it was no use at all. She 
suddenly felt frantically discouraged and baffled; she whoa 
few minutes before had been a candle, brave and warm and 
shining, only to have a careless breath blow out the light, 
leaving nothing but a cold little white stick with a dead 
black wick for a heart. It was horribly unfair, and someone 
should most certainly pay for it—someone who was sitting 
blithe and callous and safe behind those heavy doors, heavy 
doors of oak and heavier ones of cool indifference. 

She drew a quivering breath and straightened tensely as 
though she had heard far off a bugle sing. Oh, how dared he, 
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how dared he be indifferent? He who idled all his life away, 
paying no tribute to the world save laughter; a useless, black- 
haired, arrogant young good-for-nothing! How dared he be 
indifferent to beauty and riches and grace and wit and kind- 
ness when they lingered at his side, tremulous and ex- 
pectant? It was worse than cruel to be indifferent to the 
personification of all these attributes; it was sheer, crass, 
intolerable stupidity. She made a sudden violent gesture. 
That dream was ended; she was through. She would tell 
them to-night that her visit was over, that to-morrow she 
must be on her way to Paris—and America. 

But at the thought of America her feet faltered to a halt 
as though she were reluctant to go one step nearer to that 
enchanted country. Dear and beloved, oh, America, but 
empty now and strange since dad had gone! ‘How could 
she go back to that great house with its white pillars and 
echoing halls? How could she face its cold and silent beauty 
without his arms about her? No, no, she couldn't; she was 
afraid—she was afraid of loneliness. While she had had her 
work, while she had had those thousands of brown young 
faces lifted to her in comradeship and worship and mirth, 
she had fought off the nightmare of his going. No one had 
known except Laure—Laure, who had loved “the little 
American”’ from the first day that she had come laughing 
and tipto¢ing down the long room with contraband choco- 
lates for Laure’s bitter, dying poilus; Laure, who had held 
her in her tired young arms all the terrible night after the 
cable came; Laure, who had wept when a tearless and frozen 
Fair had set off for Germany with her division; Laure, who 
had come all the way to Coblenz to bring her back to 
Normandy when she had literally dropped in her tracks two 
years later. Dear Laure, who had healed and tended this 
small alien—she would be loath to let her go. 


AIR’S lip quivered; she felt suddenly too small and soli- 

tary to face a world that could play such hideous tricks. 
It was bad enough and thrice incredible to have rendered 
Laure’s brother impervious to her every enchantment; but 
it was sheer, wanton cruelty to have made him utterly 
unworthy of any lady’s straying fancy. And alas, alas, how 
fancy strayed! The bravest of all the fighting Carters was 
badly frightened; the whole thing savored of black magic. 
She, who had flouted and flaunted every masculine heart 
that had been laid at her feet since she had put on slippers, 
to have fallen victim to a laugh and a careless word! 

Why, she barely knew him, he held so lightly aloof, 
courteous and smiling and blithely indifferent; it was hate- 
fully obvious that he preferred his own society to any that 





SHE HESITATED; AND THEN SHE SWUNG 


RECKLESSLY 


ACROSS THE SUN-WARMED FLAGS, HER CHIN TILTED AT A SIMPLY OUTRAGEOUS ANGLE 
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How to Lose Fat 





The Story of New York (itys Fat-Reduction Squad of Fifty Women 


ATIONAL interest has _ been 
aroused by New York City’s Fat 
Reduction Contest, participated in 
by fifty women and held under the 
auspices of the Metropolitan Department of 
Health. A very large number of letters have 
come to me from all parts of the country in 
= we} regard to this contest and especially requests 
1 the details of reduction. Unable to answer all these in- 
liries personally, | am glad to take this opportunity of mak- 
g a general answer to the public at large or at least to the 

e millions of the public who read this magazine. 
[here is no greater affliction that can come to a woman 





Q 


n inordinate fatness. I have always believed this. It 
s impressed upon me more than ever the other day when 


rief newspaper notice, published in the morning, brought 


500 fat women to my office at the Department of Health. 


\ short time before this visitation a city newspaper asked 
e if I was willing to have a part in a weight-reduction con- 
t between two groups, one of fat men and the other of fat 
men It was proposed that the newspaper should take 
e men and that I should assume charge of the women. | 
reed, provided the affair should redound to the benefit of 
ublic health exposition which the New York City Depart 
ent of Health and the American Public Health Association 
e to hold in the metropolis in November, 1921. The 
ginning of the contest was so arranged as to make the last 
ek of the fat reduction correspond with the week of the 

sition. 











lhe original plan for the contest provided for twenty-five 
1 and twenty-five women, but there was such clamoring 
dmission into the reduction class that we decide ) 
e the er fifty each g p instead The fit 
en ssigned e were s ect few des S ] 
the ir weeKs tnal he co es sted ™ e of tl é 
is were conSequent lallure to ey es, others 
slike of the effort involved and, happily, in one 
ises to early achievement of desired reduction. Of 
thirty-nine women who persisted to the bitter end, the 
rd is most gratifying [heir aggregate weight at the 
was 8130 pounds, or an average of 208 pounds each 


the end of the third week their collective loss was 506 


inds, or an average of 13 poundsapiece. The total loss or 
inkage of waistline amounted to no less than 4% yards. 
couple of days later the total loss in weight was 551 
inds, or an average of 14 pounds for each individual. The 
erage individual weight of 208 pounds had been brought 
wn toan average of 194 pounds. For the entire period the 
verage weekly loss for each person was about 4 pounds, or 
t pounds in one month. There is nothing sensational in 
h a reduction nor does it spell the utmost desired in many 
es. But it is an excellent rate of progress, accomplished 
t was with perfect safety to health and with a minimum 
discomfort and of effort. All these women at the end of 
test looked better and felt better. It was easy for them 
continue the regimen of the contest by themselves and to 
ng down their weight still further. 


Why Folks Get Fat 


THAT is fatness? Sometimes it is one thing and again 
\ it is something else. When inordinate fatness appears 
childhood or in very early youth, it is likely due to some 
sturbance, perhaps of the ductless glands, of which the 
vroid is an example. In other words, it is a pathological 
ndition. It is an evidence of some abnormal state of the 
dy. Onthe other hand, fatness which comes on after the 
e of twenty, and particularly after the age of thirty, is due 


By RoyaL S. COPELAND, M. D. 


Commissioner of Health, New York City 


/ 
to wrong habits of eating and lack of proper.exercise. Take, 
for example, the 500 women who appeared at my office 
almost every one admitted a fondness for candy and, as I 
came to know the fifty women who entered the class more 
intimately, I found that almost without exception they were 
large eaters. 

Fatness results when the body receives fat-producing ele- 
ments in larger quantity than necessary for actual needs and 
where the surplus is deposited in the form of adipose tissue. 
We determine fatness by taking certain things into account, 
as we ight, size of the bones and the age of the person. It is 
expected under normal conditions that the woman of fifty will 
weigh more than the girl of twenty-one who has reached her 

} 


1 
‘ f+h 


growth. But when there appear accumulations of fat in cer- 
1e body, out of proportion to the general deposit 
> th it the condition of obesity exists. 
s are uniformly distributed, the bones 
, no undue thickness of the upper arm and 
t 


t r } . hdan ' } ; > 
fat over the abdomen or chest, we 


tain partsol 





Oo we 


“Where 





hidden from sight 


f 


hips, or accumulation of 
speak of the person as being large and not fat. In general, 
the life-insura 


I nce companies and those interested in physical 
welfare ha 





ve established certain standards of height and 
weight, and within limits these standards must be accepted 
is reliabl But, of course, individual peculiarities must be 
taken into consideration. A variation of ten pounds, eithet 
way fro he standard, would indicate fatness or thinness 
The danger of fatness is that the vital organs, like the 
heat ve! 1 kidneys, have l scular or the 
ssue rep i tissue wi nis ) ipable of f 
ig l Vay When fa ices I SCcular tissu 
he he that organ is fl ks its capacity t 
Sa powe l | id among he seque s 
vidual suffers f 1 poor cir¢ 1. In the kidne 
iy) - h a way as to interfere wit! he oper ex 
1 of waste \\ he ibdo l ( here l De 
such an ac ilation of fat about the intestines as to inter 
fere with their proper functions. Any organ which has its 
10ormal tissue replaced by fat is incapable of acting in a 
proper way. There is a general lowering of efficiency and an 


absence of feeling brisk and vigorous. 

There is an increasing percentage of fleshy persons in our 
cities. As I have observed New York women, I think it is 
safe to assume that twenty to twenty-five per cent of them 
are overweight. This statement | make of New York is 
perhaps true of all American cities. I believe that as a 
general rule the people in the country and rural districts take 
more exercise than they do in the city. I do not believe the 
percentage of obese persons is so great in these districts 
lhe percentage of fat men in the city compared with over 
weight women is smaller, probably ten to f 
[his is because men are more active. Men 
occupations demanding greater activity, and they walk more 
or less to and from their business. 

One great factor in obesity is the almost universal pres- 
ence of constipation. The result of delayed intestinal action 
is absorption of material which might better be drawn off by 
the body. Most persons suffer from constipation. There is 
fermentation of the waste material. Bloating follows. The 
abdominal walls lose their elasticity by reason of this ex- 


hiteen per cent 


are cng iged il 


cessive bloating. As a result the waistline is materially 
increased and the abdomen becomes pendulous and heavy. 
In our recent contest one woman took off six inches of waist- 


line before she lost a pound of weight. The conclusion in |} 
case was that the excessive bloating had much to do wit! 


the increase in her circumference. 


ner 


The ease with which fat isremoved depends upon 
the age of the person. The younger one begins to 
attempt reduction the more successful will be the 
result. We had much greater success in general 
with the women between twenty and thirty than we had 
with those past thirty, yet the two women who led in re- 
duction happened to be over thirty. 

There is a tendency in many cases after marriage and 
child-bearing to put on flesh. This may be in part 














part physi 
logically normal; but, on the other hand, it is more often 
due to the fact that the life of the mother becomes mort 
sedentary after child-bearing than bef It vt 
young mother to be on guard against lack of exercis« Be 
fore the birth of the baby exercise is of the greatest impor 
tance. Let no prospective mother fear to go about her usual 
affairs. She will have an easier time in her delivery and w 
be better prepared to care for her child afterward Likewise 
when she is well enough to resume her activities, she should 
make it a particular point of | gd exercist 
Exercise Plus | ‘erspiration 

ROM the age of thirty to forty-five it is not so easy to 

reduce, but it can be done by spe effort. After forty- 
five it is extremely-«difhicult and in 1 ny ises unwise to 
attempt reduction by exercise. No one should attempt th 
strenuous exercises necessary to pid re with 
aking sure that the heart and other 
condition, and after the age of forty-five { ed 
exercises af©r¢ like I 

Che re S S 
2 ‘ 
< y wi hw x 

I ne |! 2 

irs¢ Y ~ Vy ft el 
( inction with a suitabl 
swt 1 [here » i > ,¢t i . 
Sp ] It Sa 1 t ‘ 
W ed ten b KS t 1 \\ 

you ni 1 sl h Sa ered y 
dows of stores. That sort of exer 
The exercise necessary for this purpos« tne K that W 
open the pores and cause extreme perspiratio 
the body. 

Chen, too, it is not perspiration alone which is nece 


It must be perspiration as a result of physical activit 
Getting into a Turkish bath or ele t. 
though it is followed by a flow of perspiration, will not caus« 











reduction. It may caust partial loss of weight, but it ts like 
taking a cathartic. Its action is fined he 
and superh | areas he I 
structures e bo 

Our s l of fiftv women wert 

‘ ‘ a ’ : "a ‘ 
the start. They were provided daily with a 


\ 
| 
meals embodying non-f 


ms Thev were exert ed 
one hour daily in a gymnasium at M 


attening ite 


adison square Gara 


The women, attired in knickerbocke1 1 sweaters, wt 
put through a brisk course of setting-up exercises, m 
ments with dumb-bells, throwing tl I] 
track work, and so on. There was also a week hik 
Central Park Many volunteer red ers fell into aL 
these occasions and followed the hikers Chere wer 
numbers of women who independently emulated ‘ 
example by taking brisk walks in the various ¢ 

Indeed, the nonoft il lass of re cer 
p j ea who fi wed the she 

, 4 >) 








UZETTE PENDLETON admitted 

that there was no excuse tor her 

conduct she must have been born 

a rebel. From the day of her birth 

she had had € veryvthing a girl n ight | 

Mr. and Mrs. Pendleton had 

always been pointed out as the hap 
E piest couple in Hendon; Zette wa 

child, and never was there a suspicion of 


de sire 








in only 


friction or discontent in the family. The housk 
here she had been born and brought up was on 
the most ttractive about New York photo 
iphs, interior and exterior, bits of garden, ev 
é t re ( 
( i | 
) | | 
| r Pe | t the I hold a 
eautiful thing | n for literature and 
1 indomitable energ. She wa pre ident of tl 
tlendon Women's Clul ecretary to the Literary 
Society ind rare was the genius, male or femal 
ho could resist her charming notes, begging his ot 


her presence at the clubhouse for an intimate discus 
on of life 
Their attitud Zette had always 
ntle guidance, of tender amusement. Never 
ysuld remember had she been punished undeservedly, neve1 
id anything unfair been demanded of her. 

Her mother and father had bought the Hendon house 
hen they were first married: in those days Richard Pendle 


and letters 
toward been one of 


since she 


yn was starting his prac e and there was only a ‘‘tidy 
le | ik a l I \\ ‘ ( l tf phi e! ) 
ime Elinor had budgete t wisel he 
velle 1, and the quart old hous hot forth brie k terraces 
id gardens, pergolas and piazzas, at an appalling rate. By 


was fourteen years old Elinor had begun on 


he time Zette 


lonial pressed glass, etchings, and rare Japanese prints 
5 A CHILD Zette had been baffled by her home and her 
i parents. They were really much nicer to her than 


her parents she had ever seen; they were tolerant, affec 
mate, untroublesome Never did her father spank her 
-ver did Elinor Pendleton fly into and scold noisily 


nd she was dissatisfied, incredibly, pass 


l rage 


1 
ionately dissatisfied 


lo her mother’s gentle disapprov il she preferred ot all 
tlendon families the O’Ryans, who lived in a dirty, rambling 
house through which the drunken |] O'R, ised t 
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stumble amid the shrieks of laughing children, and where 
Mrs. O’Ryan used to stand, arms at hips, and pour forth 
a stream of invective at her numerous progeny and thei 
friends. Her scolding ended, she would gather them to her 
warm, grease-spotted bosom and feed them doughnuts, 
forbidden to Zette at home and more enjoyed than any- 
thing in the world at that period of her life 


It was not until her | tl 


seventeenth birthday that Zette 

cuse for openly defying her parents. The day 
began smoothly; at the breakfast table she received her 
presents, listened attentively to the speeches that she would 
have liked to call sermons, but could not, with fairness 
Chen Marian Burdock stopped at the house with a greeting 


Indd an exe 


for Zette and news of herself, and Zette disgraced the 
holiday with a violent outburst against her friend, her 


and Hendon in general, and slammed the door of 
the house upon her anger. 
\ few weeks before, Ada Langley, wearied from a partic- 


ularly exhausting New York season—she had been playing 
and the Bobby Wads- 


The Laughing Lady that year, 

worth scandal had barely subsided—had taken a small house 

in Hendon She had come to the town for a complete rest, 
d tl | f Hendon aided and abetted her to 


il re 0d people 


parents, 


Feb: uary, Ig9g2 


FOR HALF AN 


HOUR SHI 
HAD BET 
PREPARING 
HEI I 
FOR | 
} 
Hi 
WiTch 
r ( if 
il 
that end Onl i ; he rode ibout t 
town in her green-blue car w he bothered with t 
exertion of ret ga bow he was not sure tl 
the doorbell of her cottage was in order until o 


veek-end the New York train carried two you 
ctresses in addition to its daily load of Hendonit¢ 

She was wandering down the old mill road, 
rather ordinary looking person without her maket 


her famed red hair loope 1 beneath a flopping les 
horn h Se when she first iw Zette She was 
tracted at first by the 1 p of red | rthat crown 
r 7 I | 
I t Dec ¢ e | ( 
C \ 
rl 
\ 0 \ 
| —- 
Zette looked up quickly and flushed 
‘Really it isn t, the ctre continued, smi 
at the girl’s confusion. If he can make you 


furious as that he’s either no good or else v 


should save your energy for future uss 
It isn’t a he, though,” Zette Chey had stopp 
walking and were standing facing each other in the sur 
shine. ‘It’s Marian Burdock.’ 
“Marian Burdock,’’ Miss Langley repeated thoughtfull 
She sat down on the grass; Zette’s eyes widened at the ea 
way in which she sank to the ground 


Tell me about it 


ye I'TE looked about excitedly before she sat down. For 
4 moment she stared, her lips parted, at the older womar 

“Incredible that I’m—well, over forty, isn’t it?’’ Mi 
Langley asked amiably ‘If you think you oughtn’'t to 
here with me, don't. I know what Hendon thinks of me, ar 
if you’re afraid—but I’m in rather 
ind 7 

‘Oh, I do want to stay,’ Zette protested ‘I think it 
perfectly horrid the way people have treated you.”’ SI 
waited for Miss I angle \ s gratitude . pleasantly const ious « 
her broadness and lack of conventionality 

“Do your " She was not be iutiful, but Zette could né 
eem to move her eyes from the face beneath the floppi 
| how I feel, | simply dor 


answecre d 


e. iable mood to d 


hat ‘If you really want to kn 


cCar®re 
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Zette gasped. ‘I hate ‘em too,” she said finally. ‘‘ That's 
vhat I'm so mad about to-day. It’s Marian Burdock.” 

‘Tell me your name and then tell me about Marian.’ 

“Suzette Pendleton. Marian’s lots older than I; she’s 
wenty-two. I've always been terribly crazy about her ever 
nce I can remember. She was so different from all the rest. 
guess that was why we were such good friends.” 

“You're different too?’’ Miss Langley asked. 

“Oh, yes! Marian sings perfectly gloriously, Miss Lang- 
y. She was in concert work for a while, and then she had 
part in The Mikado in New York.”’ She paused to pluck 
handful of grass resentfully. 

‘And now she’s fallen in love? 


N°, SAID Zette, ‘‘she’s going to be married.”’ She 
1 laughed, too, the deep, childish sound of her voice fol 
after Ada Langley’s cleat soprano Of 
s in love with him how she 
Martin 


bung ilows out by 


ying a moment 
could be. 


he’s the 


urse she I don't se¢ 


ough, after being on the Bruce 
il-estate man who Ss building all those 
ist Hendon. And she’s never going on the stage . 
1 ever going to sing except at things here in Hendon He 
vesn't want her to.” 

And what do you think about it? 

‘] think it’s awful. To give up a career like that. When 


Stage 


ivaln 


\liss Langley smiled | 
ing like that?’ 

‘Of course I wouldn't. And I’m not talented like Marian. 
think I could be a painter or a poet, and I’m pretty good 
amateur theatricals; but I never had a real gift like 
rs.’ She looked up at the actress modestly. 

Miss Langley was looking down at her hands, slim, white 
inds with a faint tracing of freckles on the backs. ‘‘ But 
u're not going to marry a real-estate man?’ she asked, 
ithout looking up. 

‘I’m not going to marry—ever!"’ said Zette. ‘I feel as 
I'd been married all my life. Everyone in Hendon is 
irried—and not even unhappily married. Mother and 
ther are so happy that sometimes | almost scream.” 

Heavens!" said Ada Langley. ‘Still, I suppose it is 
retty uncomfortable not to fit in. My mother and father 
ited each other, but it’s all the same.”’ 

‘*Didn’t your 
ople understand 
u either?” asked 
tte eagerly. 


Suppose you d never oO 


‘That was the 
le trouble; I'm 
iid the \ did She 


hed andstretched 


i¢ bare freckled 
slazil ‘*Let me 
( you a littl prece 
idvice, Suzette 
lleton. Don't go 


ind trying to be 


hon 


erstood. Be 


now; would 


ly like anyone to 
erstand you? 
ette lifted bewil 
l eves 

Really ? 


Why I 


iwht about it 


hadn't 
that 
I suppose it 


d be rather aw 


ived at home 
roughout dinner 
watched het par- 


critically. Miss | 
ngley had hit it 
ctly; that was why | 
Pendletons were 1}) 
dull; she always | 
derstood them. 
th Ada Langley 


had to puzzle, to 
nstruct all her 

s ol conversation 

ore she was even 

tly sure of what | 
lady meant. But 

re was no misun 
rstanding her 

ie r's ws ll clippe ! 

rds, her father's } 
w spee h. She felt 

reat pity for her 

ther, an intense 


of Ada Langley ee = iia 
e cuts and snubs of — 
ndon seemed well “*I DON'T KNOW WHETHER I LIKE 
rth having. RESTRICTING MY FRIENDS. IT’S 





‘I met Miss Langley to-day,’’ she remarked casually, 
eating the frosting from a third slice of her birthday cak 
‘‘Ada Langley.” 

Her mother and father exchanged glanct Met her? 
Elinor Pendleton asked How? 

‘Oh, there are other ways of meet n¢ peopl besides 
being introduced at Hendo i partie her daughtet 
i wered, with a great fee gy ol s t Wi 

Kked to eact ther 

Di | you like her? 

More than invone |’ e metinn ie, inswere 1 Zette 
She’s so different and 1 hope I'll be just like her whe 
I grow up 

The excitement started then. For t weeks her parents 
wasted the old Pen lleton 1 tho 

+} ; his ae pe +] PORT. 


( afl while meda manner 


of delightful, wholesome amusements, Zette sat at the feet 
of Ada Langley and watched and listened. 


ahh of course, came the direct command; it was 
almost the first time in Zette’s life that her parents had 
faced her with a thou-shalt-not. 

‘I'm sorry,’ she answered them perfunctorily, ‘but I like 
Miss Langley. I’ve always been bored stiff with everyone 
I've known, and now I’ve found someone who interests me. 
I won't stop seeing her.”’ 

She thought of her first conversation with Ada Langley 
and knew that her parents did not understand the actress, 
did not know that there were no terrible things. But she 
did not explain to them; she let them have their excitement. 
Richard Pendleton made some remark about 
measures, but they were never needed. 
Langley left Hendon: 


more drasti 
\ week later Miss 


eaned out the window of the 


as she 


New York train she waved toa slender, weeping girl with a 
mop ol red hair. 

‘Good-by,”’ her lips formed, lips grown suddenly red. 

Zette gazed at her adoringly; she was a little in awe of 
Ada Langley now as she appeared to the world in her smart 
Parisian traveling dress, her little hat, her umbrella of purple 
silk. Yet she had sat beside the actress's dressing table and 
watched the transformation, watched the brown freckles 
disappear beneath cold cream and powder, watched the long 
hair glow a deeper red when the henna coverlet was removed. 

She went home slowly, sat dreamily by the window until 
her father returned 


Father, a girl is legall »~f age when she’s eighteen, 
isn't she? ’ she asked him 
“*Practi illv. ves Planning to get n irried, Zette? $ He 
was most affable, now that Ada Langley had been removed 
Ire he ho izZon 
No Ze é insw h 1, SI 1g Sig I int No 
he I think | g to ge rece 
Witl which on in Jus state ent she left nim, as she hoped, 
stunned 
Ww" N she awoke, quite early in the morning, the day 
was for a moment like an ther She yawned and 
glimpse and leaned forwar Gray eyes, wide 
apart, with dark lashes—they could be darker, if Elinor 


Pendleton was not so horrified at the sight of a silver-cased 
black pencil pasted with an imposing mauve label. A smal 
straight nose, mouth rather too short and full, a chin that 
was not long, but that seemed to her immense in comparison 
with the slight space between her nose and upper lip. Her 
hair was lovely; she shook it back, held it up to the sun- 
shine. Then, as she became fully awake, she leaped out of 
bed and pranced to the calendar on her desk to make sure 
that she was not mistaken. 

June third! 

She curled up in the chintz-covered armchair and looked 
out at the summer hills. As she tried to recall the last year 
she could find no milestone in its unruffled monotony of 
days except her seventeenth birthday. But as she thought 
of the year that was beginning, the year that.was about to 
be heralded with an explosion of her own making, she shiv- 
ered with excitement. Throughout the day she hoarded her 

secret, until after 
dinner she was silent. 


And at € ight o'” lo« k, 








HAVING YOl IN 


MUCH LIKE 


LOVE WITH MEI 


roo GOING HOME 


into 


the | topian 


peace, the conscious 








pertection of the 
home t shone in 
her parents’ eyes, 
Zette flung her bomb 

Mr. Pendleton was 
sitting in his comfort- 
ible chair by the 
window the shaded 
ght was at exactly 
he proper angle, and 
he was reading with 


ook of utter con 
tmentonhisplacid 


‘ Elinor Pendle 


ton leaned over her 
spinet desk, her brows 
lt wn together evel 
so faintly, a_ half 
? bout her lips, 
ne WI r one 
{ eTtT ~ ) 
if 
AY 
‘ ‘ 
ood there 


were indignant and 


her mouth twitched 


| excitedly She 
| pressed one grimy 
} | hand, grimy because 
i she had just dragged 
her trunk down from 
the attic, against her 

' bre ‘ then wit! 

Ke ot [ 

‘ flung back her 
he id That defiant 


ha if 


about het 


toss sent her 


tumbling 


h 
Pendleton 
looked up mildly. 
‘Why, Zette, she 


said gently ‘Hadn't 


Mrs 











} gold qualit l 
Ithe late ite! 
noon unligt 
| suggested 
H tum iltho gh 
it wa oO! \ 
August. Overt 
Was a deep, 


unbroken © blue 


country side, tops 





} ne : 


h ol protusely golden but 
slightly hard sunshine which 
burned and stung, yet, curi- 
ously, was not really warming. 
A distant cowbell tinkled with 
uncanny clearness on some far 
hillside. Nearer, a cri ket, 
seeming to know that the days 
for his sort of work were num- 
bered, ventured early from 
under a stone and set up a half- 
hearted chirping. 

Almost a mile away, on the 
crest of a knoll, a man, driving 
two white horses, was plowing 
for winter rye, back and forth, 
back and forth, relentlessly 
turning a field of green turf 
into an ever-widening expanse 
of brown mold, each dark furrow 
glistening momentarily as it left 
the plow. One could see him 
pause at the end of the field and 
catch at the reins hung over his 
neck. The horses, as if in sur- 
prise, W | then 
} 


ild jerk 
The n, seconds 


) noses 
igh in the au 


later, would come the plow 
man’s faint, musical ‘* Whey!” 
Alice Paraday, coming out of 


" belt ot fit woods onto the 


brown, dry grass of an upland 
pasture, was conscious, the in 
stant she gained the broad sun 


light, of the 
the season and conscious of it 


presaged change in 








with a twinge of regret, almost 4 
of resentment. The atmosphere ‘ 
had been that of full, hot sum a 


* 
id 


{ 
| 


mer when she had entered the 
woods only three hours before. 
She paused and looked down 


the hillside as if something 
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UNABLE TO ENDURE ANY 
LONGER HER OWN RIDICU- 
LOUS PRETENSE SHE SLIPPED 
ON A CAPE AND WENT OUT 
TO THE EAST PIAZZA. IT 
WAS HERE THAT SHE MEANT 
TO RECEIVE MANWARING 
WHEN HE CAME 


the shores of a reedy and se 
cluded little lake. 

But this afternoon viciou 
and obstinate tramping brought 
little relief to Alice Paraday 
The harder she walked and the 
farther she walked to escape it 
the closer she found her depres 
sion clinging to her shouldet 
hat orange gold quality in the 
sunlight, that hint of sumac an 
goldenrod, had given the tint t 


her da 


\ THEN life for so many | 
man beings presents a1 
incessant fight for the 
existence, when wave after wave 
of misfortune sweeps with ap 
parent vindictiveness over cet 
tain individuals, 


always been strangely immune 
to real troubles. She was on 
of those persons whose liv 
and fortunes seem, in defianc 
of all the usual laws, to be r 
enforced and invulnerable. 
Nothing ever seemed to afte 
the Paradays— nor 
pestilence, nor panics—all alik 
seemed to pass them by. Th 
routine of the big house at tl 
foot of the hill had not changs 
an atom since Alice could r 
member—a new coat of paint, 


om 
new garden trellis, a new sto 


wall whenever it was need 
regar?¢ less of whether it Cc 
more or less than it had the | 
time. It was needed and 
was obtained. That was 

there was to it; no hubbub, 


calculation. 

The Paradays as a race eve 
seemed to have none of tl 
annoy the 


] 
usual 


powers to 





selves It n ight ilmost ha 
been said that they prelerre 
* not to be too deat to one 
$ other, each respecting a sort 
et SEPM Oe ae eer family distaste for uproar ar 


sentimentality. Alice hers 
had never married, really | 
cause no man had evel 


show 


minous had occurred, as indeed it had. . iny special promise of making life 
For da he | 1 been ibtly conscious of 2 _ y ) ~ pleasanter for her than it was already { 
ceotacatoones Samet Nac ANd Goldenrod _ sictia kettle 
blindly had tried to ignore them. For (? it in her own mind, but that was wh: 
weel A 1 be a blowzy maturity « really amounted to 
in tl tl stall by the road There had always been men, some 
ide g erries an mat ‘ them fine men, who had wanted to mat 
howing the 1 greater and By PHILIP CURTISS her. Some of them had asked her. M 
‘ t | { val na ° of them had been frightened away by | 
he | fe omplete invulnerabilit Chere were 
. : who wanted to marry her stil Chere we 
9 § N vears before, the first signs of au Illustrations by H. 7. Nor at not as many, of course, and they did 
tumn had meant to Alice Paraday what . . express themselves with the same viol 


they had meant to all of her friends, and 

meant to most of them still—the end of a 

holiday, the inflexible date on which the freedom of the 
mountains must be exchanged for the duller confinement of 
citv streets; but autumn had no longer such threats for 
her. For years Alice Paraday had reveled in the most 
luxurious freedom that any woman can ever know, that 
absolute liberty of action combined with utter lack of re- 
ponsibility which is enjoyed by the only daughter of a 


ealthy, tole \ el her case an amiable, unex 
1 colonel of a man witt n absorbing, satisfying 
e routine of his own This year, or any othet year, she 


could stay inthe mountains as long as she chose. She could 
seek variety and color in | urope. She could follow the 
summer to the South. To one of her means and position, 
New York in itself was always brilliant and exciting, vet 
Alice P iv had never lost het hool-girl dread of the 

very year at its first approach she still felt that 


e twinge, not ol idness exactly but of the faint, 
vaguely disturbing melancholy which can be only expressed 
by one word —/?ristesse. 

For Alice Paraday herself was approaching life’ season of 
ma nd goldenrod —full summer still, but with hints of a 
er st ym at hand. She was not et tort She was 
| even, to be exact, but even at thirty-seven she was 
enough to frank middle-age to feel its hints edging 


toward her from time to time with insolent prematureness, 
just as to-day she felt the approach of autumn when it 
seemed one should be able to claim indefinite weeks more 
of summer. 

With the ease of being on old and familiar country, Alice 
descended the hillside pasture, winding her way among 
patches of fennel and clumps of juniper bushes, occasionally 
slowing to cautiousness on the slopes of dry, slippery grass, 
then hastening almost into a run in the little hollows until 
at the foot of the slope she came to a zigzag rail fence and 
a country road. 

To the left the road led over the uplands for half a mile, 
then down a steep pitch to her father’s house; but at the 
sight of the homely, familiar, deep sandy ruts Alice felt a 
sudden distaste for everything which even suggested her 
routine and ordered home life. Instead, she felt a sudden 
intense necessity for tearing away in the other direction, for 
pushing deliberately into the deeper woods and to wilder 
pastures, as if there were something in nature to-day that 
she must face down and get ever, for once and for all. Thus 
he turned and walked with a sort of defiant briskness to the 
right where the road soon became little more than two tracks 
grass, then passed through the belt of forest over a 
velvet carpet of soft pine needles, and finally brought out on 


in the 


; 


ardor, but they were still hovering in 
background none the less. 

An ideal life hers had seemed fifteen years before. C: 
sidering the fact that her isolation was her own choice, 
seemed to-day just as ideal; but in the life of Alice Parad 
a curious law was displaying itself. Although she h 
always stood aside from the genuine currents of hum 
existence, although she had seemed to have no connecti 
at all with events and causes which mark the rise and fall 
the lives of most men and women, which bring them s 
ness or happiness, elevation or depression, yet she had ne 
actually found herself free from those laws and causes, fri 
those elevations and depressions which were the common 
of her day and her age. She was like some detached litt 
pool, far inland, affected by tidewater. 


S HER generation passed through its regular seasons 
lightness or somberness, she herself, although wholly « 
tached, seemed to pass, in a pale, less vital way, through t 
same emotions. Standing aside from her generation, 
nevertheless could not cease to be a part of het generat li 
She had never experient ed the thrill of the battle of life, | 
vet she had never es« aped its echoes and tremors. 
Che road which Alice was following came out at the la 
on the shores of a little cove. It was narrow and reedy, be 
dered with cat-tails and iris, clogged with patches of « 


merest 





families, and 
even whole nations, there would 
seem to be nothing for which to 
pity Alice Paraday. She had 


wars, nol! 
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rass and odd snags of driftwood —trunks of trees from which 
ill vestige of bark had long disappeared, trunks which were 
worn to a gray white in color and lifted jagged knuckles of 
branches into the air. In that cove the water was always 
black and stillasa mirror. A sand bar at the mouth and the 
patches of eel grass kept it immune from the little wavelets 
ind ripples which, on breezier days, made the main body of 
the little lake as dancing and happy as might be. A few 

attered lily pads, very coarse and very dark green, hov 
red just off from the shores, but no one ever saw blosson 
imong them. 


\t the very end ol the cove, where the ( r ) 
iinst the narrowing shores, a faint Irings¢ 
loam always lingered In it the broken rp 
1, abandoned fishing boat lay stranded, t! 
ooth and white as the driftwood 


a t t t 1) ( ( 
I 
} } 
l hay ( | e ¢ vO | ( ( ¢ 
ss dreat ! t Ali i P i I 
ngel COI ) | | ( 
f late, iro her iT ( CX 11s id 
s—tea roses, for instance, and odd bits of garden wall, the 


id steel engravings in her father’s library and, just the other 
lay, a crude, fallen sundial on an old Civil Wartime estate 
rom which even the house had long disappeared. 
In moods like that in 
Alice Paraday was 
llowing herself to indulge 
saths of self-pity they might 
unfairly be called—time 
like everything else, be- 
omes dulled and loses pro 
ortion. Although it had 
emed an_ indefinite in- 
rval, it had been only a 
inute that she had been 
inding over the cove 
itching its black and mir- 
. whe n she 
iw that she was not there 
me, Under a tree, on t e 
ne bit ot healthy turl which 
shore afforded, a young 


whic h 


131 inf 
riike Suriact 





in in tweed knickerbock 
. } hia 


PRT 





ial a 
eS = 
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CREE Se Me Se ae 





mn { I 
iseme No matter 
1 
A nm we may treasure 
ow moods ] pos 
es, the same moods and 
| 
res in others alw ~ 
] 
silo? 
wd i 
ere ¢ 
} 
( 
1 
ne ‘ | t 
y ne hy 
\ | 


nto do si Although 
never admit it, both 


yen and men who, like 
Paraday, have formed 
habit of taking 
ilks in solitude, are always 
ert for the single other 
gure in the landscape, and 

her present mood Alice 
‘araday was near enough to 
lf-realization to admit, at 

t, that she was cheered 


j 
ther than innoyvyer 


Alice 


long 





\ at this 
ince encounter. She 
tood fora moment watch- 
ig the figure under the tree, 
hen continued casually 


ong the path on the shore, 


rtly because she had been 
ing that way, anyway, 
irtly because that inter- 
inable silence must be 


roken sooner or later. 
\t her first step the young 
in glanced around, looked 
then leaped 
his feet. Alice knew him 
rfectly well. At least she 
new him as one of two or 
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three men of his age whom she had been meeting casually at 
the larger dinner dances all summer—big, blond, criminally 
handsome youths, all more or less alike and all either under- 
graduates or in that last free summer which lay between 
college and business life. Half a dozen of his kind had been 
tumbling all over town since the last of June, converting the 
docile runabouts of their débutante hostesses into racing 


cars, introducing new and peculiarly inane steps at the 
country-club dances and winning the biweekly tennis tour 
naments with calm and condescending regularity. She | 
in impression that this particular youth had bee uit 
remendous person at either Yale or Princetor 
the crew, or it might Kave been of the football team. At 
te, she knew that he was ting either the Pember 
\I gomerys and th S B 
Vianw 9 
ghtened and 1 his } S ( ( 
h 1 t¢ } { 
me wen mt Good aft Miss P 
ed } nd wit} ; | 
H a h x Cwee ~ ( \ > ) - n a { if re 
ae lo not 9 | ‘ } Ln } 
Dhe * a ‘ ‘ } I ~ { i 
case of highway robbery,” he explained. ‘‘I danced wit! 


you Monday night at the club, but I know that you haven't 
the slightest idea who I am.” 

‘Nonsense!’ answered Alice. ‘I remember you per 
fectly.’’ She took a long shot. ‘‘ You are Mr. Blackford.” 





rHIS HA BEEN HO LI BLI 


9 


An expression of actual pain flashed over the young man’s 
“No,” he replied. ‘*My name is Manwaring.” 

His expression had not been lost on Alice. ‘Have 
something dreadful?’’ she demanded. 

“Oh, no, indeed,’’ he defended hollowly; ‘Blackford is a 
col king ( hap.” ; 

From his tone Alice knew that, in reality, Blackford must 


act 


I said 





be a peculiarly miserable article Now that she thought of 
t she did remember that she had been hearing, absently, 
summer, that one of the Pembers’ guests had been voted 
ll of the débutantes, except one or two who “fell for”’ 
English ‘ his { ( ons in New York 

) 1S Ss I l ever come 1 
t had 


which was singularly attr a Ae tite coeedn 
going somewhere or other?’ 
Alice laughed outright. “No.” 
Alice laughed outright. NO, 
going anywhere. 
; 
set of the 


thing. 


she replied, ‘“‘T was not 
I was simply walking to get over a vicious 
blues and to get away from everybody and every- 
| hate the whole worl | to-day “44 ; , 
She fully expected that he 
would reply with the usual 
banal that, in 
such case, he himself would 
get out of her horizon: but 
to her surprise he did noth- 
ing of the kind. Instead 
he replied with a laugh as 
spontaneous as her own. 
“Bully!” he answered 
That’s just the wav I was 
feeling myself. That's why 


suggest ion 








I came here. Can't we be 
miserable together ?”’ 

But almost as quickly hi 
seemed to be alarmed by his 
own burst of naturalness 

nd fled back into the tenta 

tive, deferential attitude 

wl ich seemed t » be his usual 
inne! 

‘Please don’t let me b 

"he pleaded. “Tf you 
want to be alone I don't 
want to bore you.” 

Oh, goodness, no!" re 
plied Alice The boy's shi 
manner was tascinating 
when coupled with his tre 

end Ss Irame but it was 

th S t of conte ipt f, 

f that Alice realized 
she was prepalt Yy to 

{ eve en le i I ) 
Keep this casi 1 me 
fron ming to el 

Afte .’’ she 

I i 
‘ 
TH 
ri 
| 
I 
| 9 ‘ 

( , i 
I g iwfully | \" 
then Do you eve fe 


\ great ma 
replied Alice. “ 
noon, for instance. So | 
shall try to be 
and speak in hushed and 
religious tones,”’ 


Oh, | didn't 





very quiet 


sensible. ‘‘I know y 

didn’t,’’ she said, and at the 

same moment there 

back her inother of 
f 


those w ivesot self 


over 
whk h h id assail d her 


or three times in those 
or three minutes 


It was a curious feelin 





to find herself suddenly 

back ten years or hiiteen 

yoing through all t he pre 
lary ste ya cyt 

red college days 

flirtation It wa ( 


(Continued on Page go) 
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it disturb me Suppose 
these memotrs still exist 
when the French royal 
ist plot of 1799 and my 
father’s peculiar rdle in 
it are forgotten. I can- 
not help but remember 
it is a_ restless land 
across the water. It 
was my Uncle Jason who 
was with me when | 
learned of my father 

return to America. For 
the moment my uncle 


seemed to have forgot 
ten the affair of his 
countinghouse and the 
inventory of goods trom 
France which a clerk 
had pl iced before him 
**So he is here,”’ uid my 
Uncle Jason. ‘‘ And you 


will see him, Henry? 























4H, MADEMOISELLE,’”’ 
HE SAID SWIFTLY IN 
rHE FRENCH TONGUE, 
STAY WHERE YOl 
ARE A MOMENT. FOR 
AS YO STAND THERI 
IN THE SHADOWS YOIl 





not want to see 
who is coming, you un- 
derstan’?”’ 

“No,” Isaid, “I don't 
understand.”’ 

‘*Then you go home 
now,” he said. ‘ Mon- 
sieur very angry. 
Something happen, you 
understan’'?”’ 

‘*He isin the house ?”’ 
I asked. Brutus nod- 
ded. ‘‘Then take this 
horse,’’ I said, and 
swung open the front 
door. 


DRAFT eddied 

A through the broad 
*old hallway as I stepped 
over the threshold, and 
here was a smell of 

that told 
e the chimneys were 


1 
wood smoke 


cold tron aquisust 

he long, brown row 
| lined the 

ol the morning 

OT The long Ma- 
val Die the cet 
é $ tered with 
pers There 

( re ie sted 
isket ind small 
\ I ne ick by 
hi 1 ind In 


of the fire in a 
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¢ r 
rool. Once it cemed ( massive and 
mayestic structure. Now those te ears had made 

hrink to a lonel rumbling building that over 
looked the harbor } 
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gh-backed armchair 
I her was sitting. 
I p ed. Somehow 
I had pictured a differ 
rent 1 n He must surely 
H icl 
He 
| H ‘ 
i | be y 
y e ot 
H I raw n the same super 
e that gave him the expression 
| st often remembered ‘So you are here,” he 
remarked ind why did you come? I told you in 


1 unless you wished.’ 


no nee 
‘I think, sir,”” I answered, ‘‘I came from a sens« 
of curiosity.’ \lmost as soon as I had spoken | 


was sorry, for some sixth sense told me I had hurt 


him 
With a lithe, effortless grace he rose from his 
I randt ( me witl " I e half imused, half 
I sl ld have knowr ou would be 
Yo tter, son, refusing to 
cept my remittances should have taught me as 
nuch, Perhaps it would interest you to know why 


I have returned to these rather rigorous and uncon 
genial surroundings. Can you beheve it? It is 
largely on your account that I consented to revisit 


No said. ‘‘] innot, sir, since you ask me 
My father shrugged his shoulders. ‘‘Far be it 


ol e to overstrain your credulity, my son,’’ he 
erved blandly. ‘‘Let us admit then there was 

e slight factor of expediency. It happened 

Fret h port, ind that while there | 

think of you And what should be there 

also but the Eclipse, ready to sail for home. Quite 
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suddenly I determined to sail her back. I, 
my son; curious to know whether you were a man like me 


lowed an awkward silence. 
the window panes behind me. 


too, Was Curious, 


9 one of whom I might have reason to be proud."’ 


His last words drifted 


ntly awa 


Bu 


y, and in their wake fol 


The vines were beating against 


t it was no sound, only 


some instinct that made me whirl suddenly around to look 


I 


father’s cloak over his right arm, and my 
his great fist 
“Do not t 


t 


the 


vehind me. 


There was Brutus, no 


Phe river was dark 
ght was playing in rest] 
water. Out near th 


t two teet 


rb \ ourself, 


iT i 


l under i cloudless sky 


Css Spat kle 


e channel 


from my back, with my 


father’s sword in 
We 


aN 


. The sun- 
wind ruffled 
the Ex lipse 


} 


s where the 


I could see 


riding at anc hor, her dec ks littered with bales and year, and 


the Sun Maid and the Sea 


j 


ern, trim and neat and down 


eep in the water as though ready to put to sea 


THE 


PICTURE 


HAD CHANGED. 


MR, LAWTON 


_ 7 
lho Litclios 


oh (4 C4 1K 
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From the terrace where | was standing | could see the other 
wharves along the water front, and the church spires and 
roofs of the town reared among the trees that lined the bus\ 
streets. Toward the sand dunes the marshes stretched away 
into the autumn haze | looked at the 
Eclipse again. Some freak of wind and tide was making her 
twist at her anchor, and for a moment the 
on her broadside \ gaping hole | 
nected two of her ports in a 
It was not surprising. 

i Nor was it st 


in russet gold 


sun struck clean 
etween dec ks had con- 
jagged rent 

My father’s ships were often fired 
range that Brut 1S had i | I i] d 
But hv had t 


} 
nis ¢ »uU n 


heek 


ne told that Te nod smi f greeting marked 
alone told that, but never a nod or smile of greeting marke: 


my return 

I found Ned Aiken, as I knew I should with the Eclipse 
in harbor, seated on his doorstep by the river road as though 
he had always been planted in that very plac e. He took his 
pipe from his mouth and gazed at ke some 


me steadily, like 
steer stopped trom grazing. Then his face relax into a 


WAS LEANING ACROSS THE TABLE, LEVELING 


‘You Ve changed 


Why, 


i<T 


I saw su,’ he said 
now I thought you might 


y rl bl r het 
ged remarkabie righ 
- someone 


Had Brutt 


I seate 


also I 


delusion ? 
‘You mistook me for some 


ven laboring under the 
1 myself beside him 


I asked. 


Se Mr \iken. “You've 
hay , since I set eves on \ gs 


a hoarst 


Sai Tle 
oner 


been shootin’ up, yo 
Chen he gave way ti 


\1 


Well, see, I starte ) Si in France 

Mr Aiken dropped his pipe ‘Who said anything about 
France?’’ he demanded 

“And did you not?"’ Tasked. ‘Surely you were speaking 
just now about a chateau, the scene of some pleasant adven- 
ture. Pray don’t let me interrupt you 

\ bead of perspiration rolled down Mr. Aiken's brow, and 
he sat silent fora minute. ‘‘What am I| here ashore and sober 











he asked finally. 
| nt talk, so there 

Hie sat watching me, and the gap between us seemed to 
Presently I rose and left him. 

Phe dusk was beginning to gather when I rode home, the 
heavy, purple dusk of autumn, full of the crisp smell of dead 
leaves and the low-hanging wood smoke from the chimneys. 

My father was beside a briskly burning fire. 
Closing his book on his forefinger, he waved me to a chair 
beside him ‘*My son,” he said, ‘‘they mix better than you 
think, Voltaire and I learned it long ago—a 


that’s why; and 


‘°c ’ ] 
SO I wont talk, 


’s the end of it.” 


widen, 


r¢ ading 


gunpowd T. 


little difference ol! opinion and the pages ol the great 
He raised his arm and glanced at it 
Wor ‘ | ed it not wonderful, their 
eff e ce y accura which their logis 
he | n 1c « er \ man « in be lar 
f Voltaire behind him.” 
ri I 1 it ed forw d to ) ( 
er ( | l he VO! \ taire, 
ti 
e of e before m«¢ ) with 
\ i ell of powder 1 ingling 
( \ he scet I howe 
+ 1] a 
expl ’ I rejoines \ 


( nterest 1S ¢ t¢ nol 
n I ju 


when, after vears of neglect, you see to it that I ride out 
an afternoon.”’ 


igh to leave me overcome, Sl 


safely of 


H* TAPPED his snuffbox thoughtfully. ‘Coincidence 
again, Henry; that isall. How wasIto know you would 
be outside Ned Aiken’s house while I was within?” 

‘** And how should I know that paternal care would prompt 
you to remain within while I was without ?”’ 

For a second it seemed to me that my father was going to 
laugh. Then Brutus appeared in the doorway. 

‘“My son,’”’ my father said as I followed him to supper, 
‘positively you improve upon acquaintance.” 

[ had remembered him as a man who disliked talk. I had 
often seen him sit for hours without a word, looking at noth- 
ing in particular with expressionless serenity But this 
evening the day’s activities appeared to have made his 
As we sat at a small round 
table beside the dining-room fireplace he launched into a 


social instincts vividly assertive. 
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Was it the gentle inflection of the question or his intent 
glance that made me feel, as I had felt before that day, that 
I was face to face with an alert antagonist? ‘‘ Your card 
playing is still remembered, sir,’ I told him. ‘I heard of it 
two months back.”’ 

““Indeed!’’ was his comment. ‘Another proof of the 
veracity of my man of business. —Two months ago, at a cer- 
tain little gathering, someone whose name I have yet to 
discover informed you of certain bad habits I had con- 
tracted in games of chance. Am | mistaken in believing you 
made some apt retort ?”’ 


“*Sir,”’ I said, ‘I told him he lied.”’ 
“Ha! And am [right in recalling that you allowed 
self the liberty of punctuating that comment? 
You have been well informed, sir,’ answered. I 


t him in the face. 


H*E, A\ EDa hand to me in 1 ple isant gesture ol at know 
edgment. ‘‘ Doubtless your impulsive action led to the 


len 
il result ? 


~ oy | retorted, i 


convention 
if I sav the result 


natural than your action upon a greater p1 


‘Excuse me, was more 
ovocation me 


“Has it ever occurred to you, my son, that perhaps my 


elf-control was greater also? But goon with our adventure 
‘As you will, sir,”’ I id. ‘*We all make our 1 k 
He raised | evebrow “Our 1 \\ 

right in eving you had a ¢ pete ~ 

you have lity and courage? Why a mistake, my son? 


| 
‘The mistake,” I replied, ‘‘was in believing he told an 
untruth.” 

“Indeed?” said my father. ‘‘Do you not consider your 
mistake quite inexcusable in view of the other things you 
have doubtless heard? Surely there is more about 
Surely you have heard—the rest ?”’ 

“Yes,’’ I said, “I have heard it.” 

“So,” he exclaimed cheerfully, ‘‘my reputation still con- 
tinues. And did the same young man—lI presume he was 
young—enlighten you about this, the most fatal parental 
weakness?” 

‘*No,”’ I said, ‘‘I learned of it later.’’ 

He raised his hand and began gently stroking his coat 
lapel, his fingers quickly crossing it in a vain search for some 
imaginary wrinkle, ‘And might I ask who told you?” he 
inquired. 

‘Your brother-in-law,”’ I replied; ‘‘my uncle Jason.”’ 

“Heavens!” cried my father, ‘‘but I grow careless.’’ He 
was looking ruefully at his lapel. Somehow the threads had 


me, 
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given way, and there was a rent in the gray satin. ‘‘An- 
other coat ruined,’’ he observed. ‘‘One coat torn in the 
brambles, and one with a knife, and now—but your uncle 
was quite right in telling you. Indeed, I should have done 
the same myself.” 

“I told him I did not believe it,”” I ventured; but the 
appeal in my voice passed him quite unnoticed. 

“Indeed?” he said. ‘ Brutus, put an extra blanket on my 
bed; I fancy the night air is biting.”’ 

I pushed back my chair. ‘‘And now,” I said, ‘‘you will 
excuse me if I take my leave.’’ I rose and stood before him 
with no particular effort to hide my anger and contempt 

But apparently I had ceased to be of interest. He was 
sitting just 


as I had first seen him that morning, staring int 


the embers of the fire. 

Stepping across the room I | placed hand on the 
latch, when I heard a stealthy otstep behind me. Br 
was at my elbow. I turned to see my father facing m« 
his whole body poised and alert as though ready to spring 
through the space that separated u 

‘*No doubt,”’ he said, “you are leaving this house becaus¢ 
you cannot bear to st under the same roof with a man of 
my stamp and accomplishments. Come, is that the reason ? 





“Only partly,” | answered. ‘‘What right have I to 
\ | 


\\ L | | 


M*. FATHER’S fist came down on the table with a crash. 
é “Then, by heaven,’ he shouted, ‘‘you’ll not take a 
single step until you've learned two things! Stand where you 
areand listen. Shun my example. Shudder at the life I have 
led. Call me dissolute. Say that in every way I’m unfit to 
be your father. I will agree with you. Let us only set two 
limits, and do not call them virtues. They are necessities in 
the life I lead, nothing more. They ——’’ 

The sound of the knocker on the front door broke into my 
father’s speech. He shrugged his shoulders and settled him 
self back in his chair. 

‘“My son,” he sighed, ‘‘allow me to point out the misfo1 
tune of being a man of affairs. Brutus, the two gentlemen 
about whom I was speaking—show them in at once.” 

‘Where are you, Shelton?’ came a sharp, authoritative 
voice from the hallway. ‘‘Confound this dark passage! 

\ moment later two gentlemen entered. The taller, with 
out bothering to remove his hat, strode over to my father 
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( ( t¢ be n unex] ‘ 
H | | | h 1 he 
‘ } lcome to a 
to ge ( but I fear \ 
; is to 1 Visitation f 
‘ 1 Ane me singular 
he e he re prepared to hi 
‘ ( | duties of a } 
‘ tes of You foun | 
‘ | passage d 
Ah, | 
1 
| 
C 
‘ } | 
( e he 
ear \ 
\ Y FATHER 
i] 4 waved hi 
WW he hand negligently 
" } Che same force 
| the end he ful character,”’ he 
earth observed gently, 
lle seemed to “the same blunt 
have been in candor. My son, 
eV discre 1 this is Mr. Law 
ndert ton, an old but 
‘ he will pardon 1 
if | do not add, 
valued at 
epee en quaintance.”’ 
wJ talk of ) For a moment 
un t car Mr. Lawton’s 
vo kor | pale eyes looked 
he ‘ | sharplyinto mine, 
f ‘ and I bowed t 
ell he him ironically 
ru Mr.Lawton and 
oubtle | have met be 
| fries fore,”’ I said. 
| ‘ J) “Indeed? And 
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old tree, standing sturdy and big among 
1 growtl Phe woodmen had spared it 
oo gnarled and difficult for them to handle. 
el 1 the host of wood folk that look to 
for lodgings, had marked and used it for 
cranny 1 1 bore hole was inhabited 
one quaint elfi of the wood t he biggest hollow of all, 
below the first limb, | one duty for two families of 
( fli kers who f I e it, I ow was the homing hol 
ff a mother ¢ irrel 
She ppeare \ ‘ le one wa et 
\, ' ;' é' 
‘ ‘ gy in spring 
\ ( oO ] i 
é ¢ All we well fo 
KE l old rule i 
juirrel ‘ ing ee open! 
ead 1 en crossing to the 
b “ r 
Lhe { t ( li le ely ol ivaye 
1 | hi \ ‘ oke oO Clul i rie 
ere lyi ( \ | Oo ¢ lofa iCcK pl ked oT the 
other sq irrel a ne tried to ¢ ipe wit! a little one in het 
mouth, 


Had he killed two dangerous enemies, the boy could not 
have yelled louder. Then up the tree he climbed to find in 
the nest two living young ones. With these in his pocket 
he descended. When on the ground he found that one was 
lead, crushed in the climbing down 

Thus, only one little squirrel was left alive, only one of 
the family that he had seen, the harmless mother and two 
elpless, harmless little ones dead in his hands. 

Why? Wi it good lid it do him to destroy all this be 
tiful wild life? He did not know He did not think of it at 
ill. He had yielded only to the wild ancestral instinct to 
kill when came a chance to kill wild creatures: for we must 
remember that when that instinct was implanted, wild ani- 
mals were either terrible enemies or food that must be got 
it any price, 

[he excitement over, the boy looked at the helpless 
squirming thing in his hand, and a surge of remorse came on 
him. Hecould not feed it; it must die of hunger. He wished 
that he knew of some other nest into which he might put it. 
He drifted back to the barn. The mew of a voung kitten 

iught his ear He went to the manger. Here was the old 


it with the one kitten that had been left her of her brood 
born two days back Remembrance of many field mice, 
chipmunks and some squirrels killed by that old green-eved 


huntress struck a painful note Yes! No matter what he 
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Che cat t ‘ oward it, smelled i i once o hi r ) g | ial 
twice en licked its back, picked it i é e livel long S lid others i . 
icked it under her art where half a hour later the boy porta ( en a rye ( farmhouse, a1 1 neigh 
found it taking its dinner alongside its new-found foster bors, too: and the frisky grew up amid experience 
brother, while the motherly old cat leaned back with chi: foreign to his taste | known to his race 
1 ir and hal losed eves ing e | ip conte ( | ‘ 1 mids \ 
Oo iother pride Lhe { e of the lo li Y Was assul i 1 ( I heir ¢ 
Little Gr oat devel ved ht eT ha his kitte N he i hi ] 
foster brother. The spirit of play \ pant in } ening « f with silve 
would scra é ] ot he ‘ score of time i MH ‘ .) ly f | 
l vying o \ eet! n | re re I I l ¢ 
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‘ B ‘ . . is ow 
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FRIENDLY LT 
WAS ONLY WITH 
YOUNG MEN TO BI 
CONSIDERED AS 
POSSIBLE SUIT 
ORS rHAT SHE 
WAS STLFI AND 


BRUSQUI 








wien erste |HIS is a story about woman, told by a 
g&a4s) woman, for other women. The average man 

would not understand it, nor believe it 

did. But every woman who can still remem 

ber how she felt back in the days before sh¢ 

had ever had a sweetheart, will t 

is true, this story of Sandy, and Philip Mor 


row—and Webb Collins. 






KNOW 


" 
ess! ke 
[eudca to: SEY De 


Sandy was in love with Webb Collins in spite of the fact 


that she had known him all her life. Sometimes she believed 
she had been in love with him all her life—that 
had been a time whe n she had not been hiding this secré 
It had had to be a secre t, ol course, because Webb was 

in the least in love with Sandy. 

Che other girls of Dawson used to speculate occasionall; 
on the fact that Sandy had never had a real sweetheart 
Sandy was nineteen and most of the others had been pairing 
and re-pairing ever since they were twelve 


there never 


“‘Sandy isn’t bad looking,’ they would declare, ‘‘in spit: 
of her hair.” 
She'd look better,’’ one more critical would suggest, 
she stood straighter. She o tall it’s conspicuous the 
he toop i n 
Sand Mille er | ed | ibo 
I} 
| ( 
| | 
~ 
| 
C S 


| SANDY had cried when she had been a little girl and 
the bovs had teased her with ( arrot ind ‘Brickt Ip, 
if now she had b ished and beer ilent ar | droppe | her eves 
bashfully, the other girls might have realized that she was 
shy and proud. But because in B-Third days she had 
laughed the loudest of anybody when Webb Collins would 


wet his finger and hold it near her hair with a hissing ‘‘Ssst ! 





to indicate intense he it, bec 1use now he went corntully to 
bed in the very teeth of proffered feos a 
‘ , , 
\ the T) | | 
iy ] <¢ tle 1 le ( ‘ el 
kirts down and their hair up, Sandy was still a red-headed, 
freckle-faced, leggy little tomboy. One by one the other littl 
girls fell awav from her earnest invitations to ‘*(¢ non o 
ind pl Run he t ! 1 io ; 
Fridos Rate ‘ ores | ec. ¢ 
W l¢ | e vo 9 } } 
echoed her contempt this new gat ‘ { 
Chis had lasted ( | late one Satt fte 
yon, something mysterious had | pened to S 
She was coming down Main Street with three F 
shorts. They had been playing throw-t! 
\ por ’ S 
\ | 
Bye ) her ging! 
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} n na 
Nel na 


her hands were dirty 
ind her straight red hair straggled down over her none too 


sagged I ikisl ly at one side, 





clean, freckled face The first tang of autumn was in the air, 
S ly w | gry and thirsty and tired and well at peace 
rH = | tal } om! Owel } re 
Ne. { { 
( ] \\ \ 
i v¥ y 
«¢ t i 
I VI Sa 
| \ 1 few ot l¢ il 
pre " hite face 
V1 é i 
i » ’ she iid Bu het tone wl ile po é 
] estral ed 


Hey, get onto his father’s pants!”’ 

‘Look at Webby all dressed up like a horse and buggy 

‘‘Aw, Webby—going with a girl—going with a girl!’ 
Sandy's three cohorts rose shrilly to the attack. Then it 
was that the mysterious change came to Sandy. A moment 
before, the jeering shouts of her young companions would 
have seemed wit in its highest form. Suddenly she was 
ashamed of them, ashamed of herself. She looked down at 
her dirty hands, the ripped hem in her skirt. She felt herself 
wing hot under the freckles, tears of embarrassment came 
} 


her eyes 


a white dress, her freckled 
ice scrubbed clean and shining, her hair brushed slickly 
back, Sandy began dancing school Then it was that her 
real humiliation began. All the other girls already knew how 


§ very next Saturday, in 


{ 


dance they had been learning while Sandy had been 

g prisoner's base with their little brothers. They 

ed the teacher languidly when she called for a long line 

the girls to learn the steps, and followed her instructions 
with the amused tolerance of pupils who realize that their 
teacl n show them nothing that they do not already 
a we I entiously and did very well whil 


the re Sut when the te icher broke the | 


e partnel oF no bo chose Sandy. 


At first this fact caused Sandy no embarrassment; there 
were not quite boys enough to go around, that was all this 
neant. But as she sat down on one of the stiff little chairs 
ilong the wall to look on and watched the prim, accordeon 
leated or ruffly girls dance past, each with a boy in long 

ousers, the inexplicable sense of mortification came creep 


ck. She did not understand why, but she felt with the 


I 








first flash of some strange feminine instinct that there was 
methir lic ful about 1 bei } I 
something disgracetul about not Ddeing chosen 
Sandy played the game then exactly as she had when the 
little boys had called her ‘‘Fiery”’ ‘Redtop.”’ She pre 
tended that she did not care. It was harder, though, to pre 
tend this sitting all alone on one side of e dancing-class 


She bent over to fix the butt ) 
became much engrossed with the machine carving on the 
chair next her. 
had never come to dancing class. 


room 


And she wished « irnestl ‘ bitter ir. tl it she 








Suddenly Webb Collins came in, lat« 
little groups of girls across the hall, sup] 
the strength of numbers, then at Sand\v 
the long line of chairs. 
‘May I have the pleasure ?”’ he mumbled in the approve 
dancing-school phras¢ 
( soning ler he reckle S SI ‘ } 
\\ I | i ‘ I 
: 
ne 
Wi ' 
y 
\ TER el I ‘ — 

z { t { > | I ( 
j ] h her ¢ he re ead 
the interest of wands and dumbbe | gymnasiut 
games, she tried to put dancing class and all it stood for o 
of her mind. But try as she would, she could not escape thx 


feeling that, as a girl, she had been tried and found wanting 
And that Webb Collins knew it. 

From that time on Sandy’s social position in Dawson had 
been established. In a large city social position is always 
subject to change; the shifting of sets, the continual meeting 
of new people keep it from becoming constant. In a town 
the size of Dawson a girl’s position may be established when 
she is fourteen and remain practically unchanged until she 
is forty 


That was what seemed likely to happen to Sandy. She 
was the homely little, red headed freckle-faced Mullet 


girl,’ she could not dance and she did not like boys This 
public opinion had been adopt d dur ing the lew months just 


after she had retreated from dancing class, and it remained 
unchanged year after year. Sandy learned to dance—her 


mother at last persuaded her to take private lessons—het 


freckles faded practi illvy away. she grew fast and slimly, so 
that she was no longer even littl If she had not stooped 


slightly in a vain attempt to conceal her tallness, in a com 
pletely new set Sandy might even have passed for good- 
looking 3ut Dawson had had her pegged too long. 

So Sandy, shy, sensitive, proud, tried to live up to the 
most monstrous deceit of all, in the 


id not like boys 


town’s opinion. She 
When Keith, prodded 


would bring young men home for 


pretended that she d 
] +} 


by his worried mother, 









Febru: 


nner, 
er mo 
eadac 
nd yo 
Some 
corntu 
wice h 
iot bee 
TLS iO 
oyishl 
a x 
e's the 


H’ 
ma 
edding 
r mat 
“She 
Ou Wel 
But \ 
ee 
inces < 
ected, ‘ 
wkwal 
yuldn’t 
ne Way 
e go 
ing th 
wall fl 
Vliller. 
it rehe 
er fatl 


idal ¢ 


ed, ev 
Sandy C 


1) 
mM 


Wee 
[| Da 
was th 
at the 
ther si 
ou?” sk 


‘lL dic 


iid the s 
vant ? 
Sandy 


lust ex] 
he first 
icked u 
etting < 
ista ke 

uckboat 
isguide 


yn foot.” 








February, 1922 


nner, Sandy, feeling shamedly that they must see through 
er mother’s subtlety as clearly as she did, would plead a 
eadache—Sandy was as healthy as an English sparrow 
nd go to bed. 

Sometimes Webb was one ol these. At suc h times Sandy's 
cornful indifference was most pronounced of all. Once or 
wice he had extended some invitation to her. Sandy had 
iot been quite equal to refusing these, but she hid her self- 
under a manner more casual, more 
oyishly bluff than her own brother's. 

‘I wonder if Webb and Maisie Waterman are engaged 

s there a lot,’’ Leona Chadwick once suggested 


onscious eagerness 


I shouldn’t wonder,’’ Sandy answered carelessly —so 
relessly that Leona, concluding that the subject had not 
»ved interest ng, changed it 
But Sandy felt as though the whole world had sudden! 

me ga | Z y when M Lisle 1¢ nee r 
' ent to he had met in Nev \ rk Sal " 

vhen the other girls dis sed the pop 
het he Wi Co > Wal engaged or 1} 
t si/ ‘ ( ) ) ( ) ht V { ‘ 

md the st ¢ friendliness, Webb neve thoug! 
Sandy Miller at a 
his was the way things stood when Sandy was nineteer 

( oral I rer But 
ypened. That spring Sandy met Philip Morrow. 


E HAD come from New York to be 
man at Maisie’s wedding. Sandy was not to be in the 
wedding party. Mrs. Waterman had suggested having her 
9 maid of honor or at least one of the six bridesmaids. 
‘She's one of your best friends, and has been ever since 
ou were two years old,’ Maisie’s mother urged. 
3ut Maisie haddecidedagainst 
“Oh, there'll be parties and 
lances and everything,”’ she ob- 
ected, ‘‘and it would be awfully 
wkward to have a girl who 
suldn’t look out for herself in 
he way of partners 


his brother's best 


" and so on 

e got enough on my 
eing the bride. I can’t take on 

wallflower, even if it’s Sandy 
Miller. Besides, she’d probably 
it rehearsal to play golf with 
er father or show up at the 


hands 


idal dinner in that old gray 

eater és 

ifs Sy a ee = 
anaday S reeling were 1uI 

ody knew She initial 


ee towels for Maisie’s hoy 


| offered to find tra 


itus to use on tl 


1¢ poxes ol 


hwo weeks be 


dding cake. 


e the important day she drove 
family car out into the back 

try to her favorite w 
»wer hur ting gre nd She 
1 to ake sure thi here 

ild be plenty of the but 
gather when the time came 
SI was driving home, bare 
ided in the ear spring sut 


ine, when she first saw Philiy 


lorrow 
He was walking along School 
1 Road, carrying a_ he 
ive ng bag ! ed Sane 
f +} , : 
\ S 
} 
é 
i}? he +4 t ( 
nd\ 
Sandy was pl isantly friend 


it was only with young ment 
considered as possible suitors 
iat she was stiff and brusque 


Chis distinguished-looking mar 


as a stranger, doubtless mar 
ied, evidently over thirty 


sandy could be natural with 
Im 

¥e got off the train at 

Dawson Junction, thinking 

was the Sa ine is Dawson ind 

at the town must be on the 

ther side of the track, didn't 


ou?’’ she asked. 
‘I did, even the thinking,” 
iid the stranger. ‘‘ You're clai 
vant.” 
Sandy laughed. 
Just experienced. 
he first weary 


“Not at all 
You're not 
traveler I’ve 


it ked up. People are always 
etting off at the Junction by 
ista ke [here isn't even a 


uc kboard to rent there, so the 
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They drove along for a few in silence he 
stranger made some polite remark about the country; the 
great pat¢ hes of snow still in the sheltered hollows. 

“Isn't it funny,’’ Sandy answered, ‘‘how it still looks 
almost like winter and yet just smelling the air you can tell 
it’s really spring?”’ 

The man did not answer, and after a moment Sandy 
glanced over at him. It was a quick side glance and it caught 
him unawares. He was looking at her. He looked away 
hastily, making some conventional reply. But Sandy's brief 


minutes 











glimpse had been enough. She had seen the stranger's look 
It Was a look that every Woman es, even wht 
like Sandy, she sees it for the fi S ( 
i.dmiring, respectful.“ But ther ng ( 
respect, more even than erest an lt i ) | 
ranger’s look, veiled a bit by convent 
vivid in his eyes, was the ancient cl engt It 
0k as old as the Garden of Eden. It was the look a young 
gives to a young won 
I the meres tritie | v S } gt he wet ‘ 
t he woods t he fragt ¢ oO hy { ' c } 
\ ith of the new spring were sudde flowing I é 
veins 
All the re i ode | 
they drove into Dawson’s Main Street, Sandy asked 


\s th 
Where can | take your 
“Tf it isn’t out of your way,” said the man, ‘‘I’n 
Mr. Herbert Waterman's.” 
“Oh, for the wedding?” 
He nodded. Sandy, smiling with a challenge of mock con- 
sternation, a coquettish, audacious challenge, said 
‘Oh, dear! You aren't the bridegroom, are vou?” 


1 going to 








Will S Morrow Ss 


‘No such luck,”’ said the stranger. ‘I’ 
brother. I’ve come to give away the groom 

Sandy smiled, delivered him at Maisie’s door, 
away without having told the stranger h drove 
away in a giddy tingle of strange new exhilaration. Yester 
day, the memory of having said ‘‘Oh, dear! You aren't the 
bridegroom ?”’ would have haunted her with shamed remors¢ 


Even hidden under jest, she would have felt that it was 
not have said 


But then, vesterday she would 


ind drove 


r name, 


brazen 


il She could not understand how she had dared to-day 
But she had, and, strangely, it troubled her not 
[wo {f Ma ‘ bridesmaids were with the | If 
e¢ , ot he ed As so 
uTrtesiT ) } 1g ( t ( rl 
\I ( ( I g 
\\ ( g es R N\ 
\] ‘ ‘ c sts P 
\ ‘ hee ( B ‘ ‘ 
I S] wile 
C} ; 
No \I ‘ \I Sit I 
g ( y \ New Y ( 
( lg these [ ys Ow re 1) seas 
é e weight D 
“ ; 
{ 4 \ 
A’ A > ec! ( ri 
Red!" exclaimed Betty and Clarine together. There was 


‘Did you say she was striking-looking? 

Morrow said that he did 

‘It couldn't be Sandy Miller, could it?’ the 
suggested skeptically 

‘*She’s the only red-haired girl I know who drives a car, 
said Betty. 

“Tt would hardly b« 


a pause. 


bride-to-be 


Clarine decided. 

But by the next evening every- 
body in gossipy little Dawson 
knew that it wasSandy. Morrow 
was formally introduced to her at 
the big reception Judge Minor 
nd his wife gave for the bride 
of the young people wer 

iving ifterward | 
Sandy and Keith had 


Sandy,’ 


Sore 
to dance and 


been in 


want to stay, do 


You don't 





idy?"’ her mother asked 
e of habit. Sandy never 
She ed ‘ OO} | 
—_ tirst \C 
\] ‘ é 
\i ( | ne he ked 
‘ he ext Sie | 
r i 


‘ ‘ ‘ 
() Ss | 
Oh, | 
\l S | . 
4 —~4 rhe ( 
Are beat Mrs.S 
l¢ W Tile 
in persis 
Sandy shook her head I 
s just for the brida p r 
said 
Or at the fla he 
the ext | 








isguided just have to set out 
mn foot.” Ht W 


TANDING JUST AS SHE HAD LEFT HIM, STARING AI 
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1 noon An 
amber light hung in the sleepy 
ir, touching with gold the fire- 
blue lake, the circle of lovingly 
protecting green hills and the 
emerald slope which billowed up 
from the water edge to the red- 
roofed, gray house in its setting of 
ancient oaks. 

On the bare flooring, in the 
coolest corner of the veranda, two 
collies lay sprawled. They were 
which means that 
they were re ady to come bac kto 
complete wakefulness at the first 
untoward sound, 
not awaken as do humans, with 
manifold yawn and grunt and 
blinking and a tensing of flaccid 
muscles and an effort to collect 
their drugged At one in 


¢ il eT ii te 


fast aslee p 


For dogs do 


senses, 
stant dogs are dead isleep; at 
the next they re broad iwake, 
with every faculty alert. 


O' THE two slumbrous collies, 








T/lustrations by 


+; a, 7, 
ij rank SticCR 


the insane colli As he slowed 
down a bit on the steep grade, 
Lady hurled herself in front of 
the machine as though taunting 
it for cowardice in abating its hot 
pace on her account. 

Again and again had she run, 
head on, at advancing cars; and 
it seemed to delight her when such 
cars slackened speed or swerved 
in order not to kill her. 

Now, as she whizzed backward, 
her vibrant muzzle a bare six 
inches from the shiny buffer, one 
of her flying feet slipped in a mud 
rut. Her balance gone, she tum- 
bled. \ collie down is a collie up, 
in less than a second. But there 
was still less than a sec ond's spac e 
between the overthrown Lady 
and the car’s front wheels. 


Sipe boy slammed on the 
emergency brake Through 
his mind ran the formless thought 
of his fate at the hands of his em- 
lover when he should return to 
he store with tidings that he had 
run ove! and killed a good Cus- 
tomer’s costly collie, and on the 
customer's own grounds. 

In that single breathless in- 
stant a huge mahogany-and-snow 
shape flashed forward into the 
10fthe machine. Lad, follow- 


: é 
1 tried to shoul- 


ing his mate, had 
ler her sic and to het | het too 
far back from the drive for any 


possible return to the danger zone 





until the car should have passed. 
More than once, at other times, 
had he done this. But to-day she 








g nd hite of hue 
She w Lady, an perious and 
emp I wisp of thorougl 
bred I The n 1 dog 
| I tee - | { be 
hadiest st} f ’ ; 
} ; 
. I 
rnishe 
nder the ( he 
mn I Pe | ri or Vv ¢ 
ints blazed | | etlect rf 
he torrid light He was Sunny 
nk Lad, eighty-po | collie. 
tawny and powerful, wit! L 
surdly tiny white forepaws and 
with a soul looking out from hi 
- et 
i 
Lye 
lox it i 
I é 
ensed int el he twe 
hive e la ( Ol wi h 
was his to ¢ landt ve C} ind housemate he 
hi two | mn voas i dog, i ne ol | 
la the | eve ol looking on the tace ol his gods and 
‘ mmuning with them without the medium of priest or 


( lest pu] ood t nowledge | benevi 
} } , , 
\ 
1 
\ 
‘ 
| | e hum ‘ 
fe ( {te n hush w ) | 
| } 
cl ( ‘ 
hy } t Teal 
| 
| i har fo id 
\ ewl ‘ i off the ve 
ore at eed he | he ning 
N t ot 


all worship rs, 


| ry only, of the place’ be vV\ of littl pe yple, refused from 


lent 


The. Wuggernaut 


By ALBERT PAYSON TERHUNE eae heen ee 


catch its sound. But to Lady all cars were alike and all 
were signals for wild excitement Like too many other 
she had a mania for rushing at any motor vehicle 


perilously close to its fast- 


collies, 
and whizzing along beside it, 
moving wheels, barking and screaming hysterically and 
bounding upward at its polished sides. 

Nor had punishment and scolding cured her of the trait. 
She was an addict at ¢ chasing. She was wholly incurable 
Chere are such dogs. Soon or late, most of them pay high 

the habit. 

In his early days Lad also had dashed after motors. But 
a single sharp lecture from the master had taught him that 
this was one of the direst breaches of the place’s simple law. 
And thenceforth—though he might tremble with eagerness 
he stood statue-still when an automobile spun temptingly 
past hin More; he had cured pup after pup at the place of 

chasing. But Lady he could not cure, though he never 
ive up the useless attempt. 

Down the drive came a delivery truck, driven fast and 

t skill. Before it had covered half the 

ind house, l ady was alongside 


der fur as, 


with none too great 
tween gate 
her shou deftly, she 


front of the vehicle and sprar ip at it 


With a ceaseless fanfare of barks, delirious 1 


had eluded his mighty shoulder 
and had flung herself back to the 





\ she t é ver TWIce 
he vn 1 And 
each re ition le re \ 
fror f the sl ing whee 
One of them had actually touched 
her squirmi spine, when white 
teeth gripped her | the scruff 
of the neck. Those teeth could 
tton | is a child 


to-day their power was exerted 

only to the extent of lifting her, 

in one swift wrench, clear of the 
ground and high in air. The mischievous collie flew through 
space like a lithe mass of golden fluff and came to earth in 
a heap at the edge of the drive, well clear of the menac ing 
wheels. 


\ TITH Lad it fared otherwise. The great dog had braced 
himself with all his might for the muscle-wrenching 
Wherefore he had no chance to spring clear in time 


» doubt he had realized when he 


heave 
o avoid the car Chis n¢ 
sprang to his adored mate’s rescue, for Lad’s brain was un- 
canny in its cleverness. That same cleverness, more likely 
than mere chance, now came to his own aid. The left front 
wheel struck him and struck him fair. Jt hit his massive 
shoulder, dislocating the joint and knocking the eighty-pound 
dog prone to earth, his ruff within an inch of the wheel. There 
was no time to gather his feet under him or to coerce the dis- 
located shoulder into doing its share toward lifting him ina 
sideways spring that should carry him out of the machine's 
way. There was but one thing Lad could do, and he did it. 

His body in a compact bunch, he rolled midway between 
the wheels; making the single revolution at a speed the eye 
could scarce follow, a speed which jerked him from undet 
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Gld, 


S]RESIDENT HARDING impressively de 
Si clared in a speech at William and Mary 
College that the United States is facing an 
educational 

‘“‘T wish,”” he added, ‘“‘that there might be 
driven home to the whole American peopl 
the conviction of needed concern for our 
. 3 educational ; 

No such conviction has been driven home yet to the 
\merican people. It 


been 


crisis. 








necessities 


W hol 


s because parts of th 


In SO many 
about 


lions of adult 


have indifferent schools and educ 


citizens in the nation 


write, and many, many 


mn that there are mil 
who can neither read nor 
who do not 


eager education as they may possess to use it for their own 


have enough interest in such 


1 
ore muons 


nefit or for that of their communities. It due to tl 
i +} r " ght ed iter 
re than to lack of money, that we have so many schools 
the United States hardly worthy of the name, so many 


uildings unsanitary and unsafe, so many teachers who are 
infit, so many children who leave school before their training 
s fairly begun, so few who ever reach high school. 

These evil conditions, in which President Harding now 
finds what he calls a crisis, have long existed. They have 
measured the extent of our chief 
national hypocrisy ever since 
we began to boast to the world 
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d nothing for generations to “‘excite ambition for 


Abraham | 
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which he pent his Ow! boyhood 

Three hundred thousand men [ 

hrough | the states are enrolled in the Parent-Teache 
\ssociations, and many of them are doing splendid w 
building public opinion. 

But three hundred thousand constitute a very s I] 
group ina population of more tl ye l I 
\) 1 these issociations 

uve! Sneawe ine nvernce Manni fc, 


lina, Clark Howell, of Georgia, Governor Parker, of | 
ana, and other enlightened leaders of the South told 
their crusade to restore the country economically by bring- 
ing about a diversification of crops for the purpose of tempo- 
rarily decreasing the areas devoted to cotton as the only 
sure way of ridding the plantations of the boll weevil. They 
were opiimistic about it, but last year the boll weevil caused 


me ot 


ally bad situation to bring forth that evidence. 


chools 


ore ruin than ever before. Che hope of the leaders for ear] 
results is balked by the apathy of the peopl ind 
chance 
Ives to the 


the ir inert 


hey prefer taking another with loss of crop 





nomic ruin to exerting thems« point of 
hing different. Ignorance seems far less of a dang 
ne inedu ited whites ind blac ks than the wee I 
| asked Governor McRae, of Arkansas, which | 
ed ne gre er menace to he peo] ol h S t ( 
eld nest or illite he replied without tl 
‘ é 
‘ ers of } \ State School Bo 
hope f the awakening of an educational conscio ( 
ny ne peo] le o their St r 
Teachers | ( ned in the crusade and man yf 
he town of Conway in Arkansas offers the best evidence 


in support ol the state-school authorities’ hope that the 
public is beginning to wake up. But it required a sensation- 
Last year 
Conway found itself without any provision whatever for 
public-school education. Not enough taxation had been pro- 
vided for by the town officials to pay salaries to teachers 
or to meet the other expenses 
of keeping schools open. The 
community was indifferent 





ff our public-school system as 
in adequate thing, reaching all 
the people. 
lo a comparatively few of 
hem it does not reach at all. 
lo a comparatively few it is 
splendid, almost perfect thing. 
lo the many it is a mediocre 
hing, lacking in both quantity 
nd quality. And for these many 
here is little or nothing in their 
iblic-school education that has 
irrying power school 
ys and that gives them incen- 
ve or inspiration to go on with 
he education of themselves 
ugh life. 
The United States 
ent’s Educational Commis 
mer at Washington finds from 
he official reports and statistics 
‘sixth-grade na- 
ng that the | 
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The -Menace 


pr rALK about the tens of 
thousands of boys and girls in 
olleges and universities, about 
he thousands of free libraries 
nd the flood of books from the 
resses of many publishers, is no 
ymplete answer, because in ap 


ising ourselves educationally 


nation it 1s necessary to con ft 
ider averages and dead levels 
nd to put the case in terms of 
uillions of children, not thou 
inds 
sm 


ill groups of men and 
omen in backward communi 
les, espe ially in the South, are 
eginning to ask for surveys and 
of their school condi 
ons as a preliminary to better 
ng them 
ery small and they have to pull 
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But when it came time for the 

children to go to 

there were no schools for them 
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hamed. 

So, unofficially and as 
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bad situation. They improvis 
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WE SWELTERED AND ALMOST SUFFOCATED ROWENA BURIED HER FACE IN HER SHAWL AND SWAYED AS IF FALLING 


‘Uandemark'’s Cfolly 


rp { mind and body which T underwent ta By HERBERT QUICK heed hatin she tengged for Bis ste that tekken te, and chen 





en | S] | | 
‘ t ‘ Ix 
, ht , het ng \ \ 
I did not ( there wit | 
| Iw I wn.” I let » it, Jaco 1 she f It’s shock to I to le ( 
S| el pe ( he hilland intothe too much to ask. . . . I've thought of another way, and, strange as it m eem, | beg to put into the 
telling ill the time how she meant to live so as my dear. . . . Don’t think of me or my troubles any dark places in my mind as if it had not happened. Ever 
y repay me | | had promised to do for her. She was more. . . . I'll be all right. . . . You goon loving her’ when it came to mind I tried to comfort myself with the 
tronver tl 1 the Phe house was dark. and she lighted an’ bein’ true to her . . . and if God is good as they say, thought that Rowena had said that she had thought of 
the lamp; but when she came to me, lying on the-bed, she He'll make you happy with her sometime. Do you under- another way out. 
gave a preat scream, stand, Jacob?”’ 
“lake, Jake!"’ she cried. ‘‘What’s the matter? Are you “*Ves.”’ I said, ‘‘ but what will you ——” \ JE HAD frost early that year—a hard white frost some- 
lying, my darling?” “Never mind about me,” said she soothingly. ‘I’ve time about the tenth of September. Neither Magnus 
Who, me Tt ia id, not quite understanding her. thought of another way out. You go to sleep now and don't nor I had any sound corn, though our wheat, oats and barley 
No—I'ma c J | Rowena think of me or my troubles any more.” were heavy and fine; and we had oceans of hay Che frost 
They were I lav looking at her for a while, wor (ering how she could _ killed the grass eat | early in October we had a heavy 
rade e so quiet after her agitation of the day After a rain followed by another freeze, Ith i long, « warn 
What Qi | ed, though | while the scene swam before my eyes, and I went off into the Indian summer. The prairie was covered with lense mat 
was getting drowsy, as if | had been long broken of my sleep. refreshing sleep of a tired boy. of dry grass, which rustled in the wind but furnished no feed 
“It’s blood, Jacob! You've hurt yourself!” The sun was up when I awoke. Rowena was gone. I forourstock. It wasa splendid fall for plowing, and I began 
went out and found that she had saddled her horse and de- to feel hope return to me as I followed*my plow round and 
| DREW my hand acro v1 th, and it came away parted sometime in the night. Afterward I found out that it round the lands [| laid off and watched the black ribbon of 
lred. She ¢ ‘ f | or, but | t lose her was in the grav of the morning new plowing widen and widen as da idvanced toward 
pres elit ure at oO rol I othes, She had watched by my bedside all night ind had left only night. 
WIpins mouth ey tie while, | there Ww no more Lite twas p iin tl it | was breathing naturally and tl it my My cattle straved off in the latter part of October. I got 
blood co Fi Prese ypped ¢ eep with pa had passed uneasy about them on the twentieth and went hunting 
v | 1d 1 her She awoke e after a while and gave me She had come into my life that dav like i tornado, but had them on one of Magnus Thorkelson horse | expected to 
ome W As Iw lrow g olf again she spoke left it much as it had been before, except that I wondered get back before night, but when I struck the trail of the stock 
very vently wl tw s to become of he | was comflorte 1 bv the thought it took me iwav back into the region n the th part of the 
, tal wl n¢ he asked l | that he had thought I nother way And it was a long town hip back of Vandemark’s Folly 
| \ 10% e rv Kt hat he usked Lime efore the nobility of her action wa plain to me but There was a tiff, dry, we t wind blowing ind blue haze 


“Ves,” 1 said, ‘| love her like that.” when I realized it, | never forgot it. I had offered her all | in the air. As the afternoon ad 


vanced the sun grew red, as if 
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looked at through smoked glass, burning like a great coal of 
fire or a broad disk of red-hot iron. There was a scent of 
burning grass in the air when I found my herd over on Sec- 
tion Eight. The cattle seemed to be uneasy, and when I 
started them toward home they walked fast, snuffing the 
air and giving once in a while an uneasy, anxious, falsetto 
bellow; and once in a while they would break into a trot as 
they drew nearer to the places they knew. 

The smell of smoke grew stronger and I knew there was a 
prairie fire burning to the westward. The sun was a deep 
red now, and once in a while almost disappeared in clouds 
of vaporous smoke, which rolled higher and higher into the 
sky. Prairie chickens, plover and curlew, with once in a 
while a bittern, went hurriedly along to the eastward, and 
everal wolves crossed our path, trotting along and paying 
no attention to me or the cows, but stopping from time to 

me and looking back as if pursued from the west. 

They were pursued They 
prairie fire of 1859, which swept Monterey County from side 
ind never stopped until it struck the river over in the 
iext county. I felt a little uneasy as I hiked my cattle down 
into the marsh on my own land and saw them picking theit 
i which showed proudly a 


were fleeing from the great 


way across it toward my grove, 


mile away across the flat. I had plowed firebreaks about my 
ildings ind st icks ind burned off betweer the striy I 

wing, but I felt tl | ought to be at home. So I rode 
ood trot to make my of the marsh to the west 


The cattle could get through, but a horse with a man on his 
back might easily get mired in Vandemark’'s Folly anywhere 
along there. 


SI TOPPED the hill to get back to the high ground I saw 
i great clouds of smoke pouring into the valley at the west 
opening into the big flat, and the country to the south was 
hidden by the smoke, except where, away off the southwest, 
in the changing of the wind I could see the line of fire as it 
came over the high ground west of the old Bill Trickey farm. 

It was a broad belt of red flame, from which there crept 
along the ground a great blanket of smoke, black at first, and 
then turning to blue as it rose and thinned. I began hurry- 
ing, for it began to look as if the fire would reach the head of 
the slew before I could, and thus cut me off. I felt in my 
pocket for matches; for in case of need the only way to 
fight fire was with fire. 
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Within five minutes, as I looked off to the northwest, I 
saw a woman walking calmly toward the marsh. She was a 
long way off and much nearer the fire than I was. I looked 
for the wagon to which she might belong, but saw none; and 
it took only one more glance at her to show me that she was 
in mortal danger. For she was walking along slowly and 
laboriously like a person carrying a heavy burden. The 
smoke was getting so thick that it hid her from time to 
time, and I felt, even at my distance from the fire, an occa- 
sional hot blast on my cheek—a startling proof of the rapid 
march of the great oncoming army of flames. 


KICKED my hef&ls into the horse’s flanks and pushed him 


to a gallop. I must reach her soon or she would be lost, 


for it was plain that she was paying no attention to her dan 
ger. I went down into a hollow, pounded up the opposite 
hill, and over on the next rise of ground I saw her. She was 
standing still now, with her face turned to the fire; then she 
walked deliberately toward it. | urged my horse toa faster 
gait, swung my hat and yelled at her, but she seemed not to 
hear The smoke swept down upon her, and when I next 


could see she was stooped with her shawl drawn around her 


head; or was she on her knees? Then she rose and, turning 
from the fire, ran as tast as she could until | wheeled my 
horse across her pat! imped to the ground and stopped het 
with my arm about her waist. I looked at her and saw that 


it was Rowena Fewkes 

“Rowena !"’ I shouted. ‘What you doin’ here? Don't you 
know you'll get burnt up?” 

‘“*T couldn't go any closer,”’ she said, as if excusing herself. 
“Would it hurt much? I got scared, Jake. Oh, don’t let 
me burn!” 

There was no chance to make the circuit of the slew now, 
even if I had not been hampered with her. I told her to do 
as she was told and not bother me. Then I gave her the 
horse to hold and sternly ordered her not to let loose of him 
no matter what he did. I gathered a little armful of dry 
grass and lighted it with a match to the leeward of us. It 
spread fast, though I lighted it where the grass was thin, so 
as to avoid a hot fire; but on the side toward the wind, 
where the blaze was feeble, I carefully w hipped it out with 
my slouch hat. Ina minute or so I had a line two or three 
rods long of little blazes, each a circle of fire burning more 
and more fiercely on the leeward side and more feebly on 
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the side where the blaze was fanned away from its fuel. This 
side of each circle I w hipped out with my hat, some of them 
with difficulty. Soon we had a fierce fire raging, leaving in 
front of us a growing area of black ashes. 

We were now between two fires. The great conflagration 
from which we were trying to protect ourselves came on 
from the west like a roaring tornado, its ashes falling all 
about us, its hot breath beginning to scorch us, its snapping 
and crackling now reaching the ear along with its roar. On 
the east was the fire of my own kindling, growing in speed, 
racing off to the east away from us, leaving behind it out 
haven of reluge, a tract swept clean of food for the flam« .. 
but hot and smoking and as yet all too small for safe ty, lor 
the heat and smoke might kill where the flames could not 
reach. Between the two fires was the fast narrowing strip of 
dry grass from which we must soon move. Our safety lay in 
following one fire to escape the other. 

lhe main army of the 
with its 


flames coming on from the west, 
power of suction fanned itself to a faster pace 
than our new line could attain, and the heat increased, both 
from the racing line of fire to the west and from the slower 
moving back fire to the east. We sweltered and almost 


suffocated Rowena buried her face in her shawl and 
swaved as if falling. I took her by the arm and, leading the 
excited horse. we moved over into our zone of safety. Shé 
was tre! t lke 


WAS anxious for a few minutes for fear I had not started 

my back fire soon enough, but the fear soon passed. The 
fire came on with a swelling roar. We followed our own fire 
so close as to be almost blistered by it, coughing, gasping, 
covering our mouths and nostrils in such a heat and smother 
that I could scarcely support Rowena and keep my footing. 

Then suddenly the heat and smoke grew less; I looked 
around and saw that the fire had reached our burnt area, 
and the line was cut for lack of fuel. It divided as a wave is 
split by a rock and went in two great moving fountains of 
flame down the line of our back fire, and swept on, leaving us 
scorched, blac kened, red oleve and sore ol lips, but sate. We 
turned and made for the open country behind the lines. 
Chen for the first time I looked at Rowena. 

I had been surprised at the way in which she had kept her 
prettiness and gay actions when I had last seen her, con- 
sidering her troubles. I was shocked at the change in her 





rHEY 


rTRAMPLED OVER ME AS 


rHEY DROVE OUR MEN OFF THI 








lhe poor girl seemed to have given up all attempt to 
e for her looks. All her rosy bloom was gone. Her 
cheeks were pale and puffy, even though emaciated. Her 
bs looked thin through her disordered and torn clothes. 
she wore a dark-colore d hood over her snarled hair, in which 
there was chaff mixed with the tangles as if she had been 
sleeping in straw. She was black with smoke and ashes. 
Her skirts were draggled as if with repeated soaking with 
Her shoes were worn through and her bare 
toes stuck out of openings in her stockings. She had a beg 
ince that, coupled with her look of dejection and 
| kg @ 


dew and rain. 


garly appeal 


nisery, went to my he 
I could not talk with her. I could only give her directions 
en har sl I trie 1 putting her on the horse behind 
but he w not double; so I put her in the saddk 
ead of the horse over he | ckened nd 
» | he red e of the fire and dotted 

+] ittle 

i ‘ vhere 

Cha | 

tT ‘ 

ress{ 

{ \\ { iT) 

| 
e the por 


\s we splashed through 
Rowena looked out over it 
and asked, ‘‘What water is 
that ?”’ 

“Plum Pudd’n Pond,” I 
told her. 

‘““Is it deep?”’ she asked. 

“Pretty deep in the 
middle.” 

“Over your head?’ 

“Oh, ves!” 

‘IT reckoned it was,’’ said 
she. ‘‘I was huntin’ fur it 
when you found me.” 

That was after you saw 


the fire I said. 
No,’’ said she. ‘It was 
before 


In my slow way I pon- 
dered on why she had been 
hunting water over her 
head, and sooner than is apt 
o be the case with me | 


t | Che despair in 


ecto! beca ( she Saw 
t \ rt y | t she VM =) 
" | 
" read t© wee the 
} ever ado la 
{ ( ( l l 
it ( he po \r | 
or the re of tl 


| Mat 
| | { h | Mi 
Mobl il ( I 
lavs betore, living on what 
he had carried with her until 
it was gone, drinking ft 
the brooks and runs of the 
prairie, and then starving on 
rose haw nd sleeping it 
| Pa nad he 
p ( ‘ lf oO oO}; HREI 
‘ ( | , 
I Pre ently < 
moan ul nd | made 
her lie « wnon t he bed 
What | with me, ] ce ( 
We think al t that the | 
Mayl 1 cat ein the { 
A il ) Ja ( | | \l ( 
comin on Oh, wh: I ld 
I went out and sat on the toop and thought al this 
Finally I went back to her sick Rowen | | | 
1 out to do somethu | to be done Will y 
ere I r | | 
I ( ‘ 
‘ | it } ! t é 
\I ( | | 
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burned clear past the town, and when I got there I saw what 
was left of one or two barns or houses which had caught fire 
from the prairie still blazing in heaps of embers. The village 
had had a narrow escape from the rain of sparks from the 
fire which had swept to the very edges of the little cluster of 
dwellings. I rode to Doctor Bliven’s drug store, climbed the 
outside stairway which led to his living room above and 
knocked. Mrs. Bliven came to the door. I explained that 
I wanted the doctor at once to come out to my farm. 

‘‘He’s not here,”’ said she. ‘‘He is dressing some burns 
from the fire, but he must be nearly through. I'll go afte 
him 

The time seemed long before he came, but I suppose he 


me at onc “Who's Sit z Jake ?”’ he isked 


‘A girl,”’ I said. “‘A woman 
‘At vour house?” asked he ‘Who is it? 
It s Rowena Few kes, said | 
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“This is bad business,’’ said she. ‘“‘I am surprised. And 
there’s no woman out there with the poor little thing?”’ 

‘No,”’ I said; ‘‘as soon as I could I started for the doctor 
because I thought he was needed first. But she needs a 
woman—a woman that won't look down on her. I wish—I 
wish I knew where there was one!” 

Jake,” said she, “‘ you've done the fair thing by me, and 
I'll stand by you and by her. And when I do the fair thing, 
see that you do the same. I’m not the one to throw the first 
stone, and | won't. I’m going with you, doctor.” 

“What for?’’ said he. 

‘Just for the ride,”’ she said. “I'll tell you more as we go.’ 

hey outstripped me on the return trip, for my horse w 
winded, and I felt that there was no place for me in what w 
going on at the farm 


‘It’s a boy said Doctor Bliven I came to the hous« 
“The mother ain't in very good shape. Seems exhausted 
exhausted. She'll p 
thr yugh though she 1] p 
through ly wife’s going t 
i la or st lll take 
het ick next time | ( 
out 


V! RY well, Jake. Of 
‘ course you would—of 
course, ol course,” said he. 
“But between you and me 
there wouldn't be anytrouble 
about pay. Old friends, you 
know; old friends. Favors 
in the past. You've done 
things for me—my wife too. 
se out to-morrow. Ought 
to have a woman here when 
Igo. Can get youa mover’s 
wife’s sister—widow—ex- 
perienced with her own 
Want her? Bring her out 
bring her out_to- 
morrow, eh?” 

I told him to bring the 
widowout and was greatly re 
lieved. I went to Magnus’ 
cabin that night to sleep 
he was away doing some 
work—leaving Mrs. Bliven 
with Rowena. I hoped | 
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velore she went away: but 
on the third day the wid 
( ( to me ind Stal I 
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wit! ‘ ng malignant 
told e that Mrs. Vande 
\ ed to see nie 
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‘ ‘ { at 
‘ l 
‘ g I hat el 


B' [ as I lay in Magnus’ 
bed that night I could 
see no way out for her. She 
could get work, | knew, for 
there was always work for a 
woman in our pioneer houses. 
Che hired girl who went from 
place to place could find ém 
ployment most of the time; 


but the baby would be an 

ONE OF THE MARES FELL I rHE DRIFTS, ANI OTHING BUT THI ncumbrance I could not 

Oo HEM in rH! BI E-GRASS FIELD OF KI UCK SAVED 1 FROM foresee how the thing would 
G OUT IN THAT FEARFUL MOVING FLOOD OF SNOW work out and lay awake 


a thought they had gone to ( olorado, * said the doctor 

The. said the were ke ivin het behind,” said Mrs 
Bliver ‘Thev said Do vou sav she's at vour hous 
Who's with her? 

‘No one, said l. 


‘She’s alone. Hurry, doctor: she 


need you bad 
Mrs. Bliven ran upstairs and game down in a few seconds 
with the doctor's instruments and medicine case. She was 
wearing he bonnet and cloak She came ip to me, put het 
hand on1 ind spoke. ‘“‘ Jake,” said she, ‘are you and 
OW ‘ 
; married!" I exclaimed. ‘‘Why, no!”’ 


pondering on it until after 
midnight. I had hardly 
fallen asleep, it seemed to me, when the door was opened and 
incame Magnus. He had finished his job and come back. 
You hare, Yake 
way. “‘I’m glad. Your house bane burn up in fire? 
I told him the startling news, and as the story of poor 
Rowena slowly made its way into his mind I was astonished 
at its effect on him; for he has always been to me a man who 
would be calm in a tornado and who would meet shipwreck 
or earthquake without a tremor. But now he trembled. H: 
He raged up and down the little room with his 


he said, in his quiet and unmoved 


” 


turned pale 


(Continued on Page 137) 
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impression 
before it 


HE WAITING 
4 MARRIAGE 


of 


Maude Adams, was 
P finally decided that she was 
iF to be my leading woman in 
SF, - 

4 my first play as a star under 
He3" the management of Charles 


>. 





Frohman, was that she lox 


too frail. 
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a Re han, 
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he was, aS was evice 


Katharine she gave me in The Taming 


I , in the acting 


f scene 


er tthe faref ; fan aneory be 


Vi ¢ 
I'd shake it off; but, as it's Kate's 


who was so much bigger and stronger. 


»ked 


I had been accustomed to play with 
stronger 
nced by the blow on the jaw that as 


” 


MAID, JOHN DREW AS 
OF CONVENIENCE” 


THE ““CHRISTOPHER, jR., 


ADAMS AND 


My Mars on the Stave 


By JOHN DREw 


of the Shrew. In 


version, where Petruchio says: 


aT, 


I kiss it, 


Master and The Lion and the Mouse. Alfred 
one of three brothers connected with the theater. 

He played with Gillette in The Professor, and some years 
afterwards he was the little jailer with DeWolf Hopper in 


Klein was 


Katharine gives him a sound, ringing blow. There was a Wang. 
e when it was ( lered good art actually to hit a Anson Pond, the writer of a play called Her Atone- 
son on the stage instead of iking as if to hit; but ment, protested to me one day: ‘‘ Why, that’s not Klein 
ere W ke-be r t this stage blow. was’ That is Charles Frohman, the coming theatrical manager.”’ 
eed re ‘. é é w as I look back At that time I was not much interested in other theatrical 
the | | IK rine ed give Petruchio might managers. Ada Rehan, Lewis and the rest of us at Dalv’s 
ve give e re ble heavyweight, Dempsey, a jolt felt that these newer managers were intruders. Daly never 
Small wonade he hat M \ lams 
her oirlist gt nes é ( e too 
et \s tter 
he \ t { Na 
‘ ( | 1 
+} 
M D f 
ore 1 tl M \ ( 
\ \I ( \d S had 
en ( ‘ hildhood 
ly t he ‘ A lan in) 
S Lak 
‘ The Ix 
Na ‘ he } ¢ I | 


\ ht Be Aft I ‘ he 
\ 
( ‘ 
\ ( 1 
| 
i 
T} t ) 
gs that | he pla 
e the é te cl M e Ad 5 
id the f t tha i the characters 
yelled at Ilan Robertson. 
When I was in San Francisco Maude 


another 


Hotel to 


\dams, who was | 


heater, came to the Baldwin 


meet me. This appointment was the 
first time that I had seen her off the 
tage I saw at once her alertness and 
her intelligence, and that she had a most 
Xpre sive la 


Meets Charles Frohman 


WAS still playing at Daly's theater 
when I first met Charles Frohman. 
He then had the Twenty-third Street 
Cheater, now Proctor ind had _ pro- 


duced Bronson Howard's famous drama 
of the Civil War, Shenandoah, 
had so much to do with the founding of 
his theatrical fortune 


which 


In the men’s café at De Imonico’s, then 
t Broadway and Twenty-sixth Street, | 
often saw a little round man that I 


thought was Alfred Klein, the brother of 
Charles Klein, the author of The Music 
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JOHN 
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WITH 


MADE 
ARTHUR B 


ONE 
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PHOTOS. BY BYRON 
WHICH MAUDE 
TOGETHER 


THE 
JOHN DREW 


SUCCESSES IN 
PLAYED 


thought what happened outside of his theater 
was of any importance, and this spirit of his 
prejudiced us. 

One fine Sunday Fritz Williams and I rods 
out to Claremont. Seated at a table near us 
was Frank Sanger and the man I had mis 
taken for Alfred Klein. I had known Frank 
Sanger in Philadelphia. He had been one of the pl iyers, 
though not a conspicuous one, in the stock company at thi 
Chestnut Street Theater. He became night clerk in the 
Hotel La Pierre one summer. Later he got into theatrical 
management and made a great deal of money out of Charles 
Hoyt’s play, A Bunch of Keys. With Hayman he built 
the Empire Theater for Charles Frohman. 

At this meeting at Claremont, Sanger and Frohman joined 
us. Sanger turned the conversation, in 


a rather plomat 
; I 
fashion, to the possibiliti s of mv ch 


anging manageme ts 

I do not mean t 

prearranged. 
Sanger said: ‘‘ John is wedded t 
‘I don't know abi t t 


Le. ohne ot i Ds POE : 
» Imply lat this conversation was ex 
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other, Mrs. D. P 
had been an actor for a time in the Dal) 
company, but he became discouraged 
and gave up the st igre 


Fortunately ) 
him he had the keenness of perceptior 
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Cl e¢ wh i y 
( l his caller be Virgil Ru tf 

Dut she doubted 
\ } tered th ' : 1] ino n } 
she entere le rece] m room a tall young man in 
orn khaki rose to eet her. \t first glance she could not 
ie him, though she recognized the pale face and light 

Lolure eyes, direct an 1) 


‘(Good morning, 
excuse ' 

George Burton, who had the bunk next to Rust’s.” 

“Surely I remember you, Mr. Burton, and I'm glad to see 
you,” replied Carley, shaking hands with him. “ Please sit 
down. Your being here must mean you're discharged from 
the hospital.” 


1 steady 
Miss Burch,” he said. 
so early a ( ill 


‘I hope you'll 
You remember me, don’t you? I’m 


Ve I was dischare¢ right he said 

Which i ( ew iL hat fine | very 

| was put out to make room for a fellow in bad shape. 
I'm still shaky and weak,"’ he replied But I'm glad to go. 


I've pulled through pretty well, and it'll not be long until 
I’m strong again. It was the ‘flu’ that kept me down.” 
‘You must be careful. May I ask where you're going and 
what you expect to do 
“Yes, that’s what I came to tell you,” he replied frankly. 
1 wondered if you would help me a litt I’m from Ilh- 
ngis, and my people aren't so badly off; but I don’t want to 
» back to my home town down and out, you know. Be- 
le the winter re ct ld there The doct ra lvises me to 
o to a little milder cl e. Ye ee, Iw sed, and go 
he "\ jut I know | e all right if I'm care 
! I . I | i le i { \ i agi ture 1d | 
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FRIENDS”’ 


THE WORLD, 


want to go to Kansas, Southern Kansas. I want to travel 
iround till I find a place I like, and there I'll get a job. Not 
too hard first; that’s why I'll need a little mone 

I know what todo. I want to lose myself in the wheat coun 
try and forget the—the war. I'll not be 
Now, Miss Burch, been so kind, I'm going 
to ask you to lend me a little money. I'll pay it back. | 
can’t promise just when. But some day. Will you?” 

‘‘Assuredly I will,’’ she replied heartily. ‘‘I’m happy to 
help you. How much will you need for immediate use? 
Five hundred dollars?”’ 

“Oh, no, not so much as that,” he replied. ‘Just railroad 
fare home, and then to Kansas, and to pay board while I get 
well, you know, and look around.” 

‘We'll make it five hundred anyway,” she replied. ‘ Ex- 
cuse me a moment,” and, rising, she went toward the library. 
She wrote the check and, returning, gave it to him. 

‘“You're very good,” he said rather low. 

“Not at all,”’ replied Carley. ‘“‘You have no idea how 
much it means to me to be permitted to help you. Will you 
leave New York at once?” 

“Indeed I shall. It’s an awful place. Two years ago when 
I came here with my company I thought it was grand. But 
I guess I lost something over there. I want to be where it’s 
quiet, where I won’t see many people.”’ 

“TI think I understand,’ returned Carley. ‘‘Then I sup- 
pose you're in a hurry to get home? Of course you have a 
girl who’s waiting for you?” 

‘“No; I'm sorry to say I haven't,” he replied simply. ‘I 
was glad I didn’t have to leave a sweetheart behind when I 
went to France. But it wouldn’t be so bad to have one to 
go back to now.” 

‘Don’t worry, soldier boy,’”’ exclaimed Carley. ‘‘ You can 
take your choice presently. You have the open sesame to 
every American girl’s heart.”’ 

‘And what is that?” he asked with a blush. 
‘Your service to your country,” she said, changing from 
gayness to gravy ity. 


a i0ob at 


afraid of work, 


presently 
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‘“Well,”’ he said with a singular bluntness, “‘considering I 
didn’t get any medals or bonuses, I'd like to draw a nice 
girl.”’ 

“You will,’’ replied Carley, and made haste to change the 
subject. ‘‘By the way, did you meet Glenn Kilbourne in 
France?” 


“Not that I remember,” rejoined Burton, rising stiffly 
with the aid of his cane. ‘‘] must go, Miss Burch. 
I can’t thank you enough. And I'll never forget it.”’ 

“Will you write me how you are getting along?” 
Carley, offering her hand. 

at fg 


Carley moved with him out into the 


Really 


asked 


hall and to the door. 


rhere wasa question she waited to ask, but found it strangely 
dificult of utterance. At the door Burton fixed a rather 
penetrating gaze upon her. 


You didn't ask me about Rust,” he said. 

“No, I—I didn’t think of him—until now, in fact,’’ re- 
turned Carley. 

“Of course then you couldn’t have heard about him. I 
was wondering.”’ 

“‘T have heard nothing.’”’ 

“It was Rust who told me to come to you,”’ said Burton. 
‘‘We were talking one day, and he—well, he thought you 
were true-blue. He said he knew you'd trust me and lend 
me money. I couldn’t have asked you but for him.” 


*True-blue He belie lthat ? I’m gl Has he spoke 
1€@ TO yo since | w i } I e 
Hardly,”’ replied Burton, with the straight, strange 
glance on her ag 
Carley met nis ( l l ‘ ( ! ; seemed 
to envelop her t did not seem to me from within her, 
though her heart almost stopped beating Burton had not 
changed; the warmth, the gratitude still lingered about him 
But the light of his eye ( ley had seen it in Glenn’s, in 
Rust’s—a strange, questioning, far-off light, infinitely aloof 


and unutterably sad. Then there came a lift of her heart 
that released a pang. 

She whispered with dread, with a tremor, with an instinct 
of calamity: ‘‘How about Rust?” 


“He's dead.” 


“THE winter came, with its bleak sea winds and cold rains 
and blizzards of snow. Carley did not go south. She 
read and brooded, and gradually avoided all save those true 
friends who tolerated her. She went to the theater a good 
deal, showing preference for the drama of strife, and she did 
not go anywhere for an Distraction and amust 
ment seemed to be dead for her. But sh 
sorbed in any argument on the good or evil of the present day. 

Socialism reached into her mind to be rejected. She had 
never understood it clearly, but it seemed to her a state of 
mind where dissatisfied men and women wanted to share 
what harder working or more clever people possessed. There 
were a few who had too much of the world’s goods and many 
who had too little. A readjustment of such inequality and 
injustice must come, but Carley did not see that remedy in 
socialism. 

She devoured books on the war with a morbid curiosity 
and hope that she would find some illuminating truth as to 
the uselessness of sacrificing young men in the glory and 
prime of their To her war appeared a matter of 
human nature rather than politics. Hate really was an 


l1usement, 


could become ab- 


lives. 
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effect of war. Though she granted every argument for war 
she flung against them one ringing, passionate truth—agony 
of mangled soldiers and agony of women and children. There 
was no justification for offensive war. It was monstrous 
and hideous. If Nature and evolution proved the absolut: 
need of strife, war, blood and death in the progress of animal 
ind man toward perfection, then it would be better to 
ibandon this Christless code and let the race of man die out. 
3ut earnest study and seeking did not cure Carley any 
more than did the ceaseless rush to forget. Everything she 
indertook seemed false. How terribly had her sincere inter 
est in the disabled veterans of the war stung her! 
thing forced upon her an incomprehensible falseness of 


| very 
Hg 


All through these weeks she longed iora le tter Irom (silent! 





But it did not come. Had he finally roused to the sweetness 
ind worth and love of Flo Hutter? Carley knew absolute 
through both intelligence and intuition that Glenn K 
yurne would never love Flo. Yet such was her intensity and 
tress at times, especially in the darkness of waking ho 
hat jealousy overcame her and insidiously worked its ha 
One day she received a note from an old schoolmate, a ¢ 
who had married out of Carley’s se t, and had in consequence 
been ostracized. She was living on Long Island at a littl 
country place named Wading River. Her husband was an 
é nd an inventor in I lest 


lest way. He v 
ng to Astoria. They | 


y tor her \ baby bi I 


Carley run down to see the 


le it hard tor him and lone 
ist come to them. Would not 
youngster? 

That was a strong and trenchant call. Carley went. She 
found indeed a country village, and on the outskirts of it a 
little cottage that must have been pretty in summer, when 
the green was on vines and trees. Her old schoolmate was 
rosy, plump, bright-eyed and happy. She saw in Carley no 
change, a fact that somehow rebounded sweetly on Carley's 
consciousness. Elsie prattled of herself and her husband 
and how they had saved for this little home, and then of the 
baby. 


Wi Carley saw the dark-eyed, pink-toed, curling- 
fisted baby she understood Elsie’s happiness and reveled 
in it. When she felt the soft, warm, living little body in her 
irms, against her breast, then she seemed shot through and 
through with some incalculable and mysterious strength 
What were the trivial, sordid and selfish feelings that kept 
her in tumult compared with this welling and wonderful 
emotion? Had she the secret in her arms? Babies and 
Carley had never got along well together in those rare meet- 
ings that were scarcely the result of chance. But 
baby ne stled to her bre ast and cooed to her and « lung to he r 
When at length the 
hild was laid in his crib, it 
eemed to that the 


Elsie’s 


nnger, 


Carley 
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There were 
scrub oaks. 


sand that dragged at Carley’s feet. sere and 
brown leaves still fluttering on the At length 
Carley came to the edge of the bluff, with the gray expans« 
of sea beneath her and a long, wandering shore line, ragged 
with wreckage and driftwood. The surge of water rolled 
in—a long, low, white creeping line that roared softly on 
the beach and dragged the pebbles screaming back. There 
was neither boat nor living creature in sight. 

Carley felt the scene ease a clutching hand within her 
breast. Here were loneliness and solitude vastly different 
from that of Oak Creek Cafion, yet they held the same 
to soothe. The swish of the Sound, the 


intangible power l, 
moan of the wind in the evergreens, were voices that called 





to her in an unknown tongus How many more miles 
lonely land than of peopled cities! Then the sea—how vast! 
And over that the illimitable and infinite sky, and beyond 
ne ¢ i€ Ss re I I sj € 
somehow to se¢ hear and fee 
of Nature. In« ion with Natur 
life might be realized. She remembere 





ch in the world. Getting 
spending, we lay waste < powers.” What were OuI 
powers’ What did God tend men to do with hands and 
} j Cc} , | 
() 
( ‘ ¢ r 


| l I in. na i, INMOSp!l 
able to stable home Ss, Was thric 2 the area ol the land. Were 
men intended then to congregate in few places, to squabble 
and to bicker and breed the discontents that lead to injustice, 
hatred and war? What a mystery it all was! But Nature 
was neither false nor little, however cruel she might be. Her 
message seemed to be—Live with me! 

Once again Carley fell under the fury of her fiery ordeal. 
Wavering now, restless and sleepless, given to violent starts 
and slow spells of apathy, she was wearing to defeat. 

That spring day, one year from the day she had left New 
York for Arizona, she wished to spend alone. But her 
thoughts grew unbearable. She summed up the endless 
year. Could she live another like it? Something must break 
within her. She went out. The air was warm and balmy, car- 
rying that nameless current which causes the mild madness, 
spring fever. In the park the greening of the grass, the open 
ing of buds, the singing of birds, the gladness of children, the 
ight on the water, the warm sun—all seemed to reproach her. 
Carley fled from the park to the home of Beatrice Lovell; 
and there through the irony of fate she encountered those of 
her acquaintances with whom she had least patience. They 
forced her to think too keenly of herself. They appeared 


care free while she was miserable 


Over teacups there was waging gossip and a1 ind 
criticism. When Carley came in with Beatrice, 
sudden hush and then a murmur. 

‘Hello, Carley. Now say it to our faces,”’ called out 
Geralda Conners, a fair, handsome young woman of thirty, 
exquisitely gowned in the latest mode, whose delicately 
tinted face was not the natural one of health. 

‘Say what, Geralda?’’ asked Carley. ‘‘I certainly would not 
say anything behind your backs that I wouldn't repeat her 

‘Eleanor has been telling us how you simply burned us uy 

‘‘We did have an argument. And I’m not sure I said 
I wanted to.”’ 


men 


the re was 





Say the rest here,’ drawled a lazy, mellow voice | 
heaven's sake, s If I could ge hrill i 
thing, I’d bless it 

Carley, go on the oe said another 

Girls, do ve " \ ictua I ¢ 
sensible idea in your heads?’’ retorted Carley. 

Sensible? I should hops t. Who wants to be sens 

Geralda clinked her teacup against a saucer. Lister 
she called. ‘‘I wasn’t teasing Carl I am good and sor¢ 
She goes around knocking everybody and saying New Yor 
backs Sodom off the boards want her to come o 


I’ve tried the patience of my friends 

‘‘See here, Carley,’’ said Geralda deliberately, ‘just be 
cause you've had life turn to bitter ashes in your mouth 
you've no right to poison it for us. We all find it pretty 
sweet. You’re an unsatisfied woman and, if you don’t marry 
somebody, you'll end by being a reformer or a fanatic.” 

‘“‘I’d rather end that way than live in a shell.” 

‘“‘T declare, you make me see red, Carley,” flashed Geralda 
angrily. ‘‘ No wonder Morrison says what he does. He says 
Glenn Kilbourne jilted you for some Western girl. If that’s 
true it’s rather petty of you to vent your spleen on us.”’ 

Carley felt the gathering of a mighty, resistless force. But 
Geralda Conners was nothing to her except the target for a 
thunderbolt. 

‘‘T have no spleen,’’ she replied with a dignity of passion 
“T have only pity. I was as blind as you. If heartbreak 
tore the scales from my eyes perhaps that is well for me. For 
I see something terribly wrong in myself, in you, in all of us, 
in the life of to-day.”’ 

‘““You keep your pity to yourself. You need it,’’ answered 
Geralda with heat. ‘‘ There’s nothing wrong with me nor my 
friends nor life in good old New York 
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ragrance an 1 the SOU! OI } in 
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\ real American boy 


You can just bet he is,” 


eplied Elsie. Carley, ye 
ight to see his dad. 
I'd like to meet him,’ 
1 Carley thoughtfully 


Elsie, was he in the service 
‘Yes. He was on one of the 
navy transports that took 
nunitions to France. Think 
’ ving this baby, with 
husband on a boat full of 
osives and with German 
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family, Elsie,and trust to that 


something which 


imeiess 


bids us he ype.’ 


ARLEY found her train 
somewhat late, and she 
took advantage of the delay 
to walk out to the wooded 
headlands above the Sound. 
It was a raw March day 
ith a steely sun going down 


pale gray sky. Patches of 
now lingered in sheltered 


brushy places. This bit of 
woodland had a floor of soft 
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vie The sons of Aaron, 
\bihu—so eloquently men 
Browning in One Word 
gether with their father and 
es and seventy elders, went up the 
the glory of God. 
God of Israel: and there was under his 
ipphire stone, and as it were 
\ » had seen the King 
H t | trange fire near Sinai, and 
int perished. So quickly forgotten then and 


now is the Divine Revelation; forgotten by those 
especially chosen to receive it. 

Miriam, the prophetess, sister of Moses and Aaron, 
may perhaps be pardoned for family jealousy when 
Moses married a black girl, an Ethiopian; but her 
method of revenge was strange, and the punishment 
accurately fitted the crime. Together with Aaron she 
started a sedition and was smitten with leprosy; as 
much as to say, If you think you are better than your 
sister-in-law because you are white, you shall be even 
whiter by contrast, white as snow. The leprosy was 
removed at the entreaty of Moses, but it gave Miriam 
something to think about. 

Korah, a Levite, with two hundred and fifty princes, 
men of renown, started an open rebellion against 
Moses. The latter felt this defection in the priest 
tribe, and he said sharply: ‘‘ Ye take too much upon 

sons of Levi.”” The next day, in the presence 
of the whole congregation, Moses called upon the 
people to keep away from Korah and his friends; there 
was an instant and dramatic separation, as if Korah 


you, ye 


had some horrible and contagious disease. 
\ lit I { | he had made an end of pe iking all 
1 clave asunder that was under 

\ t I 1 her mouth, and swallowed them up, 

the men that appertained unto 
Kor I ( 

Chey ppertained to them, went down alive into the 
| rth ed upon them; and they perished from among 
{ ‘ 

\ Israc re round about them fled at the cry of them 
f Lest t rt vallow us up also. 

The shri f the sinking rebels must have rung in the 
people's ears for many days; yet they were soon ready to 
rebel and to hip other gods, which is the way of all 
flesh. The famous story of Balaam and his ass would seem to 
indicate that in spiritual insight a donkey may have more 
intelligence than a man 

lsra / Pr VTeCSS ~Marked by Wars 
TS RI f | plagues, one of which carried 
t eve I idred there was the 
Ye these wonders 
( for t children of Isra 
were m interested in the 
Mose er led ii his Cr 
f leal with the n. 
Prot ed Land, and with the 
t irted men, Joshua and Caleb, 
tl ht é port. They said: 

It | lt habitants thereof; and all the 
| ( I great stature 

(And there we the ints, the sons of Anak, which come of the 

t ly wn sight as grasshoppers, and so we were 

The time came, however, to advance; and from now on 

he history of Israel is like the history of other countries, a 
iccession of wars. The progress of the world has been 
made through bloodshed, wholesale slaughter, with innu- 
ible and unspeakable individual cruelties. The triumphs 

| ut re lo exception; they came at the expense ot 
intagonists and through their own losses. Children 


ital murdered, and captive women became the 
of the ¢ Che Promised Land was won 

nd flowing with milk before the Israelites appeared, 
when the milk turned to rivers of blood. War 
was then what it always has been; crops 
and prope were destroyed, babies butch 
ered, greed and sensuality were unrestrained. 
L ) Ihe soldiers of Israel were ‘‘thorough,”’ and 


hosen People. 


me carried out the policy of extermination amid 
ii the braying of trumpets and psalms of thanks 
ie giving. So far back as we can trace events 
A | since Eden, man has lived under a curs¢ 
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Ftuman Nature 
in the Bible 


Famous lighters in (anaan 


By WILLIAM Lyon PHELPS 


‘Decorations by FE. Sands Brunner 


His 
predominant qualities were strength and courage. He was 
an invader by divine right. Still on the east of Jordan, he 
sent out two spies to enter the first important city near the 
other bank, the city of Jericho. They went into the house of 
Rahab, a harlot; women of this profession were known in 
the beginning of history, for mention is made of them in the 
book of Genesis. Rahab hid the two men on the roof of her 
house, and covered them with the stalks of flax; when the 
king of Jericho inquired for them she put the messengers on 
a false scent. Rahab had heard the story of the drying up of 
the Red Sea and the conquests of the men of Israel; she be- 
lieved in them with all her heart; she knew that the doom 
of Jericho was at hand. She begged for the life of her family, 
was told to mark the window of her house with a bit of 

1 then the house and the 


As Moses was a statesman, Joshua was a soldier. 


indoors; 


red, and keep everybody 


inmates would be sy 1. Such marking of friendly Ises 
was common in the recent war. 

Her house was on the town wall, and she let the spies 
down from the outside window by a cord; they escaped to 
the mountain, hid there three days and returned in safety 

Thus Rahab acquired immortality; she is mentioned with 


t in the Letter to the Hebrews and in the Letter of 

She has frequently appeared in imaginative litera- 
In our time women of her profession are often idealized 
and made the fiction and drama. There are 
writers who have a sentimental admiration for 
people of this class. 


re spec 
James 
ture 

heroines of 
seem to 


NO Mercy for Enemtes 


HE children of Israel passed through the river of Jordan, 

following the ark of the Lord. The method was slightly 
different from that in which they had crossed the Red Sea. 
There they passed between two walls of water; here on one 
side the water was amassed in a heap, and on the other it 
ran off entirely and disappeared. Perhaps the only person 
who was not surprised by the event was Rahab; she remem- 
bered the story of the Red Sea and knewthat for the Israelites 
a stretch of water was no obstacle. 

Shortly after they had arrived in safety on the Canaan 
side, a curious thing happened; the fall of manna ceased 
and has never been seen since. They were now to have a 
table prepared for them in the presence of their enemies. 

Joshua had a vision of a strange captain who came to 
meet him, which is not surprising, as many in the recent war 
saw plainly similar apparitions. 

The gates of Jericho were closed. Six days in succession 
the Hebrew men at arms walked once entirely around the 
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town, preceded by seven priests carrying in silence 
trumpets of ram's horns, and followed by the ark of 
the Lord, which in turn had a rear-guard As the in 
habitants looked from the walls at the grim and silen 


{ 


host they must have felt extremely nervous. On the 
seventh day the invaders circumvented the city seven 
times—presumably at the double-quick—and then the 
priests blew a tremendous blast, the army gave on 
mighty shout, and down went the walls. With the 


exception of Rahab and her family, every living thing 


in the city was slain by the Israelites, and Jericho 
wiped off the map of Canaan. 


rhe soldiers were told to take no booty for the 
selves, but one man, Achan, found his 
than his fear of the mighty God; he hid valuables in 
his tent. Then came a terrifying casting of lots. The 


twelve tribes were drawn, and Judah was taken. What 
a relief for the others, and what consternation in the 
heart of Achan! The families of Judah were drawn, 
and the Zarhites were taken; man by man they were 
drawn, and Zabdi was taken; his household was drawn, 
and his grandson Achan was taken. 


And Joshua said unto Achan, My son, give, I pray thee, 
glory to the Lord God of Israel, and make confession unto him; 
and tell me now what thou hast done; hide it not from me 


Achan confessed. He and his entire family were 


stoned and then burned. A great heap of stones was 
raised over him to commemorate his sin and its punish 
ment. 

The Canaanites did not yield up their fair land 
without a struggle; they were brave in battle, [ike 
soldiers everywhere, and they fought desperately; but 
they had no more chance than Hector against Achilles. 
Their hour had struck. The familiar military tactics 
appear, strategy and ambush; and there were traitors 
who espoused the Hebrew cause, some of whom were 
kept indefinitely as hewers of wood and drawers of 
water. The sun stood still over Gibeon, stood still in 
the midst of the heaven, a with the fortunes 
of the town. Then comes a touch worthy of Mar 
lowe’s Tamburlaine. Five kings had hid in a cave 
when they were brought out Joshua called forwat 

A 


captains and told them to put thei on the necks of 


nd set only 


eC 


the kings. After this indignity the five were slain and hang: 
on five trees, which had never borne such royal fruit befors 
So the invaders went on their way, houghing horses 
destroying armed hosts, butchering women and children an 
burning cities; the pillar of fire and the pillar of smoke wer« 
now of their own making and marked their progress con 


tinually. Finally the land was divided up and perforce sub 
mitted to the peace of victory 


:A Famous i Man Tudge 


ERE and there the Canaanit 
quests that subdued nations win of their 


es made those 





some of the Israelites adopt« ithe g ! i theirltoesandot 
made marriages with the daughter { the land. So it |} 
evel been 


Che time car for ] l 
farewell sp nm, full 9 
ol pron s¢ to the! 
I am going the way of é | e ol 
who, like Cromwell, car 1 e law in one hand and 
sword in the other, made a covenant with his peopl 
submitted to death with a calm and steadfast mind. 
After the death of Joshua the people became corrupted by 
following the religion of their enemies; fighting began again 


ind the steady succession of victories came to an end 
Eglon, the king of the Moabites, got the upper hand and 
held Israel in subjection eighteen years. This led to the first 
political assassination recorded in the Bible. King Eglon 
was a very fat man, ‘‘and he was sitting ina summer parlour, 
which he had for himself alone.’’ A revolutionist named 
Ehud entered, saying that he had a message from God. As 
the heavy monarch got up out of his chair Ehud pushed a 
dagger into the nearest part of his anatomy, which stood out 
conspicuously; the fat closed over the handle and Eglon 
fell. Ehud left the room quietly, closing and locking the 
door after him; the king’s attendants, thinking he did not 
wish to be disturbed, left him alone long enough for Ehud 
to make good his escape and rouse his people. The Moabites 
were thoroughly beaten, and there came eighty years of peace. 

The Israelites attempted some toose 
form of general government, under Judges, 
who are first mentioned in the 
chapter of the book. It is interesting to 
note that women seem to have had full 
political equality, for one of the most 
famous judges was Deborah, who was a 


sec ond 


(Continued on Page 55 
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Twain 


HY is it that in America woman stands higher in the esteem 

of man than in almost any other country on earth? To what 

circumstances or conditions do we accredit the fact that her 
estate among us is so different from that enjoyed by her sisters of the 
Old World as commonly to excite remark and not infrequently inspire 
amazement on the part of our foreign friends and visitors? It cannot 
be explained upon any assumption that on this side of the water 
woman has obtained some sort of special advantage over her mascu- 
line mate. That assumption would be instantly repudiated by both 
men and women; besides, the relationship in question savors of 
equality and comradeship rather than the assumption of supremacy 
on the one hand or deference to superiority on the other. 

Nor can the position which is accorded to the American woman be 
considered as due to excessive courtesy on the part of the man, because 
the American is not particularly famous for the graces and suavities 
of extreme politeness. 

No, indeed. This new relation between men and women rests 
upon something basic. It is not sentiment or emotion merely, 
though it is respectful and tender. It is not temporary, but abiding. 
It is not directed to favored individuals only; it is general. It is not 
put on as a garment, but it is constitutional and inheres in the very 
fiber of what we like to call Americanism. 

In trying to acccunt for the origin of this distinctive New World 
development, something may be said about the leveling effect of 
mutual responsibilities under the ballot, directing common attention 
to great public questions, and much may be accredited to the essential 
advantages of woman in a democracy as compared to the older order 
of society. Much can be said about the advantages that have followed 
the general admission of women to institutions of higher learning, and 
much more can be said about the effects of intimate association, not 
only in coeducation from the grades up to and through college but 
on into business and almost every conceivable form of social, civic 
and politic al ac tivity. 

But there is a factor, often overlooked and oftener yet forgotten, 
which has exerted a mighty influence upon American character, and 


at no point more than in the fundamental relations between men and 


men. That factor lay in the lives and experiences of our pioneer 
estors as they carved a nation out of the wilderness. Unique if 
t entirely new in the world, it is here that we shall find the principal 
unation of whatever is distinctive in the standing of womankind 

the eves of American men 
\merica’s early development was different in many respects from 
that of any known part of the Old World, and in none more distinc- 
ely than in those conditions that bear upon the relations between 


men and women 

\ll the older countries were acquired and reacquired by conquest. 
\n army of men overran a continent or part of a continent and 
lands, livestock and even men and women 
between the conquerors. Under the feudal system the vassals went 
with the estate, whether acquired by conquest or by purchase. War 
was the chief occupation of ambitious men. The soldier was exalted 
to the first rank, and all others, men and women alike, accepted an 
Lord and lady they were, to be sure, but 
of her lord rather than his companion, as 
witness the facility and the informality with which even the best of 
men changed favorites. 

From the days of the tribe forward it was the man as hunter and 
warrior that occupied the prominent place in public esteem, and 
nothing happened to greatly disturb this relation until the sailing of 
the Pilgrims in their quest for liberty, which culminated in a New 


World built on 


divided the spoils of wat 


inferior status in society 


the ladv was the property 


virgin soil in almost every sense of the term. 
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It was different here in every way. America was not conquered 
by an advancing army of professional warriors. It was developed by 
the gradual infiltration of immigrants to a wild and almost uninhabited 
country. Men and women suffered together the privations of the open 
sea, and they lived and died together upon the land. Those who sur- 
vived buried their dead together and took up again, side by side, the ter- 
rible task of fighting off starvatien and sickness in a new and strange 
and forbidding land. 

Foot by foot and almost inch by inch they together subdued the 
forest. Year by year they fought frost and famine. Without warning 
they fought the red man, worst of all. The wife ran bullets while the 
husband stood at the loophole, and when he fell it was she who 
caught up the gun and defended her home and little ones while life 
was left. The woman could do and she did do anything and every- 
thing that a man could do in gaining a foothold of liberty on a new 
continent, and it was thus she entered into her birthright 

Children born of such parents married and moved on farther and 
ever farther into the unbroken wilderness. The young husband and 
his wife, with ax and dog and gun, literally walked a day’s journey 
or a month’s beyond the farthest settlement, “took up”’ a homestead 
of ‘“‘wild land’”’ and, while the young wife watched for prowling 
savages, the man brought down the giant trees and opened a clearing 
that crops might be grown as bread for him and his. 


One ~Man Bestde One Hi oman 


HIS was the way America was developed. The unit of conquest 
was not a conquering army with banners; 
one woman, and there was nothing that either could not do. They 
both could chop and burn. They both could shoot. They both could 
sew and harvest. They both « ould cook. They wrought togethet In 
health and nursed each other in illness. They twain, working alone 
in the world together, became literally one flesh and one spirit. 
Loving and working and suffering and succeeding side by side, 
vear after year as age crept slowly on, they grew very close together, 
this man and this woman, and their children, raised in this atmosphere 
of mutual labor, love and sacrifice, drank in with their mother’s milk 


it was one man beside 


home a veneration 


and breathed in the very atmosphere of the rugge¢ 
and respect for womankind, first as personified in the mother and 


afterward in the W fe, Suc! as were never! Known eT TOre Witl 
space of recorded history. 

So was born the American’s attitude toward womankind. He does 
not consider her as his inferior to be held in servitude, nor yet as a 


plaything to be petted and spoiled. He does not so much regard 


woman as his superior, for he can think of nothing except motherhood 
in which his own sense of manhood does not drive him to equal het 
Upon the altar of motherhood, however, he lays his heart and his full 
measure of adoration. In all other matters he regards his wife as his 
companion—companion in the necessary labors of the family, and 
companion in the successes of life as she is also in its hardships and 
its failures. 

Such was the soil and such were the conditions that produced that 
new thing in the world that we call the place of the American woman. 
Her great-great-grandmother won it for her more than did all modern 
influences combined. It is a precious possession that we cannot afford 
to lose, even though the conditions that developed it have long sinc 
passed away never to return. 

The American man believes that his mother and his wife and 
his daughter, together with his neighbor’s wife and daughter, are 
possessed of the same stern but gentle stuff that made his female an 
cestors the greatest women that the world had up to that time pro 
duced. This is the great reason why Americar women occupy to-day 
the place they hold in the esteem of men. 
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| : OTHER! The most thrilling thing. father’s just given him, and they're goin ( following Saturday, and a dinner and dance at : II 
ie You'll never guess Julia burst into Palm Beach, and Milly didn't take 9 t Langdon home From Julia's he © Hill 
=. / eit 
: » oom while I was making the bed 9 I supposed that all the ‘favored sil 
: ls mechanically effective, my mind occu \s Julia rattled on in her nervous, ren of the neighborhood were invited. : 
. 1 1 } " 66 s 
‘ pied with plans for the usual busy day of the voice the intangible sense of bewilderment Is Mrs. Langdon going to the game with ° 
: modern woman who runs a house with inefi- which had lately been present on her account you?” I asked Julia. ° 
e . ° ° . . . 4 . . 9 . 
: cient help, plays golf and bridge, is an energetic crystallized into a sudden, clear, chill sense of ‘“T should say not; but Milly’ll be there, and : 
° : Se : , , ' x : . 
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or . ° ° ° . + 
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al . , . . . sé . " " . 
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7 1 1 7 : : . . " e 
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ije ‘ 2 : , , , ; ? 
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. . 99 : 9 . . } ' 
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| } } } ° F ] ] bd 
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* " . ’ . = . . he 2 . } 
; nstable youth of eighteen, an only son with Fussy and Old-Fashioned but that the doctor had pronounced that she < Hiil 
. } 1 « 1 . | 
1} ° 1] ed pocket mone the manners of a tired had taken the right turn about an hour ago. . 
| : nan of the world and _ the tellige e OL a REVIOUSLY, when this sens« of disappoint- “Where are the children?” I askee ° | 
e } } | } , 1 : , é } ] ' it] 
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: orbidden our sons d daughters | hadconsoled myself with the thought that Julia take them to the Palace for « rand a dance ¢ iil 
| e irr) Ft ow } } l¢thp iY »! B ft sf y + lyy wilxr a thir | » mae acla . yx he vlan’ } . th } . > 
° eal 1mm rt we ( id the courage »U if not admittedly exactly like my ideal, was by as he couldn t have them here ° 
ie : . , : } - 1 : 4s | ’ 
| : his father was the richest man in our neighbor no means the most reckless or selfish of the young How fortunate that his mother's illness ° 
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: vhile (seorge was he fashion” with the modern youth was but a temporary result of the ever young; they're sophisticated, satiated, : i} 
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$ «i ‘ ik i i { ° ii] 
Il 3 Why, mothe p k she v | ULIA had gone, knowing how I should disap = Il 
7 ° | 
Wis ss M H . that the t st | : | 
HH} 3 ; ° 
: , | | . 
Wl © lil 
| : Not te ») Tdyv Hu ‘D ad . 
| : 4 | ( | * ( : 1 
i 2 LOOKED \ rushe ° Il] 
| . e il 
Hit: rigi \ ° 
| ° ct | 1 ~ { | l { iti l ad { | | tn, om, AS ; | 
| bd | 
| ° iSS sweatel ye] ( where her ! ) S ( ( \we respe ft vere iT ° | 
| . , . e ity 
HW: ve been Her figure was thin, immature, Julia and your sons and daughters giggle igh f us ( | said she witl : {ll 
Wis 7 . , , 
$ dish enoug! ut in some subtle way she During the next two weeks I kept my mind flushed cheeks and bright eves Johni ° I 
| 3 suggested a sophistication which we were once firmly fixed on these questions, watched the machine broke down. Gee, but I'll never choose ° iil 
° : ’ 1 , 1 ® iil 
: wont to associate with the seamyv side of life. apparent mMdifierence ot a tew women to any Billy for Seat ava he’s got such kKnobbly : | 
| 3 Memory made me wince, memory of my dreams — thing but their own amusement and comfort knees : 
ill 3 over her baby body in which I had seen her gathered the confessions of many anothet ‘Juli Whatever kind of a party have vou patti 
: growing to the ideal womanhood my own mother mother I knew, bewildered by her lack of con been to?” | 
. . . . ’ . . . ‘D sd 
‘ represented, hoping that my Julia might be as — trol over her children, hurt by their lack of ce She giggled Regular petting party, I' > {ill 
: lly ourageous s loval ' iselfis] tin ’ I saw A ( , ‘ . \\ . nD ‘ \] vho wu > {iil 
Wis patient, as ch Wiel \ oti r ¢€ Son ( ( (a rve: S e oC Y elnY xt : 
| ° ‘4 | } a ; } , . : . | 
iis While it lasts Julia evidently didn't ex further home. nice to Katherine, made her sit by him coming e Hii 
® . ; , ‘ + , 1 , ° 
| : pect anything permanent. ‘But what about For the eloping couple returned, and though home; and Mary, who was peeved because she : | 
$ afterwards?” there was much killing of the fatted calf there nly had that kid Brian Soutet : 
,: She shrugged her shoulders. “Oh, I don’t was no sign of repentance I heard George “Mary was there too!’’ Mary had lost het : st 
: suppose Milly is worrying about that | laughingly apologize that they hadn't been able mother only two months before ‘ Tulia, vou'’re : Pas 
: , 19 , ’ 1] 1 , ; , . ] 
: shouldn’t fancy George as a steady husband, _ to give a wedding feast and boast that the cele cheapening yourself; you knew Mrs. Langdon «he 
. e 1 . . 
: but she can always get rid of him. And just — bration he had in view should make up for it ° ‘al 
: think, mother, they've taken the new auto his an automobile party to a football game the Continued on Pa ° ke 
$ } 
3 3 
3, a 
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THATEVER els tu ut to be, the 
/ I e that oO build in investment. Lo 
be a thoroughly good investment it should 


turn out to be not only satisfactory to the family that 
lives in it but a pwoperty that for many years will 
constantly increase in value. And as increase in value 
of improved real estate is usually due to rise in the 
values of the land rather than the buildings, the 
quality of the home as an investment is largely de- 
pendent upon the skill with which the land is selected. 

Especially in the case of new homes built on bor- 
rowed money, it is important to make sure that the 
building site is well selected and that the building is 
well adjusted to the site. So having determined the 
approximate limit of cost that can be considered, the 
next decision must be as to the general locality in 
which one is to buy and build. Shall it be on the east 
or the west side? On the heights or more downtown ? 
Will it be a regular city lot or something in the sub- 
urbs or out in the country ? 

Usually we want to live close to our friends, but 
with the automobile, that can often be managed with 
less regard to actual distance than used to be the cas 
Because of this, a rapid shifting of real-estate values 


is going on in ost every community. 


In most families there are certain fixed combina 
tions that must be proviced for. Must the head of the 
house be i his desk at a yiven time every working 
day? Then dependable transportation will be a limit 
ing factor in locating the new home site Are the 


hildren going to school ? \ good school that can be 


eached without dangerous street « 


I should 
be near. Is the family very fond of tennis or swim 


ossings 


ming Then courts or beach should be near by All 

such limitin items having been checked over, the 
h limiting ‘ g kc r. ta 

choice of building sites is narrowed down again 


Unneighborly neighbors are among the least satis 


factory of home surroundings. What of the neigh 
bors? And what of their children and phonographs 
ind evening habit Will they prove pleasant to live 
amongr What of the future of the lock or sub 
division or ward Will it attract more and more of 
your sort of peopl These are mighty important 
questio 
For each lo ty whicl ems to offer promisit 

building tes, « ler evervthing vou can think « 
that 
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SP these Questions in Selecting a Ftome Site 


Selecting the Site and the Plans 


By PS. Lovejoy 
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The first consideration is safety—actual physical safety 


and then the safety of the investment. Is there possibility of 


flood dat ive fr Would al ig fre in t he lirection of the pre 
vailing wind be pt t sweep the wl © ¢ trict \re ther 
good 1 ire i ad po ( rang en \re the tree 

well lighted and are passers-by frequent? What about the 


water supply? Is it safe for domestic use and is there plenty 


it 
in case of fire? What about drainage, SCWaRt disposal and 


tanding water? Are there tly-breeding stables or mosquito 


reeding swamps ne Is the street trafhic fast and 
heavy and dangerou 

Present conditior e imp in he future still mort 
SO \re there apt to be char yes before long tf So, are t he 
changes sure to be for the better? And how soon are the 
changes to be expected and who says sor 

The livability of a home site is largely dependent up 
t he ibsence ot i ‘ Ir ddition to those mentor 
there ! rowadin CXpM ( crowding nas develoy 
hrough the opening of new street-car line or highway o1 


+} i As ant : +] ! lit f ' ghborhood 


Lie it rt s¢ LT ( l yO al it i 
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The ver picture 1 trates a Dutch ¢ nial house 
me construct ) ind br kf indatio? T he charyv 
e ¢ nia rre } ther ming 
ad Ne [ f he i? ) 
y 
/ , Ne roon , é 
} } z ‘ p L t ‘ } 
7 i landara ind A } 
pe? 1 T/ Dr » 
Ve d 
) ra 
I tories may brin i host Ol workmen wl 


choke.the streets and the street cars twice a day. The 
sudden increase in street traffic will bring in stor« 
buildings and commercial garages. 

Noises are among the most common of nuisances 
and are of endless sorts. The view from the lots on 
top of the boulevard hill may be splendid—and peopk 
with automobiles may think so, too, and five hundred 
of them may come driving up every fine evening, with 
their mufflers cut out on account of the grade. Eve 
nings on Elm Place may be beautifully quiet —but 
only because they do not start to switch freight cars 
in the First Street yards until three A.M. Evenings 
and nights near Washington and Maple avenues may 
be very pleasant, but at eight, ten, twelve, one, thre« 
and four o'clock there may be bedlam from the chil 
dren over at the Lincoln school. A curve in the street 
car tracks may develop frantic shrieks and squeals 
at ten-minute intervals night and day 

Smells may be tremendous nuisances, and though 
they are usually suppressed by the authorities they 
ire sometimes quite beyond control, as in the case ol 
rivers and lakes during late summer 


If one settles in a rapidly developing neighborhoo 


early enough to get the full benefit of increasing 
real-estate values, one must expect to live tor some 
ears in the midst of pounding and yelling and heay 
rathe and torn-up roads, as other pe e come , 


build in turn. 
{ npleasant sights and views are to be avoided in 





the general neighborhood No one Oo trave 
squalid streets in getting downtown be co 
pelled to view the neighbor's wash on How 


ong will it be before those old barns are 
When will those corner lots become somethit ot he 


than dumps and thistle patches? 
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Tender luscious little peas 
Make this soup so sure to please. 
Even better, you'll agree, 
Eaten as a Cream of Pea. 











Such delicious pea soup! 


Of course pea soup is a favorite of yours— 
it's one of the most popular dishes all over the 
world. But taste Campbell’s! It will give you a 
new idea of how good pea soup can be! Every 
smooth, creamy spoonful will delight you with its 


fresh flavor and rich nourishment. 


Campbell’s Pea Soup 

has the fragrance of a new spring day—welcome 
as its sunshine and its fresh green tints. Sugar- 
sweet peas, rich country milk, golden creamery 
butter are blended and daintily spiced to make as 
fine a pea soup as ever graced your table. All 
the family will like it! 


21 kinds 12 cents a can 





UV ONG ORG NEE AND Wy il ge BAS Eu 







The next time — 
you are hostess 


You will be proud of your 
Cream of Pea Soup made 
with Campbell's. It is the 
simplest and easiest of 
dishes to prepare, yet a 
luxury every woman will 
love. Read on the can 
the brief directions fo: 
making it. Daintier still in 
bouillon cups topped with 
whipped cream. 













fj e Buml took charge of the 
ton Banner he announced in his 
hat he would submit to 
, Cl ~¢ ) t he word 
4 hat it was difficult 
A 
ae 
wu = 4 if 
Bay 
is Larkspu o 
| Bac SS \I Bumble aske 
( h l mal ) 
| | vite Mrs. Larksp 
eC We his work 
1) ( i init e about Laura? 
\] 13 ( i he edit Id her that Laut 
R I rule te 
tte ( Mrs. Bumb 


The editor thought it was iry to 
but Mrs. Bumble thought it important. 

“tt | a m wspaper,”’ she said, ‘‘] 
wouldn't be afraid to tell the truth. I am sure I don’t 
care anything about Mrs. Larkspur one way or the 
other, although she did treat me meanly at the bazaar, 
but if | were in your place I wouldn't allow her to use 
me to advertise Laura. I pity the children that Laura 
will teach.” 


unnecess mention 


those details 


were running 


Judge Bumble wrote furiously for an hour or more 
and, as he was rather proud of what he had written, he 


made no objection when Mrs. Bumble took up the 
news items he had prepared for the Banner and began 
re iding them 

“Won't you ever tire of telling the people about 
Dollie Buttercup ind her reading Mrs Bumbl 
isked. ‘‘It was great entertainment, [ must say. She 


( 
Baron's Last Banquet no i 
and I am sure 
Buttercup 


has recited that ss than a 
dozen times that I know of, 


it except Mr 


that nobody 


ires to hear 
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HE BROUGHT IN SOME TOAST AND TEA 
FOR MRS JASON, AND SHE DECLARED 
PHA IT WAS THE MOST WONDERFUL 


FOAST SHE HAD EVER TASTED 


IS as old as | t he will be miser ible Chere are son 


types of women who look all right when they are youn; 





ind then get to be downright ugly before they a1 
hirt nd she is just exactly that type I can't se 
hing in the we » that one and | can't understar 
SS ou would select her from all those.’ That eve 
g Mr Trundle told her husband she had take 
ther look at tl yicture in an effort to see what 
vas he admired, but that she had failed to find one goo 
ture Lhe expt ence gaine | In these two be iut 
contests taught Mr. Trundle something, and last wee 
when Mr Trundle showed hit he 1 ures of tl 
three brides-to-be and asked him to tell her which o 
he considered the prettiest, he said he didn thin 
hore u tty one the incl We 1 dor 
' Mra. 1 
( t ea ( 


Major Dough is building a new home, much finer tha 
his old one, so the next school catalogue will have a dit 
ferent picture of the ‘Typical Bumbleton Residence. 


When there has been a fire in town, most people ck 
cide that it was from some such cause as a defectiv: 
flue, but the volunteer detectives find shavings at 
place where the blaze was first seen. 


“T°OM JIMPSON was the most timid young man i: 
Bumbleton, and when he was twenty-five years ol 
he had never gone with a girl. In spite of this he wa 


anxious to mar;ry, and he hit upon a plan to trap on 


of the young women of the town. Tom owned a lot 
a good part of town, and he decided to build a-haus 
that all the girls would admire His idea was to mak 


with the house and in that wa 


it to gain a wife. When the building was finishe 
a great many people admire it, but 
proposed to him and he found himself no braver tha: 
But finally his sister 


one of them fall in love 


l 


Tom saw no git 








“The family has an idea that some young man will he had been before in-law, Mrs 
hear Dolhe recite and fall desperately in love with he : — Henry Jimpson, sent for her sister to spend the sur 
the spot; but if | were a young man I would want VY mer with her. Mrs. Henry Jimpson said tl the sist 
is ciate i PSMA MOLCLOM C FOLRS — Soest i een a ns 
. ¢ ( kful that | atl « hi true | king oO e girl as t é 
sy I et ‘ ti i-law, Tom ] was ‘ to he eve 
to take he } M ‘ ed |} Cous oO 
M by . ( (? ( . I B C > ) Oe \ ide ng oe oa ragrong "4 t cage - = i n itive, sl 
( ( wr ee! “4? j 4 aint hesitate O aSK oO ike ner whereve 
( lw ke to »w wha >) sLAL 3 sALLA wanted to go. For two onths not one word passt 
l ( 10 ) | NI ( LO pet wee | I ind NM ( I gt I e been call 
: \ . king love to each othe fact, Minnie freque 
: © doe THustration by Thomas Fogarty vore a house dress in Te cnare © ' 
a ( ( t< } { hifte { ( be Lust hey Were L, POLKS (one d 
e for ( e sl l whe now when Minnie w not at ho M Het Jimpse 
ell enous ha \ r w tl ple said to To Minnie thinks your hous« prett 
ist la ! ye er A i [ Vt | her SK¢ tor a se na i] she told women who Calle itha Mir Fo he first time | ( ( tha M nie W ot | ( 
VIost pec | \ ‘ y othing ison had always said he couldn't cook, but that he had — tive, and he boldly said to | ste LW Well 
\ \ Ora w the i ixed het ice meals since she had been sick After « iting a prettiet n Ne | CVE g M I ( 
me ( “ have ed rd meal of toast an | tea, \Mirs Jason Was SO SII yng th it she that he wa i flattere « e he h | ed | ceaul 
; | } W | | | at were Tle ike il nd pou neygg ik re I “ I h the | S re were 
I | I rt | ed ’ ne he ew j 
! ’ | M* PRUNDILI rned wt vh I vile he e wl 
»~ h \ ( ‘A 
“i Bl } 
= |: 
) “ys : ) oI ‘ v1 ‘ 
‘ » 
~ " ha r t he r I 
] i | ) I ) ! i ) he “ ( re » | e he re I 1] Ww 
\t \] Late »give M Trundle another chance she shows loes. When she re ns home two ho fte he tit 
g | e pictures in } izine. Hey ltoth ot he iid her t yne she can't endure being re 
“A ( ( r { rie ( ! vht the prettiest 1 Mrs. Trundle was grea | She savs she isn’t understood She so thoroughly d 
eb Irprise Well, | never 1 ght you-would pick het such things as washing dishes and mending clothes tha 
Here ( r Mrs. Pepp ( Mrs. Trundle said ‘She has a bold, brazen look about her she knows it was intended that she should have servants t 
| ppose , } writin , tra that I don’t like t all And she o large By th ime she wait on her Mr Buttercup realizes that he doesn't undet 
the w I wis stand his daughter, but he syn 
u woul | ‘ oO pathizes with her. Occasionally h 
loses his temper and talks cross t 
N! YMATTER how 1 ha husl Dollie because of something she ha 
i } } ‘ Dear Mr. Currie:- lone, but he sees by her actions tha 
( hild who cannot 1 | 
: vyheat a keen observer of our little human foibles is your ded, and he mediately tries t 
‘ \I | NI | make up with her by apologizing fo 
unable to get help in the hom« Claude Callan, with his "Bumbleton Folks." And how he hits us off, his harsh words. But Mrs. Buttercu 
e had lo the \t dint is different... She is a woman with 
ie he br just when we are least suspecting! It's a clever pen which can lot of good, hard sense, and on a re 
or Mr | cent occasion when Dollie declare 
was the mi A ( amuse and yet stab one "broad awake,” every now and then. I'm he had never been understood M1 
leve . Buttercup said to her Now, loo 
e had 1 the te ' truly grateful to him for both results of certain of his pungent here, young lady. I have heard enoug! 
( pair » tell he Whi \ of that. I have lived in the house wit] 
t time for the next 1 e hear paragraphs, and would like to send him that message. vou for eighteen years and I thin! 
} I that | know you pretty well. Asick 
‘ Most sincerely yours, from your w inting to run around a 
S g P the me and keep out of work, thet 
f mi n't anything about you to under 
stand 
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y" with a guick, ghtful 
' of keeping her own nails al- 
7 t in perfect condition. 

la 

‘ 

‘ 


ust wipe away the ugly 
dead cuticle— 


- N! VER use a manicure scissors on tl smooth, even, thin and transparent thi hey are put forth now because, at last, 


cuticl All the best authorities or uth now. And not a bit of the sor they meet every requirement for these 
the care of the nails say that this is what ness that cutting tl it va\ ft two forms of polish. Cutex Powder Pol 
causes hangnails, and the ragged. frows\ vehind. ish will give you the highest, most Jasting 
ion of tl ! ! Get 1 ‘. - , ’ , . istre obtainabl ] the shorte t poss Lyi 
ok O . afte 


; wes Two new polishes— 
\ ir ‘ just perfected 
ry akin that bt abense 4 ee of ths Cuter v otters vou t very latest al Many peor ke to have all the mani 


ilquickly. «ft a rn ly vith Cut xX nl sf iC \ opment of two hig! \ populal I iy } t ic I I ne I tne 
e Cuticle Remover. Just work gently about forms of nail polish Powder Polish and convenient Cutex Sets. They come in 
the nail base with an orange stick dipped Liquid Polish. Both are the result of years three sizes: at 60c, $1.50 and $3.00. Or 
v in the liquid, rinse and, when drying, push of experiment in the greatest laboratory each article separate ly at 35c. At all 
ler the cuticle gently downwards. The ugly, for manicure preparations in the world. drug and department stores in the United 
h dead cuticle will simply wipe away. States and Canada and at chemist shops 


« 
rl; 


t Then examine your nail rims! See how in England 


1, 
New Introductory Set MAIL THIS COUPON WITH 15¢ TODAY 
Lv ew ( } y ICT — ’ 
he now only 15c Northam Wa 
h ser te th yw | ry 


OO , . , , 
. orange stick nad emery board. Addr if 

ug Na 
t] Northam W irren, I14 West 1 S 

yitl 

in New York. Or if you live in (¢ c, 
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The Mexican Twins 5elebrate San Ramons Day 










Fold-A-Way ‘Dolls 
‘Designed by Jessie Louise Taylor 
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DIRECTIONS FOR MAKING 
FOLD-A-WAY DOLLS 








rhead When tl 


° 
N " 8 
7) aac Mount 
y ji - . " cover or letterhead r 
= ai a , — ‘ i id 
* i : J nn ughly dry cut out all around dar 
‘ "hd * ” Es ‘ yutline and cut into lines on bases to 
¢ . 7 7 y ‘ 

make the lock also cut slits in body 

: f, y rs nto which the dress tal t | 

















A 
Paes Om - hee ver directly on te t 
the top of the head and the dotted 
es at t but it t cti is show he little figu Bring bases together and slid ks from one side into the slits on the opposite side. Doll will then stand alone. The clothes need 
tt u i light pa utti ut. Cut into the slits and fold directly on the dotted lines. The hat should be tipped with paste on the inside, just below 
t i irou ge of hack part; the right side should be folded a traight line and passed through slot in dress over right arm 
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see such Paramount Pictures as 
the screen versions of the world’s 


PEOPLE will always want to 

> scree rers . P . . d’s 
greatest novels, immortal short 
stories and picked stage plays, 
as well as original photoplays 
constructed by the world’s great- 
est dramatists. 

Such pictures set a standard 
for the whole industry. 

No wonder they daily fill the 
seats of more than 11,200 
theatres! 

For vour own sake don’t ever! 
miss a Paramount Picture t 
youl theatre 

~?9 
é 
listed in order of release 
January 1, 1922 to March 1, 1922 
Ask your theatre manager when 


PARAMOUNT PICTURES 


he will show them 


Betty Compson in 
“The Little Minister”’ 
by James M. Barrie 
A Penrhyn Stanlaws Production 


A William De Mille Production 
**Miss Lulu Bett”’ 


with Lois Wilson, Milton Sills, Theo 


dore Roberts and Helen Ferguson 
From the novel and play by 
Zona Gale 


Wallace Reid in ‘‘ Rent Free.” 


By Izola Forrester and Mann Page 


‘Back Pay,’’ by Fannie Hurst 
Directed by Frank Borzage 
A Cosmopolitan Production 





Cecil B. De Mille’ s Prodi iction 
‘*Fool’s Paradise 


**The Laurels and the Lady.”’ 


Thomas Meighan in 
“A Prince There Was."’ 


novel *‘Enchanted Hearts”’ 
by Darragh Aldrich 





Agnes Ayres in 
**The Lane That Had no Turning 
by Sir Gilbert Parker 


**Boomerang Bill’”’ 
with Lionel Barrymore 
By Jack Boyle 
A Cosmopolitan Production 

John S. Robertson's Production 
‘‘Love’s Boomerang”’ with Ann Forre 
From the novel “‘ Perpetua” by 

Dian Clayton Calthrop 


A Ge — Fitzmaurice Product 
ree Live Ghosts”’ with 


Anna °. ‘Ni ilsson and Norman Ker 


**One Glorious Day witl 
Will Rogers and I a Lee 
By Walter Woods and O. B. Barring 





os Compson in 
“The L and the w man 





A Seatietn S nendenn Seankia tion 


George Melford’s Production 
Moran of the Lady L ett 
with Dorothy Dalton 
From the story by Frank Norris 


Marion Davies in 


Supervised by Cosmopolitan 
Productions. 





: » s 
fe. A... — 


Suggested by Leonard Merrick’s stor} 


From George M. Cohan’'s play and th« 


*‘The Bride’s Play”’ by Donn Byrn 


Ethel Clayton in “‘Her Own Money.” 
Adapted from the play by Mark Swan 


; FAMOUS PLAYERS ~I ASKY CORPOR RATION: =~ 























S% 


from the sc 


ni 


show — 


but together!—as the fond im and the deed thrills one as an almost th 5 Di And <a pbs bab : 
mortal lovers in Du Maurier’s fine story justifiable act! 
Ibbetson,”’ they are the equal The love scenes swoon with beauty American: Pictures like this 
Romeo and Juliet, aching for each The whole direction is perfect screen phe ne. eo a 
er’s presence, lost in the tide of a art, and the congratulations of the wisile 
ine love! entire world are due to Paramount , 
‘a. ~urnri 4 
The pict ‘ icing staff grea 
id excit I 10ther tex Ot}! 
+ + ‘ | T t t P I S 
re-fight ea L h 
>¢ I I on nm i W I > p 
lace Reid hops over t I 
id puts up a fight that end See “‘Forev nd live 


‘Peter 


Elsie 


you 


ame 





novel 


Photoplay by Ouida Bergere 1 Paramount Picture 


alone 


Ferg 


a fascina 
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“FOREVER" 


A George Fitzmaurice Production 


E 
| 
+E IBBETSON”™ 
| 
} 


CH a magic spell as this love-play with a knock-out in the most vi 
asts 


never fell upon you before tradition of the sport New spapers Said 


ree 


. . World Here is a master-work 
ison’s name alone ensures her mantilla for him but he resists the f the photo drama, one of the 
ting time. Wallace Reid’s lure and remains true to Elsie Ferguson three best pictures "tee m an ar y 
= ae , ty : > tisti standpoint yet made 
is the key to a thrilling Wallace Reid murders the slanderer America, if not the very test 


If it’s a Paramount Picture it’s the best show in town 


by 














ADOLPH ZUKOR PRESENTS 


ELSIE 
























































y George Du Maurier and the play by John Nathan Raphas 


,OroUu What the New York 


! ~~ 
_ A voluptuous Spanish dancer sets 


who fouls his dead mother’s pure name, 





Ask your Theatre Manager when he will show 








te Lidics' HOME JOURNAL February, 1922 





























Vy inter days invite your KODAK 


Autographic Kodaks at your Dealer's 


Kastman Kodak Company Rochester, N.Y. The Kodak City 
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story of the Mexican Twins who are shown in colored cut-out dolls on page 32. Next 


By LUCY 


N A SUNNY corner of the great 
plantation of Senor Fernandez, in 
Mexico, there stands a little gray 
adobe house covered with tl | * he the ¢ 
of yellow straw. In this h the Id ¢ sou in th 
the twin Tonio and | s hapy g the 
Tita. Tonio is the boy . | sa fe he | 
: ind Tita is the girl, an ( 1 tied I » the le of tl 
y ight years old. Of cours« table 
if mother, Dona Teresa, and thei Whe | i { t ke 
ther, Pancho, live in the little house, I I ting th kern 
- is well iS Tonio’s dog, whos name f { ( ist He I if r i the he 5 
Jasmin Beside the hut there IS \ s | ivinga hi e DY hit 
tree that bears the most delicious | Ti ide grab for his legs he w 
| } H } 
of} re | ( 
nches, and every day its green Mother savs vour temper is s id ve 
ighs make a pleasant shad across must § irely go to the hesta, and how « in | 
he dooryard. take you if you won't come down?” 


Very early one summer morning the 
red rooster crowed so long and loud 
that he woke not only the turkey and 
he five hens but the twins, their father 
other and Jasmin. The moment she ope 


er eyes Dona Teresa opened her mouth, too, 


nd began to talk. 


“Upon my soul,” she cried, crossing herself, 


tis a lucky thing the red rooster keeps t1 
f the time or we should all be late. Come, 
we must not lie abed after cock 
San Ramon’s Day.”’ 

\s they all slept in their clothes no time 

ve lost in dressing, and Pancho rolled off 


eons, 


t at once and was out of doors, with Jasmin 


his heels. The twins sat up and rub 


eyes 











“Gobble,” said the turkey. 

Tita was in despair. She threw a stick at 
him, but he only flew to the roof, walked up 
the thatch with his toes turned in and 
down on the ridge pole. 


and 
ned 


Sat 


UST then Tita looked down the river path 
and there was Tonio coming with the goat! 


ack At least he was trying to, but the goat didn’t 
my seem to care any more about the fiesta than 
row the turkey did. She was standing with her 


lore back with 


het 





feet braced, pulling 





had ght, while Tonio pulled forward on the 
his ENS AND EVE?) isso that was looped over her horns 
I HERSEI Tonio was very angry. He called to Tit 


Come and help me with this goat! 
acted like this all the way from the 


bed She has 


pasture 

















Oh, little mother, is it really the fiesta of San Ramon? And lita ran down the path and got behind the goat. She 
I take the little white hen all myself?”’ cried Tita. pushed and Tonio pulled, and by and by they got her as far 
You may take the little white hen if you can catch her,’’ as the fig tree. They tied her toa br 1 while Do 
fia Teresa answered. ‘‘Indeed we must take all the Teresa milked her the twins went after the turkey again. 
als, or at the very least one of each kind to stand for all Ever since he could remember Tonio had practiced lass 
thers. The turkey must be caught, the goat brought in ing bushes and stumps and pigs and chickens 1 even Tita 
1 the field so I can milk her. Tonto’’—that was what herself, and no turkey could get the better of h Sud 
alled the donkey—“‘is waiting in the shed to be made__denly the loop dropped over the turkey 1 tightened round 
ly, not to speak of the cat and the dog.” his legs. If he hadn't had wings the turkey would certainly 
have tumbled off the roof. As it was, 
THILE she t: 1 Teresa rolled the sle« g he flopped down, and Tita took him into 
ghted a fire, and by the time the twins | she ( he é I e he e himselt tym _ 
s their breakfast of t is Was sag to the vhite \ 
[The moment the last crumb was gone and | I l g g he red BUCt G@ 4 
en away on his horse Dofia Teresa said ( wW, 1 ‘ ‘ | lita hers¢ when _ ‘ > 
1 make To beautiful! His co s igh and ame ni ——— ee 
t Durs and he Will ike il ng e unless you give The gnie 1 LD i Teres ‘ 
1 good brus! ng Only be ireful of his hind legs. You ¢ Ke v ely tied. ‘‘A st ‘ 
w Tonto is sometimes very wild with his |} egs. | have the gether. Now we 
inge to me that his front ones sl be so h more’ make the g - 
e, but it seems to be the n ire of the Pp beas She tt ( hest tl ne 
nio went to Tonto’s shed, led | ed him to ell hings I — 
a The n he DI ishe | h coat, too! t he > Ta led suc } LM | 
id of his t l eve e a wreat! g eaves < pf , 
hung it ¢ ft « Me lita I | M 
é r fic ef t Kk 1e@< v ] 
: \V I LeYX 
, | } R ( 
I tt ) { 
} in ri} 
he it long for this For ng I 
ld He has no usefulness 1) 5 
ill but to wake us in the e gilt | y sh. SI 
rning. But the little whit rns and hoofs, and 1 gilded the 
n is the useful one. She has legs and feet of the litt 
ready laid three eggs. As for white hen, 


he turkey, it will be no grief 
» me when he is put on to 
il, what with his gobbling 
om morning until night.” 


THE red rooster, the hen ; 
ind the turkey were all 
idering round in the littl 
ch ol garden behind t he 
suse, and when Tita came 


it, rattling corn in a dish, 
hey swarmed about her feet, 
ecking at one another and f 


natching greedily at each é 
ernel as it fell. 
‘You all need better man 





win E she was doing 
it the red rooster stuck 


his bill into the dish and 


swallowed two great bites 
Ig Id paint. Dona Teresa 
; i o 
| 
L * 
_ Did you ever see 


ich sinful pride?”’ 


And then she made him 
< illow large piece of red 


Che red rooster seemec 


ers, Tita said to them _ 
you behave like the pigs + 7 sad for long time 
She set the dish down on ter that. but whether 
the ground and when they all ‘t was because of 
ried to get their heads into it aint or the pepp 
once she seized the legs of i POOR TH! E WHITE Ht ON ON! hye se he was ‘ 
he red rooster with one hand AND HER KITTEN ON THI Ht \ND TONIO CAI liv dressed ip | 
nd those of the little white RIED THE ROOSTER AND RODE THE DONKEY not say His bill wa 


2 
| 


Clebrate San Ramon’ Day 


gilded be 1use he had dipped it in the paint, so the 
gilded his legs to match; then they tied a wl ; 
paper wreath with long str S yun 
| | ( one o t he littl I ( to r 
ne ri 0, but he mm ed Ss f [ 
1) r ‘ ( ed t ( 
A4 } } \ 
¢ r tt T 
g é ess e mome! ( 
, , } ttl ibins 
. pettine gether 1 
he \ t t ) t Te 
D lere t he ke egs 1 took | 
1 Tt yugch |} was sti : the he 
+} 
e ev 
TT! 
c with Jasmin following behin They were all ready 
to start when Dona Teresa cried out: ‘‘Upon my soul! We 


nearly forgot the goat !”’ 
She hurried back to the fig tree and untied the goat with 
one hand, because she was still carrying the turkey in the 
other arm. When the goat felt herself free she gave a great 
jump and nearly jerked the rope out of Dofia Teresa's hand; 
then she went galloping toward the gate so fast that poor 

Dona Teresa was all out of breath keeping up with her 
“Bless my soul, but that goat goes gayly!’’ she panted. 
Already there were crowds of people going by. It was a 
wonderful procession. There were horses and cows, all gayly 
decorated with garlands ind colored streamers. There 
donkeys and pigs and guinea fowls and « 
ther 


were 
ats and dogs and 
creatures that it looked 
Noah's ark 


reached the large corra 


a 


birds in c 
like the animals gol 


When they 


es, and so many « 





back of the big hous« 
the twins could see Pancho dashing about on his horse after 
stray cows, while other cowboys rounded up the calves and 
put them in a corral by themselves. The bulls were already 








safely shut up in another pen and all the space about was 
filled with peo} le and horses and donkeys and sheep ind 
¢ ad A aut ¢ 1 ¢ f VT 1] a es 
goats an gs and cats and fowls of all Kinds, all dressed in 
Soe ee ie nd making such 
nm gay Colors and making sucn 

lley of sounds that th 
I h July, firecrackers and 

ill, w 1 have seemed like Su 

la ternoon beside the celebra 
tior Ramon’s Day in 
Mex | ere the waited | 

) t he 





COURSI 


\ , yy f | 
Yaw“ Bee. QO) 


ry A peoft i€ behaved 
b 4 \ I We | t t he 
| rN fj * i adicdags: Mibct sh: 
y = e G led 
> sf \ Sf | | 
4 ‘ 
Ss — > ; 
=> ass we her j 
\ 
\ 
l 
\ 9 [ 
iding g k 7 i " ‘ 
he horse’s < with hi lon To 
he rooster. Ti iad to] ‘ vl 
& ip n the hors« ind when 1] oy Ss | ne 
barked and she ran just as fast as sl yuld the cal Y 
got up on the roof out of his reach. Dona Tere " 


panting along with the goat. 

When she reached the gate to their own 
turkey down and untied his head. 
and Tita set the little white 


yard she set t 
Tonio let the ro 
hen free, and all three ran under 





lonto’s shed, as if they were afraid of being caught ag 
P ho led Tonto and his h 
1] : 1 
When people get up so very « t he 
iced two breakfasts: so while Te O 1 Pa ho we 








ind her mother hurried to prepare the s id he 

ide fresh tortillas and heated up the be 

d whe l | mio id hi | he ( el 
together th ne nder f : 
the events of the day 

“It was indeed a great fiesta,”’ sighed Doi ( 
. pped het li sa ( | he 

rt 

And ndec ul ( Ss 
thei nr sf e i tn ( ( 

teppe ( ront ot! 
¥ ’ ; , “And t] oo on 

| wo the paint he i ed. H 

il nthe n iw W | prett I 








Sandy Millet tory that the 
| The irflace ol t, though, 


) 
Phe mere e phase of the affair was enough to shake 
1) Maisie Waterman's wed 
rut wl ch the town’s social calen 
1] ests, | parties filled the Dawson 
) \lorrow er, dist nguished looking 


i¢ \ | 
he a n 
{ } \ 
( y 
_ } 
i | } } 
) first time sir 
Shor 
» I¢ 
| 
ey had overlooked h 
} 
rie Nair they l ( 
hought beautiful; her slim height 


iceful, distinctive The fact that Sandy Miller had never 


ired about bo ind men was no longer deemed an un- 
fortunate pecu rit It served only to make her seem 


uddenly exclusive, unattainable, exquisite, in a way that a 
Dawson girl who had been going from beau to beau since 
he was twelve could never be. 

frp hange, of course, was in Dawson, not in Sandy, and 


What he probably 


is something a mere man can grasp. 





would not understand is the change that came to Sandy 
herself. For there w i real change that began, like the 
N Ss 
reaking of ice in the spring, the very moment that Sandy 
geht Morrow w hing her in the car on Schoolkill Road 
She had not analyzed the amazing thrill of self-confidence, 
f happiness, that had tingled over her then. And during the 
week that followed, while all Dawson, more familiar with the 
igns, wa i that the stranger had fallen in love with 


‘the red-headed Miller girl,’’ Sandy herself would not have 
ised such definite terms. One would have thought 


ever known a town like 


She Laa HOME JOURNAL 
F 2 : Y*f 


in the tight, green, hard bud came out now in a sudden 
bloom of womanhood 

‘I'll bet you anything that New York man proposes to 
Sandy Miller before he goes home 


This Was Dawson’ 


pecu ition on the Whit wind court | 3) 
ne \ k ( é repre r | 
{ nN Tt { I CC rh 
Miller ¢ on perpeaee 
he | { l ( r 
ry} } 
( > 1 
{ 
r 
() T ( 
WW Vv" ‘ ler v ij iorl 
) 
1 
| \ 


UT Webb had returned just in time for the wedding. 

Sandy, not expecting him, not, in fact, thinking of him at 
all, had come down the solemn, ribbon-roped aisle, her arms 
full of white roses, her lilac dress like a sunset cloud about 
her, and, glancing up, had lool 1 Webb’s homely, 
friendly, familiar face. 

From that very moment S Philip Morrow. 
Love, as has been frequent! i before, is queer. 
Morrow was handsome, distinguislied-looking, having all 
the charm of the stranger, and very much in love with her. 
Webb was homely, anything but distinguished-looking, as 
familiar as her own back door, and had never thought of 
Sandy except as ‘‘ Keith Miller’s sister.”’ 
of We bb 1cross the h ishe d Walting 
+} 


And yet, a glimpse 
. h, and Sandy forgot 
the man who was standing beside her, the man who had mack 
two weeks all golden, the man who had wrought the miracl 

During the reception that followed, 


only of Webb. \utomatically she greeted guests, served 


Sandy was conscious 
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queer, strong desire to glance back. Now, during all 
Sandy's restrained life, she had never looked back over h¢ 
shoulder at a man. She had never wanted to. But no 
the wanting to was insistent, tugging. And just as she w: 
voing out the door she yielded. She looked back over he 
shoulder at Webb. 

He was standing just as she had left him, staring aft 
her. As he caught her eye, he smiled a little sheepishly an 
looked hastily away. 

It was during this next dance that Philip Morrow ask 
her to marry him He had drawn her away from the othe 


dancers into the quiet library wher Maisie’s weddir 


Sandy looked up then and saw his face 


tears in his eyes. 


Chere were quik 
Instantly she forgot about Webb, forg: 
everything else in a sudden passion of regret and remors 
“Oh, I’ve been making you think I did care, all these tw 
weeks,”’ she said. 

Her voice choked in a pitying tenderness. ‘“‘It was s 
wonderful that I—I didn’t think ahead. I—lI've been mal 
ing you think I cared!”’ 

Still Morrow did not speak, crushing a white rose petal 
his fingers. 

“I didn’t look ahead, honestly,’’ Sandy pleaded. ‘Ol 

i 


it 
I know what I’ve done is just as bad as though I'd done it « 


4 


purpose I was I was just leading you on, like a comm 

flirt. I knew you cared, but it w » wonderful that I did: 
a ; ; ; 

think of anything els« I didn't look ahead—oh, please fi 


' 
vive me 


Morrow looked up then into her swimming eyes. ‘‘Sand 
for the love of heaven don’t think I’m blaming vou! | 
just disappointed, that’s all 

“‘Oh, but you should blame me 





he had not been watching other girls’ affairs since 
he wa yurteen, so amazingly, bewilderingly new J 
» her The blind, unrecognized, un 
that | id 1 ade t he other Dawson 
( down and their hair uy 
‘ ist coming to Sandy now 
this blind new instin 
othes—Sandy, who had 
f ! worn her old gray sweater 
wedd ape he I 1 ol hon rT 
huge one ed case of mumps 
O e other hand, at 
( ght begin to swell or 
\ Ma i begged Sandy 
Sar od-naturedly consented 
ed through. Sandy was 
Cc We iding gayeties 
lL) for sor others of the party one ol 
Morrow had glanced throug! 
gl Chere was a fu 
= ie S 
\ 
‘ 1OKE I 
he { { 
r t, swee te line 
1 Sandy re yn told 
\ | ne +} fy i} 
I \ ne Sand knew 
i | T¢ ] | 
; : ; 
i é 
\I 


Grace ‘kichmond Next Month 


Ta editors of the HoME JOURNAL are 


7 7 
piease to announce tnat a new ser I 
¢ t ¢ ‘ ¢ ‘ P 
I CmMoOStT}] } O Jou nalautno C; ce 
Cc . 1 XN A 
. Is cnmon ne nmin in fine V1 CI 


admirers of Red Pepper Burns and Red 





Black will recognize that as praise indee« 


“ft 
1e new Story will be published in six gener 
| 1 
? ivy ." \ 
ous installment [Don't miss the first on 
next montl 
1 \ 1 ] 
) . \I 
' 


4a lin ving her flame of 
hair like a 1 torch, wa ng a garment that was 
magic. t " e that she w ble. Lilac, rose, blue, 
iffles or pleats, lines or colors—all the dressmaker’s tricks 
turntawdry 1 e presence of tl idiant enchantment. No 
} } 1 } e e } 
g é ‘ 
é I hing like the knowing 
ee n | ; 





let 1 get to to ing so I I'v wn y 
were for days. B I e face ] honestly 
* ‘*nobod | ( eI love 11 nN before 1 well 
iu ‘ hin! } tle 9 n 
} I | vy that I wa l { r ¢ 
| 
| 9 i! \ 
} } 
ple ‘ eC! 
Ha u! He ht her | e | 
} y : ] 
l ! 
1 W 
T 
} | . 
r f 
Sat If | ) 


vi 
[ \\ S ‘ 
D 
, 
. 
| | I 
‘ 
\\ ~ G c 
lu fer i¢ ) tor 
| é ‘ e you and | 
re id | VE \ r r et Ly ‘ n | rience ¢ 
ile 
It has been 1 happiest too id Sandy 
Chen let’s let DD ( spoil it with an 


\ j 
Sandy raised her lips a pl little girl. He kisses 
her reverently, took het for brief, tends 
I \ | I « 1 l lwa 5 roing to be 
} : hs pectel vhatever v¢ 
S - ‘ t} hin pe } ips yo 
} , Philip =} 
} Sandy \ ¢ k that w in Webl 
( ’ eve t l | a over he 
I I | V } el l i 9 ind VE 
é | ‘ look f 
P} VI + ] 
S iN 
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Libby's 
9 Mustard Sauce 
4 tablespoons butter 
S$ flavor —* 
tablesp« n flou 
Ste p wens pepper 
Mu 
Melt r the butte n 
that makes cats 
flour; blend anc wly add 
P/ hot water stirring } 
i a he butter, 
Libby’s Mustard, salt and 
cayenne. Serve hot, with 
corned beef or other sliced 
meat. From France, the 
land of the epicure, comes 
( js this piquant sauce 
And these foreign sauces 
k that the Libby chefs have the sunshine of long summer days—then of savory ingredients that go into them — these 
: fl rushed to the Libby farm kitchen nearby. wonderful Libby sauces have that same per- 
adapted for you, give fla- ‘ a fection of flavor that distinguishes the careful 
, ‘ch Here in sunny rooms—whose fascinating : v3 ' . , 
yt és © ste , y x , > "> x 
vor to the simplest dishes array of spotless utensils would make any Palnstaking cooking of the French. 
housewife envious—the tomatoes are cooked Try Libby’s Mustard too 
OREIGN cooks, especially French cooks, with fragrant spices from over the sea, with The same care and skill that make Libby’s 
4 + ~» J - .» & me « 2c . r ‘e . “mses oe = 
realize more than we do the importance CMOS, Sugat and the best cider vinegar Catchup and Chili Sauce so delicious, make 
of flavor in cooking. Though the dish gi , Libby’s Mustard the favorite of all who try it. 
served may be simple, eggs per- it Here we grind it and regrind it, blend it with 
haps, or macaroni, or a cheap cut ; ——— | Libby’s Vinegar and beat it all to a smooth 
of meat — an unusual and delicious 4 Sin nec anil creaminess. In flavor as well it is absolutely 
. . . trie comme? . ° ° 
sauce will make it something you ii right — not too tangy, just mild enough. 
eat withdelight and remember with 4 4 What a delicious zest this wonderful Libby 
pleasure — because of its flavor. me Mustard gives to meat! Try it in sandwiches 
- = for children’s lunches, for picnics or parties. 
Time and patience are required 3 nage “6 
; . Just a touch of its distinctive flavor makes an 
to get this touch. A French cook - Pe a tg - 
ager — ordinary meat sandwich into a delicious ap- 
takes a small pinch of this spice, A New Sence tor Mest sotiene 
a bigger pinch of another —a hand- 1 cup Libby’s chili sauce ‘4 teaspoon paprika a mas 
ful of several different kinds of (ee i Lan eee You will like these recipes for sauces 
herbs, and cooks them together in Remove stones from olive . iece ae ' For a really new flavor delight, try this recipe 
Saute in butter for a few minutes dd the seasonings ; d Sele 
a sauce for hours to have that per- Heat Libby's chili sauce for mustard sauce. It is simple, inexpensive 
° with steak This interest ng Sauce comest us Irom ; . . eee 
suasive subtle flavor that comes “eunny Italy and it adds new interest to the old familiar 
from the blending of them all. ways of serving meat. Libby’s chefs have 
— ‘7 u ;and hour itil ll the fl sai adapter om one O hose de itful s Cé 
It’s the sauce that makes the flavor aneare" for hours anc ea a a ree for which French cooks are rightly famor 
are blended through and through. 
Sut j ’s Catc é *hili Sauce, we , , ou will find the other recipes for sauces on 
But in Libby es “ a nd hag And now they are ready to givean appetizing ' " “We sae ieee _—— - 
‘ TICE ave alre< F < ~ r uS Sauces . this pag -VeTY It aS g Md, and just aS pra 
in America have already Pe ide for us in wens chanics we. a hew piquancs 7 . Pr : : b $ ZOO d iS prac 
¢ ‘liciousness that Europe *~picures tical. Indeed they make it easy for sive 
of a deliciousness that pat gr in epicures to the meat aravy you serve ndeed the ike i. easy fe > ” 
nvy. T ake them, red ripe atoes ‘ ; ; an ‘resting, subtle flavor to » simples 
might envy. l'o make ge Ne — Se = with your roasts, or an unusual : Rae subtle flavor to the simplest 
“OW 2 fe ack s 10is farm- . ish. 
, grown in the fertile black soil of [lli1 irm touch to your salad dressings. 4 
' lands, are picked when they are mellowed by — Because of their long, slow Libby, M¢Neill & Libby, 102 Welfare Bldg., Chicago 
NATURE ; ' = Libby, M¢Neill & Libby of Canada, Ltd 
coon §= cooking, because of the variety Chatham, Ontario, Canada 
in 
a 
+ ae 4 
“4 
* , ¢ 
Je es 
f 7 f % / 
r y 4 ' For that rare flavor 
b = * that makes the 
| simplest dish a delight 
Libby's Cocktail Sauce - 
“ Libby's Tomato Mt It ee ee 
P *2 cup ipby s omato s teaspoon sa “ 
as ‘ Catchup 1 teaspoon Worcester Catchup 
Fon 3 tablespoons lemon juice shire Sauce wane 
as Mix all ingredients, chill and serve with oysters on 
the half shell. Here Libby chefs have worked out a 
new sauce for a dish that is distinctively American 
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. 
y, Spotted Maddle West 
Ul, YARR-NPOMCA ANUAALE Ves 
small Towns and ‘Rural Districts Need Clean-Up as Well as @hicago and kansas City 
(aera re fs epted axiom of an effort to better their recreation. To 
\ ya t} | { ire wicked my eg knowledge, but unknown to the 
eh ie ind rura nothe er sor morally delinquent 
ie ; i hs | iT Tn noth ro pega ading itizen yr 
NCS : = ure showing. for leisure ( cti it { ) in 
Peo ' { pla a’ P ceagh mye the ph yee: no 1 
; | ill-t or country son or daughter with leisure time 
f I rt of guarded should be considered wholly p 
co ce of evil, tected \ short time ifterwards his ow! 
() | le We posed to be a . Supervis n alter the ( 1 ( 





citadel of Americanism and righteousness 
Probably it is. Yet survey of its length 
and breadth shows that it is badly spotted 
with the moral smallpox known as jazz. 
Its small towns and rural solitudes can now 
boast of perfect modernity; they have the 
same vicious amusement as New York and 


sential as in the dance hall, is it not 

“Perhaps even more so. The nature of 
the music and the crowd psy hology work 
ing together bring to many individuals an 
unwholesome excitement. Boy-and-girl 
couples leave the hall in a state of dangerous 
disturbance. Any worker who has gone 





























Chicago. With the invention of the Afro- into the night to gather the facts of the ac 
American dance, that unholy mingling of tivities outside the hall is appalled, first of 
the civilized with the Savage, they seem to + M m M . all perha Ss, by the blatant disregard of even 
feel that the last handicap upon rural life By JOHN R. i ws AHON the pe rules of civilization, the 
has been removed. Takea few random 7. on absence of privacy in conduct that in many 
reports of the Federal Interdepartmental cases is amenable to the statutory law and 
Social Hygiene Board always to the moral law. I wish the mother 
\small town in the mountains of Arkansas did not know _ that jazz music amounts to a physical stimulus of a degrad who trusts her child could realize into what a night she 
what the ultradance was until the daughter of a local minis ing kind; it acts exactly like a drug on specific nerve centers sends that child. We must always expect a few casualtfés 
ter came home from college and with a young college boy It is no less direct in its effect than certain contacts of nerve in social intercourse, but the modern dance is producing 
as partner demonstrated it at a summer hotel. The people centers that are witnessed on the dance floor. little short of a holocaust. 
were horrified. It will take a lot of preaching by that clergy ‘* How does the small-town and rural-dance situation com- “The statistics of illegitimacy in this country show a great 
man to counteract the effect of his daughter's conduct.” pare with that in the cities?”’ I asked Miss Barrows. increase in recent years,’’ said Miss Barrows. 

“At Marshalltown, lowa, a town of fifteen thousand “It is unrealized in its enormity,’’ was the reply. ‘‘ There River towns along the Mississippi maintain to a degre¢ 
inhabitants, a country club was organized last spring and is a greater menace in the rural districts through lack of their traditional reputation with modern trimming f 
ome nice dances were held. It was a great success until the knowledge and of intelligent direction than in a city, where ind bootleg liquor found a typical ensemble in Daven 

ing people « ( ( y lege 1 introduced the the facts are known and effort is made to improve the port, Rock Island and M: e, three si ne t ti 

hich utter hocked the elders and resulted in break conditions.” which face each other a the Fathe f Wate 1 ar 
p the clul \re there any influences in the country town to supplant _ practically as one 1) ed authorit tweet 
\\ mn \I esota, has been trying to improve it the jazz?” lowa and Illinois, a in for lo Y \ 
nees, whicl t report were somewhat below the “Yes; in some places there is an effort to substitute welfare worker in Davenport ¢ plained that Iowa ked 
( igo level lt dithcult for local people to achieve wholesome forms of recreation, especially such group activ social legislation; for example, 1 ge limit to keep mere 
reform ided. In the small towns you are hitting com ities as entertainments and pageants. There are too few of — children out of dance halls. D 
mercially a relat who has a fin ial interest in’ these places and too many comn s where the only regulation of dance | wi 
things as tl ire imusement is the public dance hall.” Some time ago a | e hall wv ope! g 
here e mat ly-l ght dancing places in the rural “What is the attitude of rural parents?” icross the street fror e st { ung el 
disti Chey are gener iclou It does not take long It is usually a very serious concern for the te ho é king girls ou ‘ g 
for the reputation of the latest-established place to spread kept, but little understanding of what goes on in the dance railroad viaduct. In { ( 
t id wid { itr o arrive from long distances hall This again points to the fact that there is not the folks who went in and out, the oorkeeper | 
by means of the ymobile. Some of these disreputable proper available source of information to acquaint thes« stamp imprint on each patron’s han \ policemar now 
resorts are found lecent little communities that hard] parents with the facts stationed at each d hall, but he is 1 ‘ ort 
lize they are 1 [ there is a local epiden ) ) Darkened | 1d spotlig ‘ 
i orality.’ ‘ vat excursi with dance ‘ 

“The barn dance, which ed to be an innocent rural Somebody é Ay ‘i Daueg At ys upper decks, vie with the automobile ( ‘ 
festi has become lars i. commercial and vicious entet : ing girls stand at street-car-stoyj g sig ( 
prise. A barn is rent meone for a few dollars. The \ ire rural women, the guardians of American take a car. They wait for strange 
pati or { . gy com! ant Reaat pe °° Dy — regal ’ ‘eo te them to rid Chi 

~ } 
1 | \ 
fn i 
i ¢ ti t her son Lllg me eg NI ( 
iggestion of peril, and that the fi luty of the parent isto i good girl iys the comed S 
; trust the child. This condition and the tragedy it is bringing tle rick ind w 
Wome ( ad Pero) weeded to the children are not due to any lowering of the standards 
of the rural mothers, but come through the lack of accurate ; 
ye x point in connection with the reform of dancing ts the information as to what their children are really facing and Larents Largely TO Blame 
“~ X 
need ot pervision during the intermissions as well as experiencing.’ 
upon the floor. When the music stops the boys often take liber ‘*Are women deficient in sex solidarity?” ] \VENPORT mothers are much like other parents, judg 
ties with their partners, and the latter seem to be utterly un “Yes, generally speaking. They do not stand by the girls ing from the one who upbraided the police for taking into 
conscious of the fact that this is wrong. This givesan idea of who are somebody else’s daughters. Men who ‘pick up’ custody hertwogirls, thirteen and fourteen years old, becaus« 
the demoralizing effect of the jazz. It is perhaps logical for girls complacently ignore the presence of mature women and they were found in an alley at two o'clock in the morning 
sung people to think that if libert re | sible in the generally without interference Take the case where a The mother thought they were visiting friends, but said that 
nee the ght to be pert { rwal \ woma! ng waitress in a town’s best hotel was persistently be inyhow the youngsters were all right to be in the street 
I p I ( gl n elderly 1 , who felt absolutely safe so to do Clinton, lowa, isan industrial town of nearly thirty thou 
presence of two other women inthe room. It happens sand population. A municipal clean-up has resulted, I w 

Che So HH ene Board { reform campaign in the everywhere.” told, in throwing the scum to the outskirts and the smal 
small towns, working in part through the Federation of ‘What else have you noticed in your travels?” towns in the vicinity. A questionable dance pavilion in the 
Women’s Clubs, through the organized dancing profession ‘“\Women have comparatively recently come into posses- outskirts ran full blast the past summer and the parking of 
nd also by enlarging the scope of the Public Welfare Depart ion of facts long known to men. Shocked by what they cars ina lonely street from the place was a notorious feature 

t ol Several of the Middle Western States | ( earn, their reaction often is to shut their eves and turn  Girlsof fourteen or less were among the patrons. H.C. Oake 
\ ‘ vhich tl rel I ght vy, to deny the facts and to regain the comfort of igno probation officer, said he had dis issed with the county judge 

e forwarded. Kat eci V provide pel rane But it is the duty of each woman to undergo the — the question of holding parents responsible for the illicit be 
{ recreation by the Pul Welfare Depart: it ny of informing herself through contact and experience havior of their children. If this could be done it would help 

MM Alice M. Barrow held representative of a nati | what is the general level to-day of the recreation into which the situation a good deal, for parents are largely to blam« 
vellare orgat tion, has made a special st of recreatior vung folks are forced by the secial made.”’ for the present alarming waywardness of youth 

I f the ¢ L St S ical ( ou give some examples of parents who evade thi \ traveler through the Corn Belt, looking for evidences of 
elation of tact rogress, like silos, tractors and hard roads, was puzzled to 
re land Yes,” replied Miss Barrow In one county a mother 

i tl ( ( ented my approaches to the community in behalf Continued on I 
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ears since she had done it; but it was 

how naturally she fell into all the old mo 

the feint, the parry, the advance, the retreat, 

the deliberate twisting of words and the transparent, 

iless little double meanings 

She knew all the signs too well to mistake them, 

hough men of her own age never talked like that 
Men of her own age and her own set had a 


Even on first ac 


to her now 
horror of being either eager or obvious. 


s 


laintance they il iply drawled out a blunt broad state 
ent or two in a manner that sometimes was witty, more 
ter conventional as the conventionality which 
1. She had forgotten that men ever 

o women’ with the leaping, blurting solicitude with 


talking to her now, with which other 
igo. It was like finding 
) i¢ ke that she dreaded to find out 

ran actual experience. But yet it 

fully pleasant, tor, is yet, she had 

er ( vr hat this likable, diffident man who 


ere ‘ ind sho lers above er was almost a gener 


os Y were walking now, by a sort of unspoken consent, 
path by the shore Che youth had 


t her hand 


j 


king down 
i basket that he might 
Phet the path grew narrower, he fell behind, but 


n,a 

onstantly kept reaching his arm over her shoulder to hold 
iside the incessant branches which interrupted the path. At 

| first it almost annoyed her. She could not get over the idea 
that he was treating her as he would have treated his mother, 
but then again there came over her the sense of something 
pleasantly reminiscent in the exaggerated, grotesque polite- 
ness of his conventional college-boy manners. 

Men of her own age had always treated her that way 
filteen years ago. 

Where the cove joined the lake was a fine old hemlock, 
standing out on a little point, and here again, by a sort of 
unspoken agreement, Alice and young Manwaring found 
themselves pausing, staring silently over the water. 

The boy looked down at her with the hesitant, tentative 
tir which she found so attractive. ‘‘Wouid you ” he 
vegan: ‘do you feel like sitting down jor a moment or two?” 

She did not know what she said for an answer, but in- 
tantly the boy had ripped off his jac ket and spread it out 
on the carpet of tiny brown needles under the hemlock. It 
left him standing in a thin white tennis shirt from which his 
broad, oarsman’s neck and his big brown forearms showed 
like those of a lumberjack, but the sun was already cutting 


its lower edge at the western mountains and a faint cool 


npness was creeping out from the fir woods which lined 
he hore 

\lice he ited. She thought of such things nowadays 
\\ mit yun ie cold he ug ye sted. 

lhe boy grinned ‘Hardly \t New Haven we used to 
be out in the harbor in March with—without very much 
er aan 

Nhe ed to herself Phen it ts Yale, after all, and it 

the crew of which he had been the captain. It was 

honest relief to find out, for she would now have gone to 
ny lengtl 4 falsehood rather than let him discover het 
wwuent oncerning his undergraduate glory. Neverthe 
‘ he looked down at the coat with some hesitation, for it 
had been mar since she sat on a Norfolk jacket spread 


w 
i young Sir Walter under a hemlock. 


\ IK PARADAY’S life had not been without its senti 
d 


mental moments even in recent years. There had been 
re recent t he previous winter; but those moments had 
( { the tonneaux of motor cars with a cau 
( e chauffeur ahead, or o1 
| I ( ( t he I 
rn ( he p 
+ Vl She wondered 
ette ma No 
neration. Did 
‘ e used ) ) 
i M4 Y ( was that I 
Vi the new generation 
he ¢ I le he r on before she could make it 
elt lle # { fu lenegt on the carpet of 
‘ I } n | 
I ( Nn moody out over 
lo Alice the scene became more than 
r like I har but rather disturb 


Ing are m va il bet 


Te she had ech 
inother man in exactly that position 


ind in exactly that spot, but how man 





year ivy il had been ! kor a moment 
her tho hts wandered idly to the n 
f wl | } | ‘ ‘ nailed Shy 
et} 
( 
hy ave it Lie | i 
She touns he quer lu ind without parti ilar interest, 
nad he houghts came readily back to her present con 
He, too eemed to have memories or romanti 
r ( VI hit wa the rely | »drean na 
wither « he 1 But possibly the be 
| elf as much perplexed about the etiquette of such 
i he did, for seemingly he felt that he should 
| lence 
i | 1 | not be ny rude,’ he explained with elaborat« 
t hink there are es when people cat 
| just keeping till than 
1) A } t | ( 
( ( ! \| ( 1 faint 


7 
j 
| 3» only too well that another thing lay | 
the wistful, almost reverent look in | eyes 
- ] | 
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esac and Goldenrod 


(Continued from Page Y 


She smiled because she found it quite as appalling as 
pleasant to remember how many times she had heard that 
same innocent sentence in just such circumstances. How 
many times, at sunset by some mountain lake or under a 
moon on the shore of a silvered ocean, had that tentative, 
timid discovery of the con 
delicious preliminary for 
both man and girl half knew was to follow 

It was preposterous, Alice tried to convince herself, that 


panionship of silence been the 
timorous, exquisite hour that 


any such hour could follow in this case; and, anyway, the 


boy's simple statement had been truth enough in itself. 
The sun was now three-quarters down behind the dark 
wooded mountains and, under their eyes, the sheltered lake 
was being transformed from a rippling surface to one as still 
and mirrorlike as that of the cove. On the op- 
posite shore the straight rows of pines could be 
seen upside down in the water, each minute with 


t ter 1 | rl ' 
yreate ind gre it¢ perter on, Ke larK photo 
£ pl De re Owlyv ce ( rm ] ( i 

t + +} ' t t { } | 
plate. At the mouth of the cove a fish jumpet 


with a tiny splash and from behind them the 
damp woodsy scents came creeping, suddenly 
cooler and fresher. 


EITHER one of them could really have wished 
1 to break the perfection of such a moment, 
but again the youth, like all youth, seemed to feel 
that the very perfection could not be completely 
realized unless one spoke of it. He turned his 
head slowly, in that cautious, tentative way that 
Alice had seen so many times in just such min- 
utes. Her heart leaped absurdly as she saw it 
and recognized it, but again her thrill was half 
reminiscence. The boy apparently thought better of it, or 
lost his courage, or, perhaps, like the true undergraduate 
that he still was, the very thought of doing anything sen 
timental appalled him, for slowly he turned his head again 
toward the lake as if his move had been purely casual 
3eside him Alice sat feigning utter unconsciousness, but she 
knew he would do it again; and he did. 

This time he took his courage boldly in his hands and 
turned to her abruptly. ‘‘May I say something rather 
daring?” he asked. He was smiling bravely, but in his voice 
was the faint little catch that Alice knew only too well. 

She almost became alarmed. What in the world was this 
precious child going to say? And ought she to stop hin 


But in her heart she knew that she had no intention of st 
ping him. 

She herself was now sitting very still, looking out at the 
water with eyes fixed and wistful. She would never know it, 
but never in her life had Alice Paraday looked sweeter or 
more girlish than she did at that moment; and when she had 
spoken there had been in her voice the s ime little itch tha 
there had been in Manwaring’s. 

Che boy meditated fora moment. ‘‘I he began you 
mustn't think me fresh; I know that I'm only a kid 
but 1 couldn't help feeling just now as if we had known each 
other for ten thousand vears.’’ | her fearfully, 


He looked at 
anxiously, evidently dreading not so much her disapproval 
iS her amused conde sce nsion. 


“(30 on,” she said simply. 


Instead het yazt dropped to the ( irpet o! he milo k needle 


at her feet. Five minutes before she would have smiled 


igain at the boyish conventionality of the statement, | 
she no longer felt any desire to smile or any desire to be 
fitte eal yider I} é ‘ V" es 
It see ed to be « \ o His cl S 
= fee Cia ’ 
\ ‘ he e br 
he ell of w ( yund and 
possil h wed r | \ , | 
had sec oo ea ( ( ! l be 
D ing in the bo mind a rt as he lay lere staring 
ut at the wate Least of all did she mistake the part that 
he herself might be playing n the spe that seemed to lie 
over him Although he might not know it himself, she 


knew that for him she was merely the person who happened 


to be there in companionship at a solemn, revealing moment 
[The woods, the silence, the lake at sunset, 
all these, she knew, were playing their part in 
awakening a mind which had hitherto been 


fi HH | too boiste rous, too physically ac tive, to realize 
i 


the sheer power and calm of natural beauty; 





but even with these and their magic she knew 
behind 


She was readin his mood vet iccurately 


and he must have known that she was, tor he 
suddenly moved his hand slowly toward the still, caln 
water, now faintly tinted with pink from the last of the 


etting sun He turned with a queer, painful smile. 


Wit N you look at that, he said in i low, hushed tone, 
it makes your troubles seem less important. I don't 
It makes you ashamed of yourself.”’ 


\lice nodded She meditated a moment, then plunged 
lil | ?"’ she asked 


know just how to say it 


leiberately May 1, too, Say something daring 
Che boy turned toward her in surprist ‘Why, of course 
We - ther 5 | Alice genth Pl ise tell me Who 


( | Want to know Lhe bov 1 ide no pre te nse th it he 


did not understand her He lay staring grimly over the water 


her ked ina uned, husky tone ‘Cant ou gues 
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The form of his question made the answer sudden!y 
obvious, but to Alice strangely upsetting, incredible. 

“Is it Vivien Pember?”’ she asked, unbelieving. 
He nodded. To him it seemed as inevitable, as 
natural as birth and death, but to Alice it came like 
a shock, almost like something horrible. Vivien 
Pember must be nineteen. She herself had been less 
than that when, for the first time, a man had asked her to 
marry him. But little Vivien Pember! Her mother, al 
though some years older, had been one of Alice’s intimate 
friends. She remembered clearly the day when Vivien had 
been born. She could still picture her lying, as she had first 
seen her, a little, red, howling speck in her fluffy bassinet 
She still thought of her instinctively as a big-eyed, jerk) 
little girl racing the village streets on a bicycle and ston 
her father’s pear trees. And now a six-foot captain of 

‘varsity crew had wanted to marry her! 

Sumac and goldenrod! Sumac and goldenrod! By main 


force Alice tried to reduce her mind to the perspective of the 

thing and continued 

‘“And she,”’ she asked cautiously—‘‘she is being unkind 
The great Oarsman at het 


feet swallowed a sob. ‘‘She 
marrying the other man 

Alice gave i little ¢ 
for Vivien Pember Ol} 
so sorry!’ she said, and at the 
same moment she leaned for 
ward and pressed her hand on 
the boy’s shoulder. 

He did not move, and she 
kept her hand there for min 
utes. She knew that it com- 
forted him. At last she with- 
drew it, and, witha brave show, 
as if to say that at last it was 
over and done with, Manwaring 
suddenly stirred and sat up 
right. He smiled at her wanly 

‘Please tell me,’’ asked Alice, ‘‘is it Blackford that she is 
going to marry?"’ In her new perspective Blackford had 
suddenly become as vivid, as important as this youth and 
Vivien Pember. 

The crew man nodded without any show of contempt 

But this news was too much for Alice. ‘‘ The little fool! 
she exe laimed dex isively. 





\ ANWARING was human, and it did not displease hin 
4 but he himself was still a good sportsman toward h 


luckier rival. His jaw was set hard when he spoke 


iva 
‘I came here this afternoon quite ready to throw myself 
into the lake 

Alice did not reply, for she knew that he did not 
be taken too literally 

‘Not actually that,’’ he went on to explain labor 
‘but I came here to fight it out by myself 

Alice looked at the carpet ot dry, brown hemlock “QI 
course,’’ she said slowly, “‘it won't help vou the slightest | 
to tell vou that in five years it won't make in 
difference.” 

“No,” he replied; “it won’t help me the slightest Yo 
see I still have the five years before me—and to-night —and 


to-morrow 

She replied with the silence which she knew to be the most 
sincere comfort which she could give him, and for five min 
utes—ten—he sat absolutely unmoving, his eyes on thi 
water, his jaw set hard in his grim, bovish memory of the 
tragedy. Only once he moved slightly. Some memory, som 
scene too vivid to bear had broken his grip on the firm, brave 


ttit ide that he had set for himself His breath he val 
ie quickly in broken little gasps, and ipulsively A 
1 over at ' her hand | H . 
king ; ‘ ed 1s 
hy » had 9 sae sees | 
\ ‘ { ne 
ches and = dal | } 
imn twilig \ « il if vi had 
eare lon | pp t¢ 3} ( 


 &. DO stirred regretfully, pressed her hand hard for 
moment, then slowly let it fall. He sprang to his feet 
his same violent effort to display a cheeriness which Al 
knew well that he still did not feel 

‘Forgive me,” he begged. his has been horrible for vou 
And it must be hours past your dinnertime.”’ 

But Alice was far more loath than he to break the spell 
of the moment and—for her—of her dreams. She sat for 
some seconds unmoving, then took the hand which he 
offered to her and slowly rose to her feet. She found that 
he r knees were so cramped that she almost fell, but she 
would have fainted before she would have let hiny know i 

Manwaring turned toward the lake ar 


d drew 1 long 


} 


breath of the damp, woodsy at Then he turned bact 
“This ha 
been very bully of you,’’ he tried to say, but again his voices 
was uncertain and shaky. 
Neither one of them moved. 


toward Alice and looked quietly into her eyes 


The autumn darkness wa 


now coming fast. It shrouded, dimmed, both of their 
figures, obliterated the generation between them At the 
feet the tweed coat lay forgotten. In the darkness Alice 


could see the crew man’s great chest rising and falling unde 
the white of his tennis shirt. His lower lip trembled a littl 
and his fingers began clenching slowly. She knew that, at 
that moment, his arms were aching to reach slowly aroun: 
her and draw her to him—not because she was Alice Para 
day, but because she was slight and feminine and because 


the moment was weird and mystic and because he wa eart 


sick and lonels 


bruar 


/ 


WHY 





11) 


| iS 
ich br 
ife and 
ave a 
iakes th 
nd luxu 
When: 
Iry, dull 
less, stiff 
the stran 
nd it fe 
vreeable 
becaus 
een sha: 


] 


Sh, 


When 
hamMpoor 
: thorou 
gloss 
I ght, ( 
king, s 
While 
st ha 
“ ilar W 
iutiful 
e hars 





























hbruary, 


1922 


WHY EVERY (¢ 


HOW EVERY MOTHER MAY 


——_—_ —BHE beauty of y vild’ 
pends upon the care you gi\ 
} you teach the child to giv 

ae 


ing chil 


|| teaching 
| 


the hair. 





hampooing 
S Oul the real 
natural 
ave and color, and 
iakes their hair soft, fresh 
d luxuriant. 
“W hen your child’s hair is 
y, dull and he: ivy, life- 
ess, stiff and gummy, and 
the strands cling together, 
id it feels harsh and dis- 
vreeable to the touch, it 
because the hair has not 
een shampooed properly 
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Shamp Ti 11g 


ich bring 
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When the hair has been 
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Sumac and Goldenrod 


(Continued from Page 40) 


As if by main force, as if compelling him- another moment they stood there in the it; but, to make sure, she went back to her 
self to a penance, he slowly turned toward dim light from the coaching lanterns which father’s study, filled the cigarette box neatly, 
the lake; but the effort was too much for topped the stone gate posts, looking into returned, placed it near the arm of the long 























him. He turned back toward her again. In — each other’s eyes wicker chair, then sat down and waited. 
his eyes was a queer, hallowed light and on Their hands dropped, and the boy went Twenty minutes passed and the edge of 
his lips was a wry little smile. Her heart bounding away on a run while Alice turned the August moon came up over the eastern 
went racing; then slowly the youth bowed and walked up the drive with strange, puz- mountains. From the village she heard a 
toward her, took one of her hands and rev- zled emotions. She tried to lavgh at herself, faint scrape of a violin and the roll of a drum, 
erently lifted it to his lips. she tried to drop the memory of the hour just coming only in fragments when the faint 
He stooped and picked up his coat. With- passed; but she knew that she could not do — breath of the wind brought the sound up the 
out a word they turned and walked back it and, as she passed up the steps and into’ valley. The dance at the club was commen 
through the path by the shore, stumbling the lighted hall, she knew that she was ing, but at that distance it sounded like 
and halting in the twilight darkness which dancing with an elation which she had not music on a phonograph. She heard her 
was more treacherous, more bewildering than known for years. father’s slow, ponderous step on the front 
| actual night. From time to time piazza and then heard the screen 
| the boy caught Alice’s arm to guide door close gently. 
her or, again, moved the branches EE a It wa t there i é 
rom her path; but neither on¢ but she would not allow herself 
spoke until they regained the open to go in, as if, again, there were some 
fields and the hilltops, where both mystic spell in the hour which would 
seemed to relax. be broken by moving. She watched 
As they came from the last belt of Th ; oe the moon lifting slowly and faintly 
forest the lights of the Paraday JE ll¢ ry lighting the lawn. Then, far off, in 
house could be seen gleaming warmly the depths of the house, she heard 
directly below them. Beyond, on the the telephone ringing. She listened, 
farther hillsides, a light here and By alert; then heard the rapid, prim 
there marked the various country steps of the butler. He came to the 


houses, with, far to the right, a long WINIFRED LocKHART open French windows and nodded. 

ANY WV HERE string of tiny dots from the village WILLIS ° “Miss Alice, the telephone.”’ 
street lamps. vee 
; The boy spoke gruffly, in flat, lee felt her heart leap, but at 
in the United States forced humor: “They'll be sending GOMeE TIMES. as I my way the same moment there came 
out searching parties. The Pembers pursue ¥ over her a cold chill of disappoint 
- qanacd: will be wild. It makes the old Aig at ane ee om ment. She rose slowly and went to 
ol Canada gentleman furious to have anyone Along the street, | gaze int the little telephone closet at the end 
late for dinner.” of the hall. She took up the receiver 





[he eyes that pass, and often- 








i; . . Alice did not attempt to reply, for times | start and Manwaring’s voice, sounding 
N metropolis or country she knew that he spoke only to break lo read my query in some alien queerly bass, like that of a stranger, 
town, you may procure the embarrassment of their silence; heart: | came to her over the wire: 
Sr oe E but at her own gates she suggested What are you? What are vou? “Miss Paraday? Oh, good eve- 
Skinner’s Silks and Satins. | tentatively: “Why don’t you come | ning. Miss Paraday, I wonder if 
on eee eee ; 7 in and dine with us? You could tele Sometimes, a mirror passing bi you'll understand ——”’ 
If the store you patronize | phone, then, and let them go in to | pause and search the depth | But Alice broke in with a little 
does not have the particular | _ ‘inner without you. that lic | ee eee ee 
Satan cael . ~ ' ctly well what you re going to say, 
shade you wish, they can = boy hesitated and looked up » a 2 ind you're absolutely right. Go on 
: - . : the lane of trees toward the . : # os ' } to the club with the crowd and have 
quickly get it tor you 1n any | house *'That’s aw fully good of you \nG ask myscHi in strange a rood time 


I only wish I could; but, you see, I’n The boy’s voice was rueful and 


| | ic. “Well, to tell the truth, 
write us and we will see | again and for the first time his tone that’s what I was going to say. You 
YO c — 6. 
| 
} 


1 
1 What ~5d Whaat are 19 


leaving to-morrow.”’ He hesitate: What am | W ha im J 


quantity you specify. Or 


1x loget 


referred back to his confession. *‘! vhen I got back here I found 











that you are supplied. I think that that is the only thing fo that the bunch had made all thei 
. . me to do under the circumstances = — plans. They really expected me to go 
For frocks and gOWNS, Don’t you?” with them, and I thought it would 
: . “Tt will be easier,”’ replied Alice look kind of awkward ‘i 
underthingsand negligees — | Theva filleweda sumeamisd dence. Then, _ tine inthat tal dined long bel oad was \lice broke in again: “Please don’t be 
r >ec TPC 7 | as the boy made no move to go, she held out fussing somewhere out in the gardens He pset about it I understand perfectly.” 
lor countless purposes he r hand. Thank you for telling me what il d she st ldom waited lor eac h otner Jule " The boy’s tone was still politely anxio 
you will find lasting sat- you did. Good night. You really mustn’t — the butler, was hovering at the dining-room _ but he did seem relieved. “I knew that you'd 
* : : be any later than you have to.” door in a way that suggested a faint impa inderstand,”’ he explained 
isfaction in the wearing | But as he took her hand the boy’s reso tience out in the kitchen; but, withan airiness ve understand pe rfectly, Alice repeate 
- ution way d. ‘‘Look here,” he sugs ted that a 1 ual le el lice disregarded * Good-by, and good luck.’ 
quality of BR re Fhe eg Belg» gency ery fee or Erin agg: oo SE 
“ ‘ — mil I la at a ( erself i! regard 1 é mi : a protege 1 the receive! picked hea 
it Ww) i { Mi, ps A {il ( i ‘ Cl ( i ( » ‘ ( { i 4 ( i 1 © | 
inners | onde! I « il you see, i lI I e lorce l rie ) I euton the east pla l he mo 
| 1 bunch of us were going over to t t ised but could not resist he spent id now cleared the mountains entirely and 
All-Silk Satin dance, but ican] rine how 1 [ fee twenty minutes in front irrol ( turned to a thinner color, like pear! 
| like da ing just \ Imagine Lite ing her gown al rra gy her nal! Her father me out on the pla a 
: this! I wondered if you’d mind if I made is cap and topcoat, smoking one of hi 
And remember—no silk is some excuse and came down to see you. W ny [HE dinner table she ate almost noth- _ petual cigars. 
. ’ could just sit out in the moonlight and talk 4 Ling, but yet she would not allow hersel “Who was that, Alice he asked. Who 
Skinner's unless the name like we did this afternoon to cut the ceremony short. Each course in was telephoning?” 
eed . eS ae ‘ “Td like nothing better,” replied Alice; turn she allowed Jules to place before her and “Just the Pembers’ house,’’ she replied 
is woven in every inch of but at her own gates perspectives were again then take away, as if to hasten it would be ‘“They’re having a dance at the club this 
the selvage. Before you | changing back to normal Gently she put to acknowledge the impatience which she evening.” 
| her hand on his shoulder. ‘“‘My dear boy,” really did feel. but was unwilling to admit. As if in corroboration the wind, for an in 
purchase she said, “you know that I loved our talk, She even pretended to linger over her cotiee — stant, brought a bar of the distant music, the 
| and I want to do anything that Ican to—to _ in her father’s study, turning idly the pages jingle of the old club piano and the staccato 
‘Look for the Name in the Selvage” | make things easier; but 4 of the evening paper, but knowing all the — beat of the drum. 
: ‘But what?” he demanded time that her nerves were tense for the sound Her father asked nothing more. He and 
: < « = 7 | Iam wondering,” Alice « ‘plained slowly, of the doorbell or of Line teleph« ne \lice always got on splendidly in that pal 
hether it wouldn't ou more good But no sound came She looked at th« ticular, both tactful and neither especially 
WILLIAM SKINNER & SONS ro off with the crowd and try to—to for low Dinner at the Pembers’ must surels curious 
t " be over by now, and “the crowd” of young He pulled his cigar for a moment and gazed 
‘With that bunch of rioters Not on people would have started for the club long at the mountains. ‘Cold moon, that,’’ he 
; your life!”’ replied Manwaring emphatically. before this. Unable to endure any longer suggested. “Autumn will be here before we 
her own ridiculous pretense, she slipped ona know it.” 
“VY! RY well,” replied Alice, “but don’t cape and went out to the east piazza. It was \lice did not reply. 
feel bound to. When you get back to here that she meant to receive Manwaring Her father started away toward the front 
the Pembers and see the crowd starting, if vhen he came, and she looked around to see of the house, then, with an afterthought, 
ou feel like going on to the club with them, that the long wicker chair, which all men — stopped and turned. “By the way, Alice, I 
don't hesitate a minute to go ahead. I'll seemed to like, was in place. The ash tray wish that you’d remind Jules not to put 
understand.”’ . on the piazza table was filled with stubs of | goldenrod in the fireplaces. It starts my hay 
¢ “T kno you will,’ answered the boy; her father’s cigars and she emptied it over fever.” 
“Be but I’m coming just the same.”’ It washis the railing. She wondered whether Man \lice stirred a little. ‘‘All right, father, 
and which was held out this time, and fot varing smoked. She had not seen him do I'll tell him.” 


“LOOK FOR THE NAME IN THE SELVAGE” 
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It's a Delightful Surprise 


to every woman who hasn't known it before, to learn that 














oats—the very finest rolled white oats—can now be thor- 
oughly prepared in so short a time. 

No more bothering the night before—such a method of 
preparing nutritious oats is a thing of the past! Just put 
ARMOUR’S OATS on when you start the coffee and 
toast; they llall be done at the same time. And sucha won- 
derful oat flavor—it isn’t destroyed by excessive cooking. 

Yes, it may be surprising but it’s a fact—-ARMOUR’S 
OATS do 


Cook Perfectly in 
10 to 15 Minutes 


Your grocer will respect your good 
judgment in asking for Armour’s Oats 
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OUR GRAIN COD 


Manufactured by 








Armour Grain Company 


Chicago CHICAGO 








Makers of Armour’s Guaranteed Cereals — Po -- ee 
Oats, Corn Flakes, Pancake Flour, 
Macaroni, Spaghetti, Noodles 
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Is your skin 
pale and sallow ? 


February, 192 














— How you can rouse it 


LEEP, fresh air,exercise—all these contrib- 
ute to a healthy condition of your skin. 
But your skin itself must have special 
care, if you wish it to show all the beauty 
and charm of which it is capable. Your skin 
Neglect 


of its special needs may result in an unat 


is a separate organ of your body. 


tractive complexion, even though your gen 
eral health is good. 

If your skin is pale and sallow, it needs a 
more stimulating treatment than you are 
giving it. Begin now to use the following 

treatment, and see what a difference it will 
make in your complexion: 
C8! or twice a week, just before retiring, 
fill vour basin full of hot water ilmost 
ee oe sal 


Bend over the top of the 


s h 
| | 
} tow t il ip St 
f I Now lath 
vith W | il Soap. Witl 
| ir fa I ougn bbing th ‘ 
| 
wit! i ward N 
| n ns n 4 »z t with w 
| water, th with cold finish by rubbing 
for thirty seconds with a piece of ice. 







The other nights of the week cleanse your 
skin thoroughly in the usual way with 
Woodbury’s Facial Soap and warm water, 





ending with a dash of cold. 

The first time you use this treatment it 
will leave your skin with a slightly drawn, 
ight feeling. Do not regard this as a dis 








GEFG 


advantage—it means that your skin ts 
responding in the right way to a mort 
stimulating form of cleansing. 

After a few treatments this drawn sensa 
tion will disappear, and your skin will gat 
noticeably in freshness and color. 

Special treatments for each different skin 
need are given in the famous booklet of 
treatments wrapped around every cake oft 
Woodbury’s Facial Soap. 

Get a cake of Woodbury’s today begin 
your treatment tonight. 

The same qualities that give Woodbury’s 
its beneficial effect on the skin make it ideal 
for general use. A 25 cent cake lasts a month 
or SIX weeks for general toilet use, including 


any of the special Woodbury treatment 


A complete miniature set of the 
Woodbury skin preparations 


For 25 cents we will send you a com] 
miniature set of the Woodbury skin prepa 
rations, containing: 
A trial ze Cak f Woodburv’s Facial Soap 
\ ample tube of the new Wor bury ka ii 4 
4 sample tube of Woodbury’s Cold Cream 
A sample box of Woodbury’s Facial Powder 
T° gether ith the treatment fo Riel, ~ aie Skin J 1] 


Love to Touch.” 


drew Jergens Co., 102 Spring Grove Ave., 
Cincinnati, Ohio. Jf you live in Canada, 
ad 1d) CSS The dndr wv di rgens 4). 


) 
10? NANCTO) Re Of., ij Pilly (tari 


| 
. , a sin it 
Send for this set today. Address The An | 


Lim ihe d, 


pyright, 1922, by The Andrew Jergens ( 
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What are We Doing 


With Our Children 


(Continued from Page 27 


was ill and how I should feel about your 
Don’t you care to be respected?”’ 

mother, I’d hate to be unpopular; 
strong on any hugging 


going 
“Gee, 


I’m not business 


it I would hate to be unpopular. Don’t 
iw any more to-night; there’s a dear; I’m 
l] in 
Phe I nhac faded; she looke € 
, 1 
1usted itural alter such continu 


excitement She awned and ent to 
W! 
rTroW1Ng SO reckKle , unsta 
ind callous? Why is 1t that f 
they will not brook control ’ 
hat they chase madly alte! 


tne\y ir¢ ta} nga ire 
] 1 which home and press ~ 
and pulpit view with bewil 
derment and seemingly help 
less concern? 

Whose is the fault? That 
night the answer hammered 
its way into my heart and 
mind. If Julia were not all 
I hoped, mine was the re 





sponsibility. Our children 
are as we mothers make 
them. 


We may of course shield 
ourselves behind ‘‘the 
’ behind the thought 
vhich holds the war respon 
sible. But we mothers con 
trol the times; in our hands 
held the morals and 
manners of our nation If we had built a 
sure foundation, think you a few years ol 


; 7. 
Limes, 


are 


abnormality would have undermined our 
ildren’s character 





T é ‘Re d Suffere 
wo n e failed? Why, rather 
we notexpect to lal Have we not dei 
ed Youth until the imp has retaliated b 
treating us with toleration, frequently 
tempt Have we not substituted self 
irance self-control? Have we not, in 
r craze r giving the child self-expressiot 
respe ts individuality, robbed it of 
e old va le tonic of discipline, made 


lination amount, 


par 


duty obsolete 


] } 
also Lt 


I believe in self- xpression; but | 
e that it is practically impossible to stifle 
t, that anythir g worth ¢ xpressing in a hu 
nan being l come out 
By our odel lt ¢) abit, | 
erlavishnes l ply ( el i er 
l ( 1iua i 
I i al g 
' 
r 
Mother ¢ 
\ 
, | 
i 
ed Dut in our day there \ 
Se ence censure isl ent 
ess ot DOdY Wher nstance, In our 


youthful desi romantic expression we 
ran away and got married it wasn’t just a 
jov-ride till the run was over, but a thing 
which had to be endured until the end 

\sa natural result of our modern methods 
our children not expect consequences; 
they grow up instead with the firm convik 
tion that they have a right to do what they 


e ior 


do 


please 

No wonder divorce is increasit 

reas¢ If you take away every difhi 
; path, wrap it in luxury, sap 
its moral strength by lack of discipline, why 
should you expect the man and woman to be 
different? Why, at first sign of boredom or 
unhappiness, should you not expect them to 
get away from their responsibilities? And in 

the sufferers are their children 

that new generation 

Another consequence of overindulgence, 
less vital perhaps, but nevertheless impor 
tant, is that our children are growing up 
vithout a sense of value 

We preach the necessity for restraint and 


economy and a sense of value in the methods 


rom the child 


most cases 


disc ipline, there 


< 
4 


of our public men. How shall we expect it in 
the lives of our future politicians when such 
training is largely absent from the life ofthe 
child? No virtue can be acquired by a Stroke 


of the pen; it is won hardly, through many 


years, 
And 


sequence ol 


through childish effort. 
finally, apart from the moral con 
and laxity i 
is another equally impor 
tant: the physical and mental effect on ou 
children. If you have latel 

read the statistics of publi 

welfare societies 
have noticed that 


lar 


overindulgence 


S( hools and 


you will 


» : 
“a .. hes I may cners ) 
be attributed to overindul- 

gence and bad habits. 

I can well remember my 
childish dislike for the many 
phrases which so frequently 


A 
CEP, 


? 


buzzed in my ears: ‘Chil 
dren must be seen and not 
heard,” “‘sit still,” ‘don’t 
talk at table till you ar 


spoken to,”’ “eat slowly” 
can well remember that neg 
lecting to follow this last 
injunction I had neverthe 
less to wait till e 
had finished 


ve ryone else 


But howe ver tire some 
from the child’s point ol 
view, I often wonder nowa 


days whether my growing 
body was not thus better nourished than if 
I had grown up in the modern way. 


hel arching your consciences, mothe rs, do 
. 1 not agree that we are counting as too 
important the material welfare of our chil 
dren, spending money lavishly on their 
pleasure, clothes, food, education, but neg 
le great an extent the importance 
< naracter, dist Iipiine, sé lf-contre endu 
ance—those Spartan things which harden 

id fit for life? 

Overindulgence and lack of discipline did 

t prod those homely ha 
down rom our fine old k of pl 
neer, town builder and settle se home 
irtues of patience, stability, hon of pur- 
pose, the instinct for home making and fan 


ly lile, uprightness 
{nd what is the remedy, you may ask, if 
u, too, are one of us bewildered mothers, a 
ittle fearful of the future of our children, 
ifraid that the situation has got out of our 
ta 
7 
IV anted Moral Backt 
ae | 
\"\ ee CAN () 
i It 
in 
1 i a4 ‘ t 
material Guty 0 eeu that tl 
1) r } } 7; | rn ftir yt f 
( Ou nusvanas earn is turned 1 » 1000 
“tn ie er 
and clothes and pleasure lor ¢ nidare 


ut in that more difficult 


training 


matte! cnit 
ur Vari 
rests and thought more deeply about 
that chief duty, there would be 
this new generation. 

It is so much easier to give the child self 
expression than to teach it self-control, con 
sideration, habits of economy ; much 
easier to hand out a dime or a quarter for 
candy than to train our 
must be | 


if we were less busy about « 
ous inte 


less tear for 


so 
movies, sodas, 
ildren that luxunes used sparingly 

We m« been slipping along that 
easy way, losing sight of our responsibilities 
in our newly acquired freedom. 

I am going to pull myself up with a firm 
hand, spend more time on character building, 
search those old expe riences for moral back 
and a of value which will yet 
enable me to help my Julia towards realizing 
that fine ideal. It won’t be nearly as com 
fortable, but I’m going to shut my teeth till 
the end is attained. It will be even more 
difficult if I am the only mother in our 
neighborhood to take this sterner note in the 
belief that it will be for my child’s good 

Will you not help me? 


thers have 


bone sense 


in 
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TOMATO KETCHUP 


§ hey DIFFERENCE between Heinz Tomato 
Ketchup and ordinary ketchup often is 


the difference between a successful meal and 


a poorone. For Heinz Ketchup makes things 
taste better—the meats, vegetables and other 
things on which ketchup can be used. 

And the difference in cost between Heinz 
lfomato Ketchup and ordinary ketchup. 1s a 
very small fraction—so small that you wouldn't 
consider it for an instant if you stopped to 
realize that the goodness and wholesomeness 
and economy of the whole meal were at stake. 

Use the best ketchup you can get. That is 
Heinz Tomato Ketchup. Made of luscious sun- 
ripened tomatoes, choice spices, Heinz Vinegar 
and pure cane sugar by skilled experts in the 
spotless Heinz kitchens. Small wonder it excels! 


Chili Sauce 
Spaghetti 
Baked Beans 


Cream of Tomato Soup 


| Al Heinz goods sold in Canada are packed in Canada 


Some of the 
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| Oh! see what | found 


The secret is out! Little Brother’s mis- 
chievous fingers have brought to light 
the treasure of the *‘hope chest’? —a set 
of Holmes & Edwards silverware! 


Embarrassing? Well, naturally. And yet, 
the hopeful lover must admire the fore- 
sight and good taste revealed in her selec- 
tion of the charming HOSTESS pattern. 
Deep down in her heart, she knows he is 
pleased. Andsoshe blushingly relates how, 
months ago, she started with teaspoons, 
adding knives, forks and miscellaneous 
pieces, until now thesetisalmost complete. 

Silver-Inlaid, solid silver where it wears 

Super-Plate, protected against wear 

At the Better Shops Everywhere 

THE HOLMES & EDWARDS SILVER CO. 


INTERNATIONAL SILVER CO., Successor 
Bridgeport, Connecticut 
Manufactured in Canada by 


STANDARD SILVER CO. 
of TORONTO, Ltd, 


THE HOSTESS 
TEASPOON 
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The HOSTESS PATTERN 


of the louse of 


HOLMES § EDWARDS 


INTERNATIO! 


~ SILVER CO. 
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The.Juggernaut 


(Continued from Page 16 










But, as the summer days dreamed 
themselves away and Lad’s splendid 
health brought him nearer and nearer 


cage li, to recovery, Lady waxed restk 
. 


, ‘ 1.) } 
the long strain of indolence and o 





attenda ¢ ( 
ana mort ¢ 
t him o!7 
eant ) 
] vatch |} 
arive nel 1 
1 ; 
Wolf é 


He DAC 


wait here wa 


the impending left wheel 
which already had smitten 
him down. 

Over him slid the wheel- 
locked car, through the mud 
of a recent rain; while the 
boy clung to the emergency brake and yelled. 
Over him and past him skidded the car. It 
missed the prostrate dog, missed him with all 
four wheels, though the rear axle’s housing 
smeared his snowy ruff with a blur of black 
grease. On went the machine for another 
ten feet before it could halt. 

Then a chalk-faced delivery boy peered 
fearfully backward, to see Lad getting pain HE VEER 


E ED HIS L\CHINEI 
fully to his feet and holding perplexedly aloft NC HI , P : GER ' 
his tiny right forepaw in token of the di 
IRE C I rHE COLLII 
located shoulder. 
The delivery boy saw more. In a swirl o 
black bad temper Lady had gathered hers 
up from the ditch where Lad’s toss had nhappy i ind in si that t 
landed her. Without a moment’s pa she is touched by the r dog’s lon 
threw herself upon the luckl aog whost \ ed at the ght La 
rough interference had saved her life. Teeth Stooping down at one time, he 
aglint, growling ferociously, she dug het his hand over the beautif KY head tl 
fangs into the hurt shoulder and slung her rested against his knee and said in lame 
whole weight forward in the bite Thus was tempt at cor yrt lon t ] 
it the temperamental Lady’s wont to pur ir skit id She isn’t worth it. W 
real or fancied injuries from the place t I mail, the tre I | 
animals, and from any humans as well Ve \\ t ome 
only the mistress and the master S} 


charged first and did her thinking afterwat 


Under her fifty-pound impact poor Lad 


three-cornered balance gave way Down he ar tonneau unaicd His hurt w i 
went in an awkward heap, while Lad ( nthroning hims« the 
snarled viciously and snapped for his 1 enter of the rear seat 
mentarily exposed: throat. Lad turned ‘ 
head aside t« guard the throat; but UI ( tne 
I I | \¢ i re ent tl i I 
le 
7 I 
\ ‘ 
oO 


ASHARP + rd , t La ; 
L ing into a corne or¢ { 
miliation at the pu rebu ’ 


paid no heed to her Running ip the drive Wit i ‘ ) therealit ka i 
] 
l 


he met Lad ar 1 pickes up the sulleriu I ( i 

his arms. Carrying him into the stud the st roa ind a poisonou ‘ 
the master gave first aid to the serious di cloud of dust whirling aloft in the speedster 
location, then phoned for the nearest good LiKe 
“vet The warning honk had not given the 

\s he left the study to telephone he e tress time to turn out Luckily he wa 
countered Lady, very woebe gone and cring driving well on her own side of the none too 
ing, at the door. When he returned he wide road. As it was, a sharp little jar gave 
beheld the remorseful little gold-and-white testimony to the light touch of mud guard 
vixen licking her mate’s hurt shoulder and (nd the runabout whizzed on 
wagging a propitiatory tail in plea for for Chat’s one of the speed idiots who make 
giveness from the dog she had bitten and ito ile an i ilt to everybod t 
from the master whose law she had brol f ‘ | 
by her attack on the car Always after her master ower! r impotent it the other 
brief rages Lady was prettily and genuinely car, already a hundred yards ahead, and at 
repentant and eager to make friends again the back of its one occupant, a sportily cla 
And, as ever, Lad was meeting her apologi youth in the early twenties 
more than halfway, absurdly blissful at het \ high-pitched yelping bark, partly of dis 
dainty attentions ay, ] ' varning, from Lad broke 

In the days that followed, Lady at first on the master’s fuming remonstrance Che 
spent the bulk of her time near her lan« big dog had sprung up from his rear seat 
mate. She was unusually gentle and aff ushion and, with forepaws gripping the 
tionate with him and seemed to be trying to back of the front seat, he was peering for 
make up to him for the enforced idleness of vard, | head and shoulders between tl 
strained sinews and dislocated joint An ‘ | tl master 
in her friendliness and attention Lad was 
very, very happy Continued on Page 4 
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By faulty eating we may be daily 
clogging our systems with poisonous 
waste matter and wearing out our 
body tissues without building them 
up again. 


She Ladies‘ HOME JOURNAL 













Medicine cannot do this for you- 
Your strength and vigor depend 


UR strength, vigor, health—even the span of 
life—depend upon what we eat! This is one 
f the startling discoveries of modern science. 


Medicine cannot improve and strengthen either 
naturally or permanently the entire digestive 
process, build up the body tissues, and keep the 
body clean of poisonous waste matter. Only cer- 
tain food factors can do this. Yet many American 
meals lack these necessary elements. 

Today women are getting from 
Fleischmann’s Yeast exactly these essential food 


men and 
ictors. For yeast is the richest known source of 
the necessary water-soluble vitamin. 

Fleischmann’s Yeast contains elements which 
uild up the body tissues, keep the body more re- 
istant to disease. Also, because of its freshness, 
t helps in eliminating poisonous waste matter. 
Fresh compressed yeast is recommended in Amer- 
ican medical literature. 


Why the body needs fresh yeast 


T is well known that many of the things we eat 
have lost their valuable food properties through 
refining and other such commercial preparation. 


on what you eat 


Fresh yeast has not been subjected to any such 
process. Fresh yeast gives you the health essential 
food factors in all the potency of their fresh form. 
This is what your body tissues crave. 


What laxatives can never do 


OCTORS are agreed that laxatives never re- 

move the cause of the trouble. Indeed one 
physician says that one of its chief causes is prob- 
ably the indiscriminate use of cathartics. Fleisch- 
mann’s Yeast as a fresh food is just the natural 
corrective you need. Fresh yeast, says a noted 
doctor, should be much more frequently given in 
intestinal disturbance especially if it requires the 
constant use of laxatives. 

Hundreds of men and women who have long 
been in bondage to laxatives are now free. The 
addition of Fleischmann’s Yeast to their daily 
diet has restored normal action of the intestines. 


The natural way to improve digestion 


ORE and more science is coming to look on 
digestive disturbance not as a separate ail- 
ment for which one takes a drug but as a danger 
signal that something is fundamentally wrong 


with the habits of eating. The food factors which 
Fleischmann’s Yeast contains in fresh form im- 
prove the appetite, stimulate the digestion, and 
strengthen the entire digestive process. 

Because of its wonderful effect on the digestion 
and its laxative action Fleischmann’s Yeast clears 
up skin disorders, ailments so often due to faulty 
eating. 


Popular ways of eating yeast 


AT Fleischmann’s Yeast spread on crackers or 
bread, or nibble it plain from the cake. Try it 
in water, hot or cold, or in fruit juices or milk. As 
milk contains the fat-soluble vitamin, Fleisch 
mann’s Yeast with milk makes a particularly 
nutritious drink. Fleischmann’s Yeast combines 
well with almost any familiar dish on your table 
Eat 2 or 3 cakes of Fleischmann’s Yeast a day. 
You will like its fresh distinctive favor and the 
clean wholesome taste it leaves in your mouth. 
Place a standing order with your grocer and get 
it fresh daily. 
Send for free booklet, ‘‘ The New Importance of Yeast in 
Diet.’’ Address THE FLEISCHMANN COMPANY, Dept. 102, 
701 Washington Street, New York, N. Y. 


Fleischmann’s Yeast is a food—not a medicine 


Fresh yeast has been proved by scientific tests 
to be a valuable food for correcting common ail- 
ments of lowered vitality, especially those 
which are indicated by impurities of the skin, 
digestive disturbances and those that require 
These original 
tests were all made with Fleischmann’s Yeast. 


the constant use of laxatives. 
















Avoid the use of so-called yeast preparations. 
Many of these contain only a small amount of 
yeast —as little as one-tenth of a yeast cake— 
mixed with drugs and medicines. The familiar 
tin-foil package with the yellow label is the only 
form in which you can get Fleischmann's Yeast. 
Be sure it’s Fleischmann’s fresh Yeast. Do 
not be misled by yeast-substitutes. 
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Puffed Rice 
Puffed Wheat 


Two Bubble Grains 


The finest cereal dainties children ever knew 


Think what Puffed Rice and Puffed 
Wheat contribute to a home. 

Not as cereal dishes only. They are tid- 
bits and confections. You can use them in 


a hundred ways. 


Here are airy, toasted grains, nut-like in 
their favor, with the texture of a snowflake. 
Chey are used in candy making 


Used as garnish on ice cream 


[ sed aS 


all SOUPS. 


thin, crisp, toasted wafers for 


Douse with melted butter, and they be- 
come ideal confections for hungry children 


after school. 





No breakfast dainty can compare with 
Puffed Rice served with cream. 


Puffed Wheat in milk is the supreme 
dish for supper or for bedtime. 


’ 
Prof. Anderson’s foods 

Above all else, however, Puffed Grains 
are scientific foods. 

They were invented by Prof. A. P. An- 
derson, formerly of Columbia University. 

The object is to make whole grains wholly 
digestible. To nt every element to feed. 


s| he 


volved for an hour in a fearful heat. The 


or 


ains are sealed in guns, then re 
moisture in each food cell is thus changed 
to steam. 


When the guns are shot the steam ex- 


plodes. Over 100 million steam explosions 


occur in every kernel. The food cells are 


Flimsy, flavory Puffed Grains add de- 
light to every dish of fruit. 


thus blasted. Digestion is made easy and 
complete. 

The grains come out like bubbles, puffed 
to eight times normal size. And the fearful 


heat gives a delicious flavor. 


More whole-grain food 


Children need whole-grain food, as you 


know. Pufted Grains make it tempting 


-* 


Whole wheat contains 16 needed ele 
ments. With milk it forms as great a food 
In Puffed Wheat 


those elements are all made available. 


as children can be fed. 


That is wh Vv millions of mothers now serve 


Puffed Grains morning, noon and night. 





school. 


The Quaker Oats @mpany sole Makers 


Douse with melted butter for hungry 
children to eat like nut-meats after 
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The. Suggernaut 


\ word o! rebuke died on the master 


tongue, as the mistress with a gasp of fear 
pointed ahead, and in the path of the speed 
ing runabout La and Wolf had had 
oll ga op throug! the umme¢ oodial 
\ne it i é id ft ne ell ce 
ewa | r¢ ) r r 
1 Oo lollow a hot eat 
~~ ( the orve i t tine é 
( { { et i { 
{ 1 reé t to 
The 1 1 the ( 
ipproa ‘ 
to mal 
i 
ri 
I 
Dare hliity yards ahead ol her, ane t i 


coming on with a speed which shook even 
Lady’s excitement-craving nerves She 
leaped to one side of the road. Not far, but 
leaving ample space for the driver to miss 
her by at leasta yard. He had honked loudly 
at sight of her. But he had abated not an 
atom of his fifty-mile-an-hour pace. 
Whether the man was rattled by the 
collie’s antics, whether he acted in sudden 
rage at her for startling him, whether he be 
longed to the filthy breed of motorist who 
recites chucklingly the record of his kills 
he did not hold his midroad course. In 
te ad, still without che king speed, he veered 
his machine slightly to the right, 
the flying Juggernaut directly at the mis 
chievously poised little collie who danced 


alming 


in imagined safety at the road edge. 
The rest was horror. 
Merciful in its mercilessness, the hard 


riven right front wheel smote the silk) 
golden head with a force that left no terrible 
Lady iS Kllile 


nstant ol tear or ol agony 


a single stroke 
The fluff olde ( | . 
af ite ver ‘ 
( t ¢ T} ( ( I I ( 
runabout to Kl IM ly ind the 
rut] | driver brought it to a jarring ar 
lated ha Springing to t gre é 
ed the ‘ eS | 
( \ { cit 
he i ng 
i ( \ the accel to 
i i ide a fly ca ( 
he master He I K ¢ 
force hich crumpled his | 


Chere, he found the mistr sitting in the 
roadside dust, Lady’s head in her lap. She 
was smoothing lovingly the soft rumpled fur 
and trying hard not to cry over the inert, 
warm > gold-and-white  fluffiness 
which, two minutes earlier, had been a beau 
tiful thoroughbred collie, vibrant with life 
and fun and loveableness 

Head and tail adroop, Lad toiled back to 
vhere Lady was lying. A queer, low sound 

] 15] hy y } ’ ] ’ hi 


strangely Ke 1 humal ob, pulsed 1n 





mass of 


izev throat as he bent down and touche 
his dead mate’s muzzle with his own. Then, 
huddling close beside her, he reverted all at 
once to a trait of his ancestors, a thousand 
generations back. 

Sitting on his haunches and lifting hi 
pointed nose to the summer sky, he gave 
vent to a series of long-drawn wol ls, 
horrible to hear. It was the death how! of 
the primitive wolf, a sound that sent a 
shiver through the two humans who listened 
aghast to their chum’s awesome mourning 
for his lost love 

In a few seconds Lad rose wearily to his 
feet, the spasm of primal grief having spent 


fh wl 
| how 


itself 


Once more he was himself, sedate 

e, caln Limping over to where the 
Juggernaut ir had halted briefly, he 
ist about the ground after the manfrer of a 
loodhound Presently he ame to il 


od ere r ) 
What began the 
r eX 
| { { eT { { ‘ 
f Loc S sa | l l 
¢ i te above a laint mark In the 
t. the ark ofa buch ( 
na la} M thar 
zen steps 1n all during his short descent to 


But Lad did not stop until he 
had found and identified each and every 
step . 

‘He knows!” marveled the mistress. 
‘He saw the brute jump down from his car, 
and he has found his footsteps He'll re 
member them too.” 


the ground. 


POR the next few days, until his shoulder 
was again in condition to bear its quota 
of his eighty-pound weight, Lad was kept 
indoors or on the veranda As soon as he 
was allowed to go out alone, the big collie 
went straight to the spot where last he had 
seen Lady’s body. Thence he made a careful 
detour of the place, seeking for—something 
It was two days before he found what he 
sought 
In the meantime, as ever since his mate’s 


killing, he ate practically nothing and went 





about in a daze. Time after time, during 
the next week, the master or the mistress 
found him lying beside Lac grave 
I na singie n ile € r ( 
On | ‘ D ifter the 
I ent Se i e Di ed 
ve mile-distant c ub Phe 
n tre and the mast¢ ross to the 
to iment, taking Lad along 
] ne the t I D 
< eral i La 1e ll nec 
I | ( ef And ne 
r g I é ‘ ol r 
1Sé ( r ed women 
{ Sa é erbocke!l 
in! There a t I ter anc 
tie and! Lk La iT et t in\ 





OTH the mistress and her husband had 
B been eying Rhuburger as he ascend¢ 1 the 
veranda steps in all the glory of unbeliey 
ably exquisite and gaudy raiment. There 
seemed to both of them something vaguely 
familiar about the fellow, though neither 
could place him. 

** Hello, folks,”’ 

,a wh y unenthusiastl 
¢ Made another 
The little boat spun me here from Mont 
clair in exactly nineteen minutes. That’s 
that’s roughly an average rate of a mile in 
seventy-five seconds. Not so bad,eh? That 
re made a hit with me, all right. Not 
so much of a hit, maybe, with a couple of 


| 


I og that had the bac 


chickens and a fat old « 
luck to be asleep in the middle of the 

His plangent brag was lost in a sound 
seldom heard on the hither side of jungle o1 
oo. From the group of slightly disgusted 


Kers, a huge and tawny 


shape burst 
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American Sugar 








“4 


OMINO SYRUP delights the 
taste with its rare, appealing 


flavor of sugar cane. Possibly no 
other flavor in the world is as pleas- 
ing toso many people for table use— 
or is so tasteful in preparing distinc- 
tive dishes sweetened with syrup. 


You will enjoy the delicious cane 
sugar flavor of Domino Syrup. 


Domino Syrup is made by the re- 
finers of Domino Package Sugars. 


American Sugar Refining Company 


‘‘Sweeten it with Domino”’ 


Granulated, Tablet, Powdered, Confectioners, Brown, 
Golden Syrup 
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A Dining Room 
In American Woods 


In the selection of woods for Berkey w 
Gay Furniture, each must 
rankly for its structural fitness as well 


as 1ts true be auty. 


This is well exemplified in “The Sevilla.” 
Sturdiness is evident in these native woods: 
and a delightful color effect results from 
the joining of the richly figured walnut 
surface with the dark hues o 
and the high-lighted glow of the gumwood 


turnings. 
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SERKEY & Gay Furnituri 
440 Monroe Avenu Grand Rapids, Michigar 








Suite 





















ae 1 Ys Se ees) ees es eee ee ee Se ae a a! aS 


SD S| SD ED S| | 














The. Guggernaut 


(Continued from Page 49) 


forth, hurtling through the air, straight for 
the fat throat of the boaster. 

Rhuburger, by some heaven-sent instinct, 
flung up his arms to shield his menaced 
jugular. He had no time to do more. 


)’S fury-driven eighty pounds of muscu 
lar weight crashed full against his chest. 
Lad’s terrible teeth, missing their throat 
goal, drove deep into the uplifted right fore 
arm; shearing through imported tweéd coat 
sleeve and through corded silken shirt and 
through flabby flesh and clean to the very 
bone 

The dog’s lion roar blended with the 
panic screeches of the victim; and under 
that fearful impact Rhuburger reeled 
the stairhead and went crashing down the 
steps to the stone flagging at the bottom 

Not once during that meteoric, shriek- 
punctuated downward flight did Lad loose 
his grip on the torn forearm. But as the two 
struck the flagging at the bottom he shifted 
his hold with lightning speed; stabbing once 
more for the exposed jugular. 

He lunged murderously at his mark. Yes, 
and this time he found it. His teeth had 
touched the pudgy throat and had begun to 
cleave their remorseless way to the very life 
of the man who had slain Lady. 

But out of the jumble of cries and stamp- 
ing feet and explosive shouts from the scared 
onlookers on the veranda above, one staccato 
yell pierced the swirl of rage mists in the 
avenging collie’s brain. 

‘Lad!’ came the master’s sharp, scandal 
ized mandate. ‘‘ Lad!” 

Hating the thought of desisting from his 
cherished revenge, the dog heard and heeded. 
It was no light offense for a dog to attack 
ahuman. Lad, like every well-trained collie, 
knew that. His own death might well follow. 

The master simply commanded, “‘ Down, 
Lad!” And as the dog obediently dropped 
to the ground, the master bent to examine 
the groaning and weeping Rhuburger. 

Rhuburger was all but delirious with 
fright. His throat was scored by the first 
raking of Lad’s teeth, but in the merest of 
flesh wounds. The chewed arm was more 
serious, but no bone or tendon or arte ry was 
injured. By more or less of a miracle, no 
bones had been broken. 





As the master and the few others who had 
descended the steps were working over the 
fallen man, the mistress checked the turmoil 
on the veranda. At Lad’s leap, memory of 
this speed-mad motorist had rushed back to 
her. Now, tersely, for the benefit of those 
around, she was identifying him with the 
killer of Lady, whose death had roused so 
much indignation in the village 

The myriad glances cast at the prostrate 
and blubbering Rhuburger were not loving 
Someone even said: ‘‘Good old Laddie!”’ 

As the mistress and the master were clos 
ing the house for the night, a car came dow! 
the drive Out of it stepped their frie: 
Ma lay, tne local justice of the pea 

“Hello, Mai | hailed the master Her 
to take us all to jail for assault and battery, or 
just to serve a‘ dangerous-dog’ notice onus?”’ 


H' SPOKE lightly, but he was troubled. 
l'o-day’s escapade might well lead the 
village law to take some cognizance of Lad’s 
ferocious deed. 

‘**No,” laughed Maclay; “neither of those. 
I’m here unprofessionally. I thought you 
people might like to know a few things be 
fore you go to bed. In the first place, the 
doctor patched up Rhuburger’s bites and 
took him home. He couldn’t take him home 
in Rhuburger’s own car. For some of the 
tennis crowd had gotten at that. What they 
did to that six-thousand-dollar runabout was 
acrime; they stripped it of everything. They 
threw the carburetor and the wheels and the 
steering gear and a lot of other parts into the 
lake. Then they left their cards pinned to 
the dismantled machine’s cushions—in case 
Rhuburger cares to go further into the mat 
ter. While they were doing all that, the 


club’s governors had a hurry-call meeting, 
and for once the board was unanimous about 
something. It was unanimous in expelling 
Rhuburger from the club. Then we By 
the way, where’s Laddie? Curled up by 
Lady’s grave, as usual, I suppose? Poor old 
dog 

‘““No,” denied the mistress; “‘he’s asleep 
in his ‘cave’ under the piano. He went 
there of his own accord. And he ate a pet 


fectly tremendous supper to-night. He’s 


he’s cure 


Ftow We Neglect Our Schools 





( , 
hr r that opin ere pic upp 
the various emerg DI! ions, eEXce 
I to and nonentorcement ol the 
eal ull the it | ( 
Everywhere th ; ut 
lw, Carried througn t ne ( a 
effective conclusion of punishment for negli 
ent parents, is about as much of a dead 
letter a would be a law for compulsor 
cn h attendance. The Federal govern 


nent report shows that the average age for 
the whole country at which American chil 
dren quit going to school is the age of the 
sixth elementary grade; that is, about twelve 
years. 

A word more about Conway and free edu 
cation. That community did not cherish its 
schools as a free institution enough to save 
them from being abolished. But having lost 
the schools, the town was aroused and all its 
citizens, both nontaxpayers and taxpayers, 
spontaneously agreed to pay something, to 
pay something that they would actually and 
individually be aware of, to get those schools 
open again. And under this emergency ré 
gime there was more real public interest in 
the matter of education than that commu 
nity had ever felt or manifested before. There 
is no record of any other place in the United 
States having had the Conway experience. 
Would it be worth while to try the Conway 
experiment or some modification of it in a 
few negligent and indifferent rural districts 
to see what would happen? Various publi 
school authorities and members of educa 
tionalimprovementassociationshave thought 
that it would be worth while. 


Suppose the f } 
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lu ( l l il n n Oo 
teachi 
Perhaps a few parents may indignantly 


refuse to pay, and some may neglect to pay 
it; but that will not be because of ignorance 
of the situation, for it will be so novel as to 
be talked about—a fact which in itself will 
be incidentally beneficial to the cause of 
education in the community. Discussion 
indeed will be a most wholesome substitute 
for present indifference. 

\lso, refusal or neglect to pay on the part 
of any parent will have a wholesome sequel. 
There will come into the situation a most 
effective factor, now practically nonexistent, 
the pri le of the child and the pride of the 
parent, accompanied by a useful touch of 
envy. L 

The most callous, illiterate father will fec! 
a trifle uncomfortable in the winter-evening 
circle about the country-store stove if all the 
fathers except himself have put their boys 
into school. Something of his pride in telling 
about the training of his favorite bird dog 
will be gone if his boy isn’t getting any train 
ing because of his failure to pay for it. And 
the mother of the child who is out of school 
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the appetite 


RE you one of the many people who 

accept a light, uncertain, finicky appe- 

tite as a natural condition? Has your de- 

sire for food slipped away so stealthily and 
gradually that you scarcely realize it? 


Many speak of their ‘‘small’’ appetite 
as a virtue, little realizing that it is the 
result of a state of lowered vitality. Vig 
orous, eager, even ravenous appetites are 
not peculiar to robust children alone. 
Adults should eat just as heartily and 
enjoy their meals as much. 

Failure to possess a normal appetite, 
however, is no longer a mystery. It is due 


Magic Yeast—Yeast Foam 
—just the same except in name. 
10c package. 


At your grocer’s 





“hh, remarkable 


power of Yeast 


‘Foam to increase 
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“ You seem so radiant and 
happy, my dear.’’ 
“‘Oh, that’s good health. I feel 
so wonderfully well since 
I have been eating Yeast Foam.’ 


largely to the lack in food of the appetite- 
creating substance called water-soluble 
vitamine. Some foods possess it in a nat- 
ural state, but before it reaches the table 
it is lost in cooking, canning, storing, 
milling, sterilization, and many other mod- 
ern processes invented to refine the flavor 
and add to the keeping qualities of foods. 


Authorities everywhere acknowledge 
yeast to be probably the richest source of 
this remarkable appetite-stimulating ele 
ment. 


A great group of hospitals has recently 
proved in hundreds of cases the great 
power of Yeast Foam to actually increase 
the appetite. Foods which patients had 
no appetite for were eaten with relish 
after taking Yeast Foam for a while. 


Thousands write that Yeast Foam not 
only builds appetite, and bodily energy and 
vigor, but overcomes many unhealthy con- 
ditions. 
food eaten; it tends to eliminate intestinal 
disorders. 


It helps to digest the increased 


Try this simple test: Eat a cake of 
Yeast Foam three times a day and see 
how much more you enjoy your meals. 


c 








Eat a third, half or 
whole cake three times a day 


before meals 


It’s the same Yeast Foam you know so well as 


a bread raiser 


Yeast Foam is easily eate s a wholesome 
edible food and you’ll soon like the taste 

Ma 1y eat the cake pl in) Some foll NV it witl 

little water or milk 

Some mash it fine with a rolling pin and mix it 


W ith other fi « ds. 

Others dissolve the cake and drink the water 
containing the yeast. 

You'll find it convenient to carry a package of 
Yeast Foam around with you, eating a cake at 
convenient times. 

Begin eating Yeast Foam today while awaiting 
more interesting information which we shall be 


glad to send free. 








\ 
NORTHWESTERN YEAST CO., Dept. G-15 ) 





1750 N. Ashland Ave., Chicago, Il. 
Please send free instructive booklet, ‘‘ Dry Yeast as 
an Aid to Health,” telling the interesting story of | 
the wonderful new use of Yeast Foan 
fr 
/VYame 
cAddress 
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Japanese Crepe in Novelty 
Gingham check. 30 in. 
wide, 75¢ yd. 


Write today 
for Samples of 


McCutcheons 
Imported Dress Fabrics 


OR many years “The Linen Store” 

has enjoyed a national prestige in Im- 
ported Linen and Cotton Dress Goods. 
By keeping in personal touch with the 
correct sources of supply in France, 
Switzerland, Great Britain, and Japan, 
McCutcheon’s always keeps a pace 
ahead of advancing fashions. 


The beautiful imported fabrics we are 
now showing will see distinguished 
use this Spring and Summer in 
wardrobes of smartly dressed women 
throughout the country. . 


It is difficult to describe the charm of 
these lovely fabrics. They must be seen 
And that is 
why we are offering you liberal samples 


to be really apprec lated, 


of any or all of them. 


New Imported Dress Fabrics 
English Prints —Smart new designs. Prac- 
tical for Women, Misses, and Children. 
32 in. wide at 55c a ya 

Ginghams — New and original combinations 
in simple chec ks, plain colors, stripes, and 
plaids. 32 in. wide at 75c, $1 and $1.25 a yd. 
Woven Tissues —Score of new styles in fast 
colors. Corded checks, stripes, plaids, etc. 
32 and 36 in. wide at 75c a yd. 

Japanese Crepes—Hand loomed in Japan; 
dyed to our special order. Upwards of 35 
plain colors. 30 in. wide at 50c a yd. 
Dotted Swisses —\mported: from Switzer- 
land. Colored grounds with white or con- 
trasting dots, novelty checks, etc. 31 in 
wide at $1.50 and $2 a yd 

Drop Stitch Voiles—Soft chiffon finish in 
full color range of the newest plain shades. 


38 in. wide at $1.50 a yd. 


Write for free samples—No. 56 


E stablished 
1855 


Registered 
Trade Mark 





James McCutcheon & Co. 
345 Fifth Ave. New York 
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Ftow We Neglect Our 


because of family neglect will feel something 
uncomfortable, something to be got rid of, 
when she calls on a neighbor. 

\s things are now, with the emphasis on 
the freeness of the public school, such par- 
ents feel no sense of shame in their neglect to 
take something for nothing. And the child 
who now is envied by other children is not 
the one who goes to school, but the one who 
stays away. 

\ still more important and effective in 
centive growing out of such an experiment 
would be an entirely new interest in the 
quantity and quality of the schooling. 

It may seem like an outrageous heresy to 
suggest abolishing free education for all peo 


nla 4s ) | 
ple 1 the United State But what really 
ould happen in any rural community try 
ch an experiment would be the abolish 


ment of the myth that nobody pays for the 
schools. For that myth would be substituted 
the idea that everybody who uses the schools 
must pay and that anybody who fails to pay 
will be barred. 

American fathers and mothers who care 
more about the free schools to which they 
send their children than they do about the 
lodges and clubs to which they pay dues 
are probably in a minority. 

Compulsion in the matter of education 
may be as futile a thing as compulsion in 
religion. Laws saying that parents must 
send their children to school do not prevent 
the big percentage of nonattendance in sec- 
tions where interest in education is at low 
ebb. Attendance might be improved if par- 
ents were told that they could not send their 
children to school unless a small tuition fee 
were paid. 

Thousands of Americans assume as a mat- 
ter of course that every community in the 
country has its high school. In each of the 
wealthy, big tax-producing states or wealthy 
subdivisions of states throughout the coun 
try the people feel, as a matter of local pride 
that their schools are a bit better than all 
other schools, but as a matter of national 
pride we take it for granted that all the 
schools of the entire country must be fairly 
good, otherwise we could not be such a 
highly educated nation as we have always 
thought ourselves to be. 

It is only now, since the war, that we have 
begun to realize that no American boast has 
less foundation in fact than the familiar 
claim of a high average in school education 
for the whole country. 


One -R: wn Si 106 lhe Use 


W; ARE ahead of where we were before 
in certain special aspects of the situa 
ti 





on for the country as a whole. We are far 
ahead in almost every re pect, with the ex 
eption ot the quality of teacher material, so 
7 ertai ( svored 1 
i ( i ed le ( 1 ha I eased 
( ert il he | ¢ t Or 1 
iSé igged two! i eninge e per 
tage increase in the cost ivil til th 
t of living itself began t eceade 1921 
The total amount spent on schools in the 
United States has increased tenfold in halfa 
century. New high schools have been estab 
lished at the rate of one a day for the last 


wenty-eight year Since 1874 many mis 
erable one-room, one-teacher rural schools 
throughout the country have been consoli 
dated into as many as twelve thousand bet 
ter community graded schools. But there 
are still one hundred ninety-five thousand 
one-room rural schoolhouses in the United 
States, in which four million American chil 
dren get their substitute for education. With 
automobile industry no 

tivity in this country has increased at a 
greater rate on a mere dollar basis than that 
of public-school education. But the point is 
that these gains for the most part are local 
and not nation wide. 

In spite of them we are as a nation far 
] where we have thought we were and 
In some 
ections there has been no appre iable prog 
In some sections 
there has been absolute retrogression 

But there is no chance that America will 
drop its pretensions to be ranked as a highly 
educated nation; so the only thing to do is to 


the exception ol the 






where we have boasted of being. 


ress since the beginning 


(Continued from Page 50) 
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al { ou Cl s l tol aku l Lh pre 
It will take many year It i ) 
a mere question of dollars and cents. It cer 
tainly is not a mere issue between classical 
and vocational training. It is not yet even 
a question of the common high school. 

At the outset and as a national under- 
taking it is—and will be for a long time to 
come—the task of giving to all the children 
of all the forty-eight states a good, thorough, 
elementary education under trained, culti 
vated teachers. And that task involves the 
finding of a way to arouse the interest of the 
native and foreign born parents of all those 
children and to replant and transplant every- 
where in America the traditional thirst for 
education. 

The goal is a long way ahead, and some 
where on the road to it there must rise up an 
army of consecrated, able teachers who will 
teach for the love of children and of America 


An Educated Nation? 


A SO we must ask ourselves if it is well for 
any state to have some of its counties 
neglected and ignored while others have the 
opportunity for fair education; if it is well for 
the whole Union to have some states so bach 

ward and some so progressive that America 
must continue to exist part enlightened and 
part ignorant. 

Of course the quick, characteristic Amer 
ican answer to those questions is an emphati 
negative. But judging the whole country by 
actual procedure and by results, the answer 
always has been in the affirmative. Perhaps 
a plausible argument could be made for th 
affirmative if anybody dared to make it 
Many Americans, no doubt, harp less on the 
pleasing tradition that any American boy 
may be President than on the cold prac tical 
notion that most boys cannot expect to be 
much better off than their fathers befor 
them. There are thousands of poor farmer 


tension 


poor fishermen, poor miners and poor mour 
taineers throughout rural America. There ar 
thousands of hopel y poor lal 

Li ind town There are boatmet 

ind raising large fa g the ba 

the Miss ppi and t 

erable qual ne and two ( i 
But ( theorle ind politi ul « impalg 
ratio! ind boasts n ike no distinct 
between the children born in these cal 
and the children born in well-to-do homes in 


communities with the best equipment, of 
schoolhouse and playground. The theories 
would be splendid—if they fitted the facts 

It is not snobbishness for those who can 
help to acknowledge that there are those who 
need help. In other words, the first step on 
the long, hard road to becoming an educated 
nation is to stop bluffing, to put an end to 
our nineteenth century habit of falsely claim 
ing to be an educated nation and to realize 
that we are not such a country; to ask our 
selves if we are such and frankly say “‘no.”’ 


Perhaps the second question that should 
be faced is: ‘‘ Do we want to be an educated 
nation?” 

Oh, yes; after a fashion we want to be, if 
it does not cost too much in money or in the 
time needed for other matters. Probably no 
ignorant person would be annoyed if he 
should wake up some morning and find him 
self educated as the result of something that 
had happened to him in his sleep. There are 
a conspicuous few captains of industry in the 
United States who look upon all universities 
as frauds and humbugs, and one of these 
proclaims that he is sincerely ashamed of 





\chools 


the fact that he is himself a college graduate. 
The country as a whole, however, does not 
think of education as disgraceful or as some- 
thing that it would regret having, if the 
getting were easy. 

But if you put the question a little more 
strongly and ask if the people of the United 
States are hungry and eager for education, if 
they want that more than anything else, the 
honest answer is that they do not want it 
more than anything else; not yet. That they 
do not want it that much is proved by the 
fact that they have not got it. Any indi 
vidual man, woman or child anywhere in the 
United States or any group who really wants 
education enough to struggle for it can and 

get it (Ame I istory al 

full of evidence of that fact. Proof of 
runs through the early chapters ol the live 
of the country’s greatest men. The 
teachers and the good schools are needed 
chiefly for the common run of us who do not 
care much whether we are educated or not. 

Washington itself, the capital of the na- 
tion, furnishes its proof that Americans do 
not want education more than they want 
anything else, although admitting that it is 
indispensable to trained and efficient citizen 
ship. This is no mere local demonstration of 
the fact; it isnational; for the schools of the 
District of Columbia are financed by and 
administered under the supervision of the 
National Congress. But lack of schoolroom 
space and other grave deficiencies of the 
Washington schools have been a scandal all 
this winter. There have been months of de 
lay in erecting needed buildings, although 
money for them had been appropriated and 
was available for immediate expenditure. 

Contrast this with the amazing rapidity 
with which Washington covered all its va- 
cant spaces with buildings for war pur 
poses in 1917, with the mushroom growth of 
cantonments housing forty thousand men 
each in all parts ol the country. It takes 
more time for Washington to 
quate housing for a few hundred school 
children than it took to erect the quarters for 
four million men of the draft armies. There 
lisere pancy he re, even 


after making due allowance for the emer 


good 


proy ide ack 


seems to be a bad ¢ 
gency ol wal 
The P) is Ava nst l 


MONG the new school buildings proposed 
d in Washington last vear was a grammar 





school in one of the outlying sections of 
the District \ committee of the Parent 
Teacher Association asked to see the plans 
of this building The committee found 
then to be an exact duplicate of plans 
oO ort irs ago. It required an endl 
ré ve | r ¢ 
ere al ' 
| | tat 
| t! { te 
{ iia intended 
{ re ) 
, ' eauir 
1x en to ito din 
rooms. _ 
No, we do not, as an entire nation, want 


education more than we want anything els« 
There are many distractions against which 
education cannot compete. There are many 
things, other than mere food and clothing 
and housing, to get which we exert ourselves 
far more vigorously than we work to get 
education. 

There are more millions of people who 
have telephones than there are millions who 
can talk correct English into the transmit 
ters. Suppose you had a free evening school 
or the teaching of the correct use of English 
and a school across the street, not free, for 
the teaching of the correct steps of the 
newest jazz dances: Which would get the 
larger attendance? Compare the attendance 
of your night schools in any city with the 
number of half-educated and noneducated 
persons in that same city who spend their 
evenings at motion pictures and in dance 
halls. The comparison is suggested merely 
because it is relevant to the fact that we do 
not want education very much. We do not 
regard it as a necessity, nor do we yearn for 
it as a stimulating luxury. 
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Armstrong’ Linoleum 


for “very Floor in the House 
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You can see how 
pleasingly the floor 
blends into the tan 
and graycolorscheme 
of this tastefully ap- 





pointed dining-room. 








The New Floor for 
Modern Homes 


le inl 
Lue floor you see in this picture is 


Reyes: eae pent gine 
Bees oe ve va suiladi J uu 


Linoleum is a cool floor in summer and 


very different from the temporary lino a warm floor in winter. 
um floor covering of a few years ago Such floors are ine xpensive, too. For 
sia es tee tetedemmn. dead ‘ : : : , ’ 
iCKCC LOW! l KIT ne ns, nals, and instance, the floor of Armstrong S Inlaid 


pantrie Linoleum, shown above, would cost 
. ’ . £49.00, laid in a dining-room of averag« 
[his floor of Armstrong’s Linoleum ?*7" | gdp wena. aeradg tating, 

is a permanent floor, cement vera Sizes 12 x 14 feet (slightly higher in 

IS ; rl : jwoor, Y ntedad over ¢ a ‘ = 

; » far West) 

layer of builders’ deadening felt. Rugs the far West). 


Any good linoleum merchant will be 


are laid on this floor. It is waxed and 


polished occasionally, and always looks glad to show you Armstrong's Linoleum 
in a variety of colors and designs, and 
also tell you what modern linoleum 
floors will cost you. 


fresh and new. 


It is not uncommon today for an in- 





terior decorator to build up an entire pw eS 

CIRCLE “A” 
trademark on 
the burlap back 


Write to our Bureau of Interior Dec- 


decorative plan for a room or suite oration for advice as to proper patterns 


from a well-chosen floor of this modern 
linoleum. There are rich plain colors, 
delicate two-tone Jaspés, and many 
distinctive inlaid and printed designs 
from which to select. : 


These linoleum floors are smooth and 
solid. They are quiet and comfortable 


under foot. They are easy to clean. 


and colors for use in any scheme of home 
decoration. No charge for this service. 


“The Art of Home Furnishing 
and Decoration” 
(Second Edition) 
By Frank Alvah Parsons, President of the 
New York School of Fine and Applied Art. 
Sent, with de luxe color plates of fine home 


interiors, On receipt of twenty cents. 


ARMSTRONG Cork Company, Linoteum DeEparTMENT 


#1 Mary Street, La» 


r ) cada , 
aster, Pennsylvania 








Armstrong’s Linoleum Rugs 


You can also buy rugs of Armstrong’s 
Linoleum, suitable for kitchen, dining 
room, or bedroom, and fully guaranteed 
to give satisfactory service. Send for 
free booklet, “Armstrong’s Linoleum 
Rugs,” showing color plates of many 
pleasing and artistic designs. 
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are thrilling, and those of that ruffan, hisson (Come thou. and reign ovet and it was owing to this o le , 
\bimelech, even more so. This ambitious And the bramble said unto the trees, If Hebrews made a wide detour The 


and reckless young man conspired against 
his brothers even as Edmund conspired 
against Edgar in King Lear. Instead of 
buying a birthright, like Jacob, he took it by 
audacity and force; for although he was con 
spicuously lacking in religion and morality, 
lacl His creed was that 


nakes Right 


ne ne er lacked co rage 
of Napoleon— Might 

ion and authority belong to those who are 

il 

willing to take advantage of 
opportunity. So at this point in Israel’s 
history melodramatic and 
picturesque dare-devil appears on the 


ready and 
a conscienc eless, 
scene 
and wins headship by a ip d’éta It isa 


of Abimek 





Adventurer 

Gideon had seventy legitimate 
\bimelech, born of his maidservant in 
When the father was dead 
visited his own 


and 


sons, 
also 
Shechem 
\bimelech 
tives and 
government 


mother’s rela 


put before them this 
Is it better to have 
drew them over; 


question 
seventy 


rulers or one? He they 


truth ye anoint me king over you, then come 
ind put your trust in my shadow: and if not 
ur the 


habited a part ot the seacoast ¢ tne 
west portion of Canaan, though the 





let fire come out of the bramble, and devo . . ; 
cedars of Lebanon " seems to have bet much more imp i 
, } hat . 

If ye then have dealt truly and sincerely with than their navy 
Jerubbaal and with his house this day, then The original hindrance was propheti 
rejoice ye Abimelech, and let him also re thev were to give Israel trouble mat ; 

a : ; for the Israelit rence 
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of Millo; and let fire come from the met E : 
from the house of Millo, an the Hebrev forty years when Sal 


Shechem, and 
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} } ] born 
devour Abimelech. . a 
He hated the foreigners as Hannibal hate ‘*The Etiquette of the Powder Puff 
Jerubbaal was another name for Gideon; Rome 1 it was destined that h« Oo 
Millo was a fort near Shechem; Shechen trouble the 
tself was an important town in sacred his An angel of the Lord appeared to M 
tory, the first Canaan city visited Dy ind his wife. predicted that 
Abraham, the scene of the crowning of 4 con. that he must be a Nazarite. and kee 
\bimelech and later of Rehoboam, and the — the vows: after which the angel asce 
place where Jesus spoke with the woman of heaven before their astonishe 
Samaria The word Nazarite means 5 
Jotham let this prophecy of ci war sink hy, , Na te 
into the people like a poisoned arrov it Was 


a much more powerful speech than if he had Continued on Pa 
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“Vou Folks Have Me Handicapped 
With Your Comfpys” 


FO in’t really rest and enjoy yourself make them unlike any other slippers. [hey 
to the full when you continue to weat are the last word 1n good taste and good form Why they 
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A Lubricant—Not a Laxative 
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By S. JosepHINE Baker, M.D. 
Director, Bureau Child Hygiene, Dep 
ISUALLY a mother feels ifit livedin the country. But the city child 
that she has done her duty, is not wholly safe in this regard, for a recent 
! so far as the school is con- survey in onc of oul largest cities showed 
cerned, when she has seen’ that one school out of every five was so 
that her child is properly insanitary as to be a positive menace to the 
clothed, goes to school on health of the children. 
time and does whatever rhe draft figures showed that thirty-nine 
: home work is necessary to out of every hundred of the people of this 
keep up with his classes. The father feels country are unhealthy, and our school 
that he has done his duty if his taxes are figures show that an even greater proportio1 
paid and his child brings home a report of | of our children of hool age are suffering 
work accomplished. But what dothe fathers from some sort of physical disability whic] 
ind mothers ot tiis country knov about if not removed at al early age, il handicap 
the schools their children attend? Do the 5 them all through life 
know whether they are well ventilated, or We have had ample warning about this 
hethe the children are compelle to cond tio! At le ist five years ago Do tor 
breathe superheated and vitiated air ovei Wood, of Columbia University, called atter 
and over again? Do they know whether _ tion to t fact that three-quarters of the 
a the drinking water is clean, whether the twenty-two millio1 hool children of thi 
° nitary arrangement are proper, whet I ( int lllering tron rT Col th 
O ] en. ; F r ' P a ee 7 | : : . : ) 
that their children are ray getting cur Thi Mother's Influ 
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I] he we won the world to the use of Quaker Oats. ‘ ; 
| t ma ea t ane ] 
na super-gracd nade it from queer : er the « I 
14 , + } ] ; ‘ r ; ; . , ] 
2 41 . obta in the school ar facto ot gre ( dete 
\ll the small grains were discarded. Only tl ; 
. : importance 1n Causing the < iren to ive ¢ r 
, I ry oats were flaked. We got but ten pounds physical defects, or whether the schools 
at int ed tI it the child Is as ile OF { 
] + ’ ‘ ] 
' , P er l e Chi rot I nit c ce a ( ( i ‘ 
elicio rr Wo! illic of hon in’ America one shane Ons oat tn cused a ; 
{ Io | (rad I] ( love ill the world l t » lon ( ( Is ct ( S 
OVE ( I Hake e child 1 t go t hool ethe ‘ 
to or ri ire the e he 1 ‘ I 
() ( ‘ ( ( nate eve where Che true ld is the ( 
1 } t 
( { ( ( ( eT ( ( ( 
, la , 
\ 
what . 
he ideal | eve . I 
() 1810 calor 16 need t 
{ ‘ i re t ( t 
nul rec et ot t 1 \ 
; , , 
Mak Serve these fragrant. flavors The Country S. ee methods of contamination « 
hee ply be eliminated and if there is a1 


WW! N we find, as we do in a large nun doubt as to the purity of the water, sampl 
ber of schoolhouses of this country, hould be sent. to the state department of 
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that the conditions under which the child health for analysi 


ocliations reported that over half of the United State Public Health Service, Was 
lhe large package of children of this country are attending rural ington. D. C 

















Ouake r Oats—the fam- schools, and said that ‘‘the country school Phe hool building itself, whether it be 
ily package-—makes 60 hous is the worst, the most insanitary and one room or many, should be so constructed 
libes il dishe Made ual type of building the le t ire on tl e « Li 
country, including not « I lighting of the 
The price is 30 cents. human beings but also those used for do is of the utmost importance in conserving 
save in distant sections. mestic animals. Rural school children are eyesight. The seats should be so arranged 
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must live five or more hours of the day are OQuthouses or privies should never ke of 
wholly abnormal and unhealthful, then it is — the ordinary “hole in-the ground” type. I 
time for every mother and father in this nothing better can be afforded, cans which 


country to see that not only are the school hit tightly under the eat and which can be 

Just the cream of the oats—in flakes made ri for their children but safe for all removed or n as tl | or filled f imi ha 
Not long ago a committee representing on ie A ” yams an 

5 dishes 2'/2c “Not long ago a committee representing used. Plans and specitications for buildin, 
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S 1X Savings rom Soap 


Made possible with Fels-Naptha by its perfect combination of 


and economy in doing your washing and general housework 


59 
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1. A saving of clothes 


Why not make your lovely clothes last 
longer? Those dainty undergarments with 
edgings and insertions you crochet with 
your own hands, are too precious to be 
worn-out so soon in washing. 

When you rub clothes between a hard 
soap and a hard washboard that means 
wearing away the fabric and hurrying it to 
the rag-bag. 

Fels-Naptha is particularly safe. Because 
t is not a brick-hard soap it rubs off easily 

n the clothes without wear. And it washes 
clothes so gently! The real naptha in 
Fels-Naptha makes the dirt let go by loosen- 
ng it from the fibre without injury to the 
fabric. Only extremely soiled places need a 
light rubbing. You don’t have to do any 

ird rubbing at all. This is why Fels-Naptha 
keeps clothes from wearing-out fast. 





2. A saving of hands 


There is no need to risk scalding and 
tiveling your hands in hot water, or to 
t up with the extra heat and steamy 
nosphere of boiling clothes. Fels-Naptha 
es its work in water of any temperature. 
You can boil clothes with Fels-Naptha 
you wish, and get them clean quicker than 
th ordinary soap, because of the real 
ptha in Fels-Naptha; but thousands of 
men tell us they find no need of boiling 
1en they use Fels-Naptha. 

The Fels-Naptha way of washing with 
kewarm water is the comfortable way. 


It is amazing how quickly and 
thoroughly Fels-Naptha works 
throughout the house—brightening 
painted woodwork, taking spots out 
of rugs, carpets, cloth, draperies, 
cleaning enamel of bathtub, wash- 
stand, and sink. 
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THE GOLDEN BAR WITH THE CLEAN NAPTHA ODOR 


splendid soap and real naptha. How this golden bar brings ease “A 





3. A saving of time 


In using Fels-Naptha you simply wet the 
clothes, soap them, put them to soak, then 
go about the house for half an hour doing 
something else while the real naptha in 
Fels-Naptha goes through and through the 
clothes and loosens the dirt. At the same 
time, Fels-Naptha makes the water soapy, 
ready to flush away the dirt when you douse 
the clothes up and down a few times. 
Extremely soiled places, of course, will need 
a light rubbing. Rinse, and the washing is 
done. A saving of time! 


4. A saving of fuel 


Since you can do the washing with 
Fels-Naptha in lukewarm water, what is 
the use of wasting gas or coal? You can 
save all the extra heat needed to boil clothe Ss, 
if you use Fels-Naptha. 

When you use a washing-machine :— 
because the naptha in Fels-Naptha loosens 
the dirt even before the washer starts to 


7 , . 
WoOrTkK, you di mnt hav e to run the w ashe rso 


_long—you save electric current. 
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5. A saving of energy 


When you use Fels-Naptha there is no 
need to spend the morning bending over 
the washtub, or to rub your strength away 
on the washboard. There is no boiler to 
lift on and off the stove, and no lifting of 
clothes in and out of the boiler. You will 
never dread the weekly wash when you do 
it the Fels-Naptha way, because it doesn’t 
tire you out. 

If you have the washing “done out” with 
Fels-Naptha, the clothes come home sweeter 
and cleaner, and with less wash wear-and- 
tear. Or, if the washing is done at home 
for you with Fels-Naptha, the strength saved 
enables your laundress to do the ironing, 
too, the same day. That’s what a saving of 
energy gains! 





6. A saving of money 


| es the saving of m ney in fuel, time, 
clothes, very often with Fels-Naptha 
‘ * ' 7 7 . 7 
save doctor’s bills by preventing colds 

ry . } : aon 1 17 
from overheating, and other illness from 


over-exer©rtion. 


The only way you can make this all 
round saving from soap is to be sure you 
get Fels-Naptha—the original and genuine 
naptha soap—of your grocer. The clean 
naptha odor and the red-and-green wrapper 
are your guides, 
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HE unvarying quality and flavor of Star 
| Bacon are attained by our extreme care in 
| selecting only the choicest of the millions of 
pounds we cure yearly. Star Bacon keeps 
so well and may be served in so many ways 
that it is economical to buy an entire piece. 
Serve Star Bacon in these appetizing ways: bacon 
omelette; bacon and beans; stuffed bacon slices; 


sautéed liver and bacon; bacon and hominy; bacon 
mufhns; bacon and spinach, etc. 





In frying, always start the strips on a cold skillet and 
fry slowly. Save the drippings for flavoring — for 
sauteing and deep fat frying. 


Star Bacon is identified as highest grade by the 
Armour Oval Label - the quality mark that takes 
the guesswork out of buying. : 

























Ask your dealer for these Oval Label Foods: : 4, in; Hi 7] 

STAR HAM Dry AND FresH SAUSAGE : r m7) Xi “Nin, 
SimoN Pure Lear Larp CLOVERBLOOM BUTTER j lina lly 
bea’ CLANNED MEATS NutT-oLA MARGARINE Hail I hires ~é 
lixiBeal’ EVAPORATED MILK litiBeat EGGS WN iy Hy 






“i 
ARMOUR ann COMPANY, Chicago 





Also sold sliced, in glass jars and 
in 8 and 16 oz. cartons. 
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Making Our Schools Safe for Our Children 


(Continued 


least one-quarter of the floor space. Direct 
sunlight should be subdued by dark shade 

Blackboards should be directly in line with 
the vision of the child and should not have 
any cross-lights upon then They must be 


kept clear so that they are entirely dar 

erasers should be cleaned at Jeast once a day 
This will result not only in keepi the 
Llackboard clean but will also avoid the irri 


tating dust that is so often responsil 
nose and throat trouble 


Che length of th classroon h ( depend 
upon the distance from which the chi n 
the room or the number of pupils in it 


Lilt ( ) 

When the room is large, however, every 
child who is apparently straining his eyesight 
in looking at the blackboard should be given 
a seat nearer the front, while only those with 
apparently perfect vision should be placed 
in the rear seats. 

The desks and chairs need attention. 
Badly adjusted school desks are probably 
responsible for more spinal curvature than 
any other one cause. It is an easy matter to 
notice how children sit at their desks. The 
proper position is to have the seat at sucha 
height that the child’s feet are placed solidly 
on the floor. The desk should be just high 
enough so that the child may sit upright be 
fore it, with elbows resting easily on the top 
of the desk. Each child should have its seat 
and desk adjusted to its own height. The 
right proportion is to have the seat two 
sevenths and the top ol the desk three 
sevenths of the height of the child 








Individual (up and Towel 


TE common drinking cup and th 
mon towel are among the 1 t or 


sources b i l I 
irom one I to tne ( « ta eve 
and skin diseases and the common conta 
gious diseases of childhood in general ar 
frequently started in the form of ar epi 
demic simp because iré have 
sed the same t r t e drir 

up. In cities it ictice te t 
irinki fountains i hool buil g 
The ise of these Oo t eal ( 
solving the probk but they are qu 
pensive. So it 1s with provisions for prope 
washing facilitic rhe use of paper towels i 
to be recor ( Lec eve j { ¢ ner 
t is practicable, but such towe ire fairly 
ystly and many communities feel that the 
ré 1 lux iry rathe I inece | The 

( dippera ther ert ( the little re 
I lhe ( ré { 

ne « 
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i i Tt ( t ] 
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considered. Free ventilati provision of 
an adequate am tol pure ( air in the 
classroom at all time is ther t important 
ingle tact 


yr that makes for health. We have 





cient operatior mmon < ] ere 
two per cent more prevalent 
respiratory diseases such as bronchitis a1 
pneumonia wert 
1 
| 


revaient tha il I ( I I t 


Che question of adequat ntilation of 
classrooms is not the number of cubic feet 
of air space that is allowed for each child, 
so much as it is the number of times the air 
can be changed within a given period. The 
problem is to see that this air change is 
carried out without any undue drafts. In 
towns and cities where a small amount of 
money may be spent, window boards or 
window deflectors may be used. Window 
boards are simply straight pieces of board 
about six inches wide and as long as the 
window is wide The lowe r sash is raised and 
the window board placed directly under it 
rhe sash is then brought down to come into 


ve 


close contact with the upper edge of the 
window board. The air will come into the 
room between the upper and lower sashes 


: : “_e 
As it is deflected upward there Is no dralit, 


but a constant current of fresh air is carried 
into the roon The same is true of window 
deflectors These consist of straight piece 
| ] ] th ¢ | - 
( oOarTra ba piaced er ¢ 
ta 1 t! t | 
er ¢ ; eflected ¢ I 
] + 
{ 2) l¢ ‘ é 
t r art « t { 
ent a tant { 


i method that 
A be inexpensive and ent 
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l Live il 1d¢ 
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? é T 
il I entl the 
read of tag Cs 
preventl the o ¢ € ll he 
physical defects Phe inges 1n s¢ ) 


giene that are ne 
desirable conditions may be \ u 
the aid of a school doctor or nurse The 
continued health oversight of the children 
is so important, however, that the school 
nurse must be considered as necessary a part 
of the school system as the teacher, and 
healt da evervtl 


that 


essary to produce these 


every community, 


ver to se¢ 
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WINER CE IES ME OR SIDR ere MES GLEAN pO INN I it 
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38 th Streetat 
Fitth Avenue 


Dress | 


kashionably 


Look 
Slender 


is Book is Free 
and Tells You How 








Ultra - Modish Clothes 
With Slenderizing Lines 


“TOUT women, now, may dress 
» yin latest fashion. They can 
vir 


n 
I w the latest mode, 
of the hour— and look end 
They can now pi 
the with becor g, end 


New York and Paris Fashions 


Service by Mail 
?) 34 e j | | 
Bryant stores in New Yor ( 
ind Detroit serve da the « 
land The Lar Bryant Style Bo 
brings this service right to your door 


Beautiful Style Book Free 





Sent absolutely FREI the new 76-pagi 
La Bryant Style Book Slenderizing 
] stforsS \ ‘ ) S 
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Address Dept 52 


NEW YORK 




















62 Che Lidies' HOME JOURNAL Kebruary, Ig22 



























































| > a 
| | 3 | 
| } 4 | 
" “$ \| 
3 | 
= | 
> 
4 | 
| A\ww Ptr >) } 
e fe | 
| | WA iy, 
wy AMAA Vin ; wr | 
{ MAU | lai hs4 
— \ J AW AAA ¥. \ 
S | ware Naw mn | 
\ | oe \ | 
| / ‘ may | 
j | J \ \W 
| $ / \ 
| — 
\ y 
| < "vA 
| = ce LQ ‘ 
| 
\ — = a ea — ee ee ee ‘atl | 
} | 


| ° ° . ° 
|| Swart Embrodertes for Spring and Summer 
| 


~\ \ { e of the smartest designs for the coming spring and = darnil titch. On the right side the outline stitch 
| I I immer, ind ill of them re vell adapted to that is used, with little dots here and there in flat satin { | 
—_ nd { ense ¢ en most popular of all frocks—the chemise stitch. Palest blue with sky-blue embroidery and | 
th Only 1 ( e discover, Delicate shadow embroidery has never been used _ flesh with coral would also be lovely combinations | 
es out of ten, that the value lay in the to better advantage than in the graceful poppy de- This same design could be applied very effectively to | 
part of the sign at the extreme left above. With sheer cream — crépe de Chine, Canton crépe or any of the heavier 
noticed it his d batiste or cotton voile as the material, the work is Georgettes by couching on several strands of soft 
| in done in a medium-weight white floss; and the whole silk, very heavy floss or a soft cord, and doing the 
| d design, with the exception of the outline and the embroidery on the right side | 
| { pur | ( pattert I UT ise of od mo pirals running up onto the waist, is embroidered Gay red beaded cherries, with tiny green leaves 


On the { 1) ( me on the vrong side in either a short and long ora and stem are used above with de lightful re sult on 






































I I f pat l t ‘ tor y Hor Patterns: or by 1 uil, 7 tage prepaid, from the Home Pattern Cx mpany, 18 East 18th Street; New York City. 
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a chemise frock of ivory or black crépe de Chine or 
Georgette, sashed in cherry ribbon 

The frock, from which spring grapes and grape 
leaves, is of linen—oyster over a black silk slip, or 
tan over emerald, or white over coral, or gray over 
deep blue. The design is cut from the linen, all the 
edges are buttonholed and, on the back, the fruit 
ind leaves are caught together and to the cut-out 
circle in which they are placed. Those who hesitate 
to cut holes in their dresses may use the same de 
sign by embroidering the fruit solidly and the leaves 
in long and short stitches 

In the interesting design on the frock at the ex 
treme right (page 62) the buttonhole stitch is used 
for the scallops. On navy serge, platinum gray 
scallops are very good-looking, with the same gray 
floss used for the satin-stitch dots and the outlined 
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smart Embroiuertes for Spring and Summer 


“~\ ’ of t martest de for the ming spring and darning stitch. On the right side the outline stitcl 
4 { immer. and all of them ar vell adapted to that is used, with little dots here and there in flat satin 
| { I Il I ila 


ost popular of all frocks—the chemise stitch. Palest blue with sky-blue embroidery and 
Only t d e discover, Delicate shadow embroidery has never been used _ flesh with coral would also be lovely combinations 
es out of ten, that the lue lay in the to better advantage than in the graceful poppy de This same design could be applied very effectively to 
1 part of the gn at the extreme left above. With sheer cream crépe de Chine, Canton crépe or any of the heavier 
id rcely noticed it. This d batiste or cotton voile as the material, the work is Georgettes by couching on several strands of soft 
I j lone in a medium-weight white floss; and the whole silk, very heavy floss or a soft cord, and doing the 
ign, with the exception of the outline and the embroidery on the right side 
ld mo jirals running up onto the waist, is embroidered Gay red beaded cherries, with tiny green leaves 
On these t p n the wrong side in either a short and long or a and stems, are used above with delightful result on 
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a chemis¢ frock of ivory or black crépe de Chine or oval ind angle and the centra oO 

Georgette, sashed in cherry ribbon filled in with beads of garnet or Chin \ 
The frock, from which spring grapes and grape- Canton crépe frock of platinum gra 

leaves, is of linen—oyster over a black silk slip, or stunning with dark blue embroidery and 

tan over emerald, or white over coral, or gray over — of fine Chinese red beads, or solid embroidery 

deep blue. The design is cut from the linen, all the Embroidered sleeves on a pl 

edges are buttonholed and, on the back, the It t ly attractive wher 

ind leave ire caught together and to the cut-out itching embroider 

circle in which they are placed. Those who hesitate above. This design may bx rk¢ 

to cut holes in their dresses may use the same de or in a combination of solid embroidery with out 

sign by embroidering the fruit solidly and the leaves _ lining done in either silk flossor beads. Onany plain 

in long and short stitches summer fabric, such as batiste, heavy linen or hand 
In the interesting design on the frock at the ex kerchief linen, floss should be used, in self-color or in 

treme right (page 62) the buttonhole stitch is used — the dull blues and Chinese reds; the bead and « 

for the scallops. On navy serge, platinum gray broidery combination is best on tricotine or one of the 

scallops are very good-looking, with the same gray ilk crépes. Midnight blue crépe de Chine embroid 

floss used for the satin-stitch dots and the outlined — ered in soft gray worst a fascinating possibilit 

Embroidery patterns may be secured from any store selling Home Patterns; or by ma prepaid, fr 
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ilet ‘Designs that Accord With Lingerie 














CH/o Meus, 
PAmour 


The Most Luxurious 
Perfume In The World 


The perfume of infinite deli- 
cacy, abiding fragrance and 
rare distinction. 












For the sweater or woe / dress 


Har 





A memory of the famous 
court beauties and the lovely ; } bl 

te aoove. ‘ine blue liner 

gardens of old France from 7 en ee 

scrim ts the material,and filet 


whence it comes. nels. sale ff lm ie ss : 
‘ ; ec wll 


linen thread, the trimming. 
Hours 
ce MOU i HERE is a little sec ret con- 


nected with trimming lingerie 
and accessories with filet cro 
is offere dij in all hes most nec- chet, which accounts for the fact 
essary toilet articles that sometimes it is very effec tive; 
; again, only heavy and uninteresting. 


EXTRAIT This secret, be it known to every 
FAU DE TOILETTE woman who likes dainty, charming 


underthings, lies chiefly in the thread 


comes the vestee and co 
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POUDRE TALC chosen for the crocheting. Have it 
UL’ ~ ANTONI very fine; never heavier than No. 90 
SACHI r SAVON and u ually No 125, and the re ults 
BATH CRYSTALS will be most satisfying. 
BRII I ANTINE The set of lings rie at the bottom 
cela aNae | f the page, with its distinctive 
The supreme art of the par- medallion of crown and initial, was 
EA: | ; riginated for her highness, the grow 
fumeur, inherited and en- lg ere epee : 
ing girl, but is quite as appealing to 
hanced by three generations, tho e ot us who are older. The pat 
1S expressed today in Fleurs tern for the crown motif, by the 
d'Amour and the many other way, comes with every letter of the 
exquisite creations of this old | alphal et. For the slim young girl, 
: . the vest should be cut with straight 
French house. ides; for one who is not so slender, 
a it hould be 107 
ROGER 4 & GALL ET loped out a bit 
P ame toward the bot ne! rim, the 
aes 7 : = ton The lip, tif being 
I Cs ele {No 
OO) 7 
n 
Masti hie 
er it ictive use 
er f odds and 
le irm. ‘ | ot ol¢ 
ist and hand-woy : 
kirt are cut linen that still 
Best Daca? raight, any urvive from the 
Everuwher Ii! ; pe iit: Nag trousseaus and 
cro leted edg household 
Ing we ng used chests of two or 
to finish the top three genera- 
and a very nar- tionsago. Since 


row insertion to form the connecting link 
between the waist and the skirt. 

Washable satin, or taffeta, or nainsook is 
appropriate for this as well as for the set in 


the designs are very simple, anything, from 
the finely woven white linen to the heavy 
coarse gray or tan, may be utilized. The 
linen thread for the filet, of course, should 


enter of the page, with its bands of filet. be carefully chosen. so that it will be in per 
IS a ad ible lingerie mate rial, fect harmony with the quality of the linen 
r it wears and launders beautifully, is 


comparatively inexpensive and exceedingly 
id-looking. Even the tan makes most 
ictive undergarments and is often more 
becoming than pure white. Nightgowns 
to match these sets may be easily made 


One may give one’s lingerie a very distinctive 
touch by crocheting from No. 125 thread a 





é, ; : : 

; =e a ingle medailion for each ptece with ones 
Hand-loom Belgian linen was used for ) Pee Me” 

1 inilia urmounted OY a hand 1€ Ct 1é 
the coat set with its several insets, which ee aa eo lees 
ere crocheted from No. 90 thread. The White washable satin was used for this vest, 
llar and vestee set. to be worn with a one- knickers and slip set, though nainsook, batiste 
piece dress or a sweater, is made of fine blue or crépe de Chine might have been chosen. 

107 
} P . . 

I y 1 fer P I f iny store selling Home P by mail, postage prepaid, from the Home Pattern Company, 
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CHOCOLATE LAYER CAKE 


Cream \ cup shortening with 1 cup sugar, beating — 
well; add 1 beaten egg, 1 cup milk slowly, and mix well, — 
Add 1 cups flour sifted with 4 teaspoon salt and 4 tea-— 
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Cream % cup shortening with 1 cup light brown 
sugar; add 2 egg yolks; mix well and add * cup milk; sift 
together 1°4 cups flour, 4 teaspoon salt and two tea- 


flour a. ‘S e cad 3 7 eS 
spoons Royal Baking Powder; mix in 1 teaspoon vanilla ete aed aay old | 2 beneahrean wh or Gilling | spooris Royal Baking Powder and add; mix in one cup 
and bake in 3 greased layer cake tins in moderate oven _ d icing — Put 3 / sps cc sfectione ‘i xn, it bo . = finely chopped nuts—prefer ably pecans —and 1 teaspoon 
1§ to 20 minutes. Put together with chocolate filling dd % cup milk and b ; : fa vanilla. Bake in greased loaf pan in moderate oven 35 
and icing made with 3 cups confectioner’s sugar to which _ temo . mi Cover top and sides with maple icing as fol- 
is idk 4 a > i bes ake? +: ee 


ra] 











, 


| 


Sand! for Near Ry i Can Rank —Ite See 
Send for New Royal Cook Book-Ilts tree 





_ 
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: Open 
eS the airtight can 
and find 
SNOW DRIFT 
Fresh! 
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FUDGE 


SNOW DRIFT 


1 Tablespoonful Snowdrift Combine the sugar, the chocolate cut in iA 
‘ 2 Cupfuls Sugar small pieces, the Snowdrift, salt, cream of ed 
Pu Ye : rach * CVYeCQAMN uj 2 Ounces (squares) Chocolate’ tartar, and milk in a sauce-pan, and stir ‘a 
= ¥ Cupful Milk over the heat until the sugar is dissolved. ve 
—— = : q : ° ¥% Teaspoonful Cream of Tartar Boiluntilalittle of the mixture, when tried ) 
1O— (rr » ve » ve » . . * ‘ . 
I ' making de hic ate « ake ? bisc ult Few Grains Salt in cold water, forms a soft ball. Cool until ; 
+ wes ‘es -_ = : ' % Teaspoonful Vanilla it may be dented with the finger, add 
() as fe) > » Or VETS > d Bots 
‘pa try : I OF Enric hing vege table >. the vanilla and beat until creamy. Pour 
Beas hae a a half inch deep into a pan lightly rubbed 
‘or wholesome frying. ‘ver oy ’ . 
I holesome M1 ying. And evel 5 with Snowdrift and mark into squares. 
other use for a fine CC ooking fat. We would like to send you a copy of the | | 
new Snowdrift Cook Book, with our com I 
pliments. Just write *‘Cook Book’’ and 
your name and address on a _ postal to 
SNOWDRIFT \ 


120 Broadway, New York City 
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Many New Fabrics Look Marcelled” 


BROMETLY at thee rites Mary Brush Williams from Parts 


o'clock the sun gim- 
leted its way throu h 








igh 
the sulky sky of the 
forenoon and touched the Champs-Elysées i e re] ent g 
with nimble sleight of hand It caught a nation. She was like the rural flow ed, W ‘ | y ‘ \ 
steel bead on the handbag of Mrs. Leister get together to put one over on the color show ¢ le ma its ‘ ‘ y ne 
im ERD Spalding, of Chicago, which her husband was’ golds. What she rea el was the range flag of I 
rrying in the same hand with his umbrell 1 pulled it new vle, this being me 1 é W of pro ‘ 
into a ribbon of light It executed a 1 lance across ipp ental oO the g “ 
houlders of Madame George Menier, who wort pe Black, King of the ¢ t | ns 
ngled in steel-like chain armor, and it pointed a long, method the news thus reached Maharajah of Indore 
monstrating finger at a costume of serge, « imnavigated ta p ely ruler « state | V s ( s 
hemstitching, as much asto say: ‘‘Ladiesand gentlemen, and fortune with King Georg: | S ( The w yey S hing 
ill your attention to a new stvl You will find ita good twenty-one guns. He happened out of ¢ ridge ind gave to our old triet répe M g 
1 to follow—‘ hemstitched serge.’’’ It bathed the world’s the costume his wl 
ghfare of fashion, at one end of which sleeps in } r 
phal rest the unknown soldier, in a light fair to see Little wild flows g ( é 
ple began suddenly pouring out into it, and two minutes bloomed that afternoon or shmere I erge. P 
the almost de serted ( hamps I ivsees was ilive in 1 the ilurs and t S g ‘ I 
\ slender figure streaked her way up the wide pavement harbingers of spring. 1 rg V eX 
uch a medley of embroidered colors that vou would have paper and thin materials itside the village flower garde 
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DHE superior facilities of Colgate & Co. for 


ecul 


al | 


ing 


yarts 


and utilizing the choicest floral cs 


iromatic gums, and essential oils from 


of the world make it possible to im 


7\ rt 
pa 


to | olgate Sx aps, 


Perfumes, 


anc 


1 


other 


accessories a quality that is unexcelled 





by the most expensive foreign products. 


The 


name Colgate on toilet articles corresponds te 


the word “Sterling” on silver. 
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kepw AR D \\ BoK tound, as all tourists 
find, that “wherever there is cleanliness, 
there is Colgate’s”’. A house with 
but one Colgate Comfort ts like 


a varden with but one Hower. 
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T. re ned eWorld 
Upsid € Down 


for Amazing Bgreains 
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PHIL [PSBORN’S have turned 


rid 


upside down to give our three 
nillion customers the biggest bargains and 

t prices on earth. Choose your 
Spring outfit from the 2,000 Challenge 
Bargains in our beautiful 312-page, color- 
illustrate 1 Sty le Book ours fr ee on request 


io harming NEYSA MSMEIN 7 


ty Leader, Famous st 


ner every! 1y kK “ 


“Nothing I saw at the famous dress 

kers of Paris excels the wonderful 

display assembled in ay gg rn’s 

i and Summer 5 vle Bo It is 
ruly we of art 


2,000 


Challenge a 


Th wo » Tho vuusand Challeng ge Bar 


| 
] 


( unbeatable values! Every 
a * rk fs ; with newness and beauty. 
We ee our prices to be the lowest in 


U.S.A. Everything shipped PREPAID! 


REAL PARIS MODELS 


Gowns ,Suits & Coats 


The originals costing as high as 5,000 francs 


t fr fas Frer 


SEND RIGHT NOW! 


ilog of Newest Styles and 


s it FREE 


PHILIPSBORNS 


DEPARTMENT 349 CHICAGO 











PHILIPSBORN’S, Dept. 349, Chicago 


] . f I t rr Spy 
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Geeaeaeaaees 





ETWEEN winter silk and sheer sum 
mer organdies comes the informal 
dancing frock of chiffon, than which 


there is nothing lovelier or more generally 
becoming In the sketch at the left above, 
sulphur-yellow chiffon is trimmed with fold 
of self material, and the result is a most 
happy one. Those who cannot wear to ad 
vantage this slightly greenish yellow 
popular this spring, may well anticipate a 
tvle note of the coming summer and mak¢ 
the frock all white While designed prima 
for informal evening wear, the frock at 


. 4 . } | 
richt abc could b led 


It may be all « 

or one of the tans or gra or may be 
black with brilliant red sle« \not! 

teresting frock for either afternoon or ¢ 
I vear is sketched at the left. This may 
be of black crépe de Chine with bands and 
girdle of velvet, or of double-faced blac 
Callot crépe, using the rough side for the 
frock itself and the smooth for trimming. A 
jet girdle may replace the rosettes about the 
waist, if one wishes. The youthful charm 
of the white crépe de Chine dancing fro k 
at the right is greatly enhanced by finishing 
the edge of each fold with small pearl beads 
The same frock is less naive, but equally 
delightful, in brilliant red crépe de Chine, 
with lege edges er a velvet flower in 
the softest of fuchsia shades at the waist 


® ¥ 
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Keep him happy, 


healthy and succes Sf Ul 
: y 
Raisins contain it. 


with vial iron, 





ChOW 







1S 


NCL Y—wWith This Dessert 


}' LL of tender, juicy, luscious, thin- 
skinned Sun-Maid Raisins—this 


pie 1S 
the favorite of millions. 
Light, tender, flaky pastry; and a rich 


ce forming a delicious sauce. A delightful 
’ ] 
meltit 


rsel fairly ng in the mouth. 


Let 4 {} husband ty Ste Hear what 


But even better than its flavor is the 


it comes from this dessert. 
furnish food-iron in its 
similable form. Often food-iron 
k that keeps thousands under 


* * * 4 


[he raisins most 
1S the one 


par. 


Men need but a small bit of iron daily, yet 
at need is vital. Men are happy, alert, 


























Blue 


package (seeded) best 
for pie and bread 








C 


virile and successful only when they have 
that vital iron. 
Proper food 1s the sole source of natural, 


organic iron. So you, madam, are doubly 


concerned with it since you choose the food. 


Lp ke this 1s the very best dessert be 
Cause I sh ergy a W i 
' ppl als 1560 cal f pract 
cally pre-digest lergizing nutriment pr 
p ul 1d 

Men are grateful for those dinners that 
take the tired feeling away. And this pie 


does that. 

So have a raisin pie tonight—hear the call 
for more—it will be a satisfaction to you and 
a real benefit to him. 


SUN-MAID RAISINS 


Always ask for Sun-Maid Raisins, seed. best for stewing: Clusters (on 
made from California’s finest table (the stem). A delicious quick dessert. 
grapes—grapes too delicate to ship All dealers sell them. Insist on Sun- 
long distances in fresh form. Try Maid Brand. 
these raisins. Taste the luscious foods 100 Recipes Sent Free 
they make. 

— , We've compiled 100 tested recipes 

Raisins are 30% cheaper than for- in a valuable free book which we'll 
merly—see that you get plenty in your send to any woman on request. They 
toods. suggest the most attractive ways to 

Seeded, blue package, (seeds re- serve these fine fruit-meats. Simply 
moved) best for pi nd bread; Seed mail the coupon and get them by first 
less, red package, rown ‘ts mail. 


alifornia Associated Raisin Co. 


Membership 13,000 Grower 


Dept. A-102, Fresno, CALIFORNIA 








Raisin Pie 


n-Maid Raisins 1 tablespo 








4% 


" > e vr P e. 
4 7-— I “fF Food tTNnr UVitaist 
ij && 7 O}] l CUsTL Ji Y 1itQGitli 5 


Had Your Iron Today? 


CUT THIS OUT AND SEND IT 





California Associated Raisin Co., 


Dept. A-102, Fresno, California 


Health and Beauty.” 


Name 


Street 


| Maid Recipes,” also new book, “Eating 


72 


Five spots whe 
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Floors 









Reg. U. S. Pat. Off 


Mey. 
ee ar 


INKS, drains, toilet bowls, 
garbage pails, floors, sunless 
corners—these are the spots 

where disease germs breed in your 
home. You cannot see disease 
germs, but that does not alter the 
fact that they breed by the millions 
and are aconstant menace to health. 

And so when some member of 
your family happens to become a 
trifle run-down, an excellent open- 
ing is offered for an attack of con- 
tagious sickness. 

Proper disinfection kills disease 
germs and checks the breeding of 


Disinfectant 


germ life. Proper disinfection 
means that all places where germs 
might lurk or breed should be 
sprinkled with a solution of Lysol 
Disinfectant at least twice a week. 

A little Lysol Disinfectant 
should be added to scrubbing 
water, too. Being a soapy sub 
stance, Lysol Disinfectant helps to 
clean as it disinfects. A 50c bottle 
makes 5 gallons of germ-killing 
solution. A 25c bottle makes 2 
gallons. 


Lysol Disinfectant is also inval- 
uable for personal hygiene. 


Send for free samples of other Lysol products 


You can purchase a 25c bottle of Lysol 
Disinfectant for trial purposes at any drug 
store We shall be glad to mail you free 
samples of the other Lysol products. 

Shall we send a sample of Lysol Shaving 
Cream for the men folks? Protects the 


LEHN & FINK, INc. 
635 Greenwich Street, New York 
Makers of Pebeco Tooth Paste 


Harold F. Ritchie & Co., Selling Agents for the United States and Canada 


171 Madison Ave., New York City 


health of the skin. Renders small cuts 
aseptically clean. We will also include a 
sample of Lysol Toilet Soap. Refreshingly 
soothing, healing, and helpful for improv- 
ing the skin. 

Send name and address on a postcard. 


10 McCaul St., Toronto 
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this ought 

i-cent re If a parat 
annot be obtains 1. buy the 
hape and remove the crown. Unro 


the brim, cut a bias piece of si 


color of the flowers to be used 


the hat and twice as wide as the 
inrolled brim, and cover the brin 
smoothly inside and out, so that there 


no seam on the upper edg« Tr} 
raw edge t t 


gether inside of crown, to b 
later by the lining. Now roll the | 


into its original shape and cover en 


tire outside with small, flat flowe: 
sewn one against the other, or in hit 


or-miss fashion. These flowers may b¢ 


violets, pansie > Orany other el 
silk flower that can be flattened 
Next comes the crown. To mal 


this, cut a bias piece of satin seven 


inches wide by twenty-five or twenty 


six inches long, according to your 


head size—one inch beir 


Continue d } 
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Ling Ik 


for boys’ and 
girls shoes—just 
about as natural 
and necessary 
as the lace itself! 


| (Quick and easy 
in every-day use, 
they are most 
convenient for 
mother or child. 


t— 


Cc \ 
Overy dealer can 
secure footwear with 


the handy shoe hooks. 


Insist on having what 
you want! 


LACING-HOOKS-FOR MEN'S. WOMEN'S AND CHILDREN'S SHOES 





—— 
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' 
\h } ) genera davtime ¢ 
NT brown oxfords with matching 
‘v 1 a woolen hose, or black oxford | 
“TY Yb SS with gray or beige, are ver) 
—_— mart. Suede is good for 
| ; 
’ afternoon slippers, gold anda 
silver brocade for evening, and 
straps are stiti essential, 
Style 374 | ns Hh) \Y \ \ 
. | < ‘ " AMAT] 
Genuine | PORN GE: 
| KV \ \ 
“FRUIT | ANGRY 
OF THE AAS 
LOOM” Wit Wed) 
‘ ‘ ( 
? mead ! ‘ 
A 
hy A, be, 
( Y 5 
} l LF j 
it] 
\\ 4 
°3.95 
o 
V 
of “FRUIT OF THE LOOM” 
A 
: { 
QUEEN MAKI 
| 
Phe best stot of the country featur I n essential part of het 
1 display “QUEEN MAKE” wash o hat, hy te Se 
sses, which 1s sufficient guarantee of ; 5 ae sien 
lity t 8. lf nd ‘ 
| q } ry I t 1 
| 
i | 
( h, we WI 7 ; 
Wwety l Pp} ip p Vv. Mii a 4 
ret \ } t mi 
Write For | 
Attractive New Booklet L 2 : 
showing a collection of charming “QUEEN sid 
MAKE” Dresses—advance styles for spring +/ 
ye 
- Ho Patt . paid, from the Home Pattern (¢ ‘ I S 
I. GINSBERG & BROS. cures : canny sesh igs -Lamipg! recgeuapnin ak esac said tae 
102 Madison Ave. New York City 
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Keep That 
Day 


Complexion 


Wedding 








Ihe blushing bride of today should be the bloom- 
ing matron of tomorrow, retaining the charm of 
girlhood’s freshness to enhance radiant maturity. 


For bridal beauty should not fade, nor the passing 
of each anniversary be recorded on your face. 


Keep the schoolgirl complexion which graced your 
wedding day, and you will keep your youth. With 
a fresh, smooth skin, no woman ever seems old. 


‘he problem of keeping such a complexion was 
ived centuries ago. The method is simple—the 


means within the reach of all 
Cosmetic cleansing the secret 


['o keep your complexion fresh and smooth you 
must keep it scrupulously clean. You can’t allow 
dirt, oil and perspiration to collect and clog the 


pores if you value clearness and fine texture. 


You can’t depend on cold cream to do this cleans- 
ing —repeated applications help fill up the pores. 
Ihe best way is to wash your face with the mild, 
soothing lather blended from palm and olive oils, 
the cleansers used by Cleopatra. 


— ~ ~- ¥ 7 

FOOGCOC amege: 

on000o0 ' 
5 









Science has combined these two Oriental oils in 
the bland, balmy facial soap which bears their name. 
You need never be afraid of the effects of soap and 
water if the soap you use is Palmolive. 


How it acts 


The rich, profuse lather, massaged into the skin, 
penetrates the pores and removes every trace of 
the clogging accumulations which, when neglected, 
make the skin texture coarse and cause blackheads 


and blotches 


It softens the skin al d Keeps it fiexibie and smo th 
It freshens and Stimulates, encouraging Nhrmness 


and attractive natural color 


Oily skins won’t need cold creams or lotions after 
using Palmolive. If the skin is inclined to dryness, 
the time to apply cold cream is after this eosmetic 
cleansing. 


And remember, powder and rouge are perfectly 
harmless when applied to a clean skin and removed 
carefully once a day. 


Volume and efficiency 
produce 25-cent quality 


for 


10c 





Don't keep it only for your face 


Complexion beauty should extend to the throat, 
neck and shoulders. These are quite as conspic- 
uous as your face for beauty or the lack of it. 

Give them the same beautifying cleansing that you 


} 


do vour face and they will become soft, white and 


smooth. Use it regularly for bathing and let it do 


} | ] 
for your body what It does for your tace 


Ne ot too ex pensive 


Alth S I st, m est fac il soap 
} ¢ p r S f n oh to 
permit general use on the washstand for bathing 
I) Ss moderfrat price 1S due ti popularity, to the 
enormous demand which keeps the Palmolive fac- 


tories WOrking day and night, and necessitates the 
, : 
importation of the costly oils in vast quantity. 


Thus, soap which would cost at least 25 cents a 
; I 


cake if made in small quantities, is offered for only 
10 cents, a price all can afford. The old-time 
luxury of the few may now be enjoyed the world 


over. 


THE PALMOLIVE COMPANY, Milwaukee, U.S.A. 
THE PALMOLIVE COMPANY OF CANADA, Limited 
Toronto, Ontar 
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‘The MASTER FORMULA 


During the Civil War a certain material used in making one of the Squibb 
products became very scarce and its price extremely high. A young chemist 
suggested to Dr. Edward R. Squibb that another ingredient be substituted—one 
which cost less and was easier to obtain, but was not so satisfactory. “By chang- 
ing your formula in this way,” the young man argued, “you will save money 
and most people will never know the difference.’”’ 


‘“ Young man,”’ said Dr. Squibb, I amalways willing to change a formula when 
I can improve it. But please remember that the Master Formula of every 
worthy business is honor, integrity and trustworthiness. That is one formula 


I cannot change.”’ 


We all know that there are men and 
women who devote a lifetime to some 
science, art or profession with no thought 
of wealth or profit beyond that which 
naturally follows worthy achievement. Not 
only are there such men and women, but 
there are such business institutions as 
well. 

Such institutions are interested primarily 
in making something as fine as it can be 
made, and only secondarily are they in- 
terested in the profit. 


Of all manufacturers, this honor, integ- 
rity and trustworthiness should guide the 
maker of pharmaceutical and chemical 
products. Of all things used by mankind 
there are none where purity and reliability 
are more important. 


For sixty-three years, the House of 


Squibb has adhered to ‘‘the master for- 


Squibb’s Bicarbonate of Soda— exceedingly pure, 
fore without bitter taste. 

Squibb’s Epsom Salt — free from impurities. Preferred 
for taste. 

Squibb’s Sodium Phosphate —a specially purified product, 


free from arsenic, therefore safe 

Squibb’s Cod Liver Oil—selected finest Norwegian; cold 
pressed; | n taste. Rich in vitamins 

Squibb’s Olive Oil—selected oil from Southern F1 
Absolutely pure. iruggists. ) 

Squibb’s Sugar of Milk — specially refined for preparing in 
fants’ food. Quickly soluble. In sealed tins. 

Squibb’s Boric Acid—pure and perfectly soluble 


powder for dusting; granular form for solutions 


pi 


(Sold only through « 


T 
t 


j ilso 


mula’’ in a way which has won world- 
wide recognition for the supremacy of 
Squibb products. For sixty-three years, 
the House of Squibb has shared with the 
world its scientific discoveries. It has 
used no secret formulas and has made 
but one claim: That its products are as 
pure as nature and science can make 
them, and that there is never an excep- 
tion to this. 


For sixty-three years, the name Squibb 
has been recognized as full guaranty cof 
skill, knowledge and honor in the manu- 
facture of chemical and pharmaceutical 
products made exclusively for the medical 
profession, and used only by the physician 
and the surgeon. 


The name Squibb on HOUSEHOLD 
PRODUCTS is equally valued as positive 
assurance of true purity and reliability. 


Squibb’s Castor Oil—specially refined, bland in taste; 
dependable. 

Squibb’s Stearate of Zinc—a soft and protective powder 
of highest purity. 

Squibb’s Magnesia Dental Cream—made from Squibb’s 
Milk of Magnesia. Contains no detrimental sub 
stance. Corrects mouth acidity. } 

Squibb’s Talcum Powder—a delightfully soft and sooth- 

ing powder. Boudoir, Carnation, Violet and Un 
scented. 

Squibb’s Cold Cream —an exquisite preparation of corre¢ 
composition for the care of the skin. 

Squibb’s Pure Spices — specially selected by laboratory tests 
for their full strength and flavor. (Sold only through 
lruggists. ) 


Sold by reliable druggists everywhere, in original sealed packages. 
‘‘The Priceless Ingredient’’ of every product is the honor and integrity of its maker. 
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Making the Popular ©hemise ‘Dress Jashionette 





























| Invisible HAIR NETS 
7B) , \ 
By Rutru SI 
| 
| 
hese N 
/ 
\ 
H 
I 
/ 
. ( ( halli erg ’ 
Jersey cloth—which lend f an inch fre 
themselves with eq | ea narrow tur | 
grace to the making eredge, gradua } 
one chemise dress. Unik to thi at { < 
| had spc ial train are ect | 
ing in clothes-making, It Is ed edge 
vell to accept the friendly thread il 
ruidance of a pattern, and int ( 
ra becoming design, one S  @ the I 
ly to cl ea i ci ; 
the many offered by the turn it about five inche 
¥ Hom« I ittern Con pany. ft ri o- ' hatter» far front : width to th 
One thing is essential, howe { a , i 
ould-be dresamaker 
uld-l res . 
| a thoroug! 
: rure and of the lit rit ; ' SEVENTH te the 
4 it it best ; 7 / 
‘ » rst of all « ey P t S 
; emberi your il} tte () I 
J , } } 
' t ( 
. | y Never | 
‘ Mar fre 
| . 
l 
| | 
i} : | 
4 | 
1 | i 
| 
| 
\ 
| a 
ae \ ry 
. t fy. A. | . 
- »' 
4 -\ 
‘ 2 | 
ie a 


I MI ent RE 


ae 






i { 
a 
( 
1 the u irm a in 
‘ nch « 1 the ech | ( 1 ha 
hange the place i line tl if 
lesit le hen fittur lash I ‘ il 1 mark ne in | 
FourtH. Marl \ é ba pins. Pin t eeve in place, notch G 
done in ed thre neck line I ( tche i ( line to seam ling Re lormmal Suality 
rl h | Ic il ( ( ] far ent,! rk the ne eam | ( Qo ? 
} I t right-] S amslags DE: y 
t { 1200 Br. adway 




















78 The Ladies‘ HOME JOURNAL February, 1922 


\ \Vashing tests made by leading woolen manufacturer 


show safest way [O wash woolens 























W! YOL is more sensitive than any 
other fabric and requires more care- 
ful laundering. A baby’s woolen shirt or 
band, for instance, may shrink and yellow ‘ 


almost beyond recognition in three care- 
less washings. 
c 





The manufacturer is as much interested 
as the wearer in finding the safe way to 
wash woolens. For this reason the mak- 
ers of Carter’s underwear had laundering 
tests made. The letter from the William 
Carter Company tells what these tests 
showed about the safe way to wash wool- 
ens and why, as a result, they enthusias- 
tically recommend Lux. 





__ 





vr easuret 














To keep woolens soft and unshrunken 


Whisk two tablespoonfuls of Lux into a thick lather in 
half a bowlful of very hot water. Add cold water until 
lukewarm. Dip garment up and down, pressing suds 
repeatedly through soiled spots. Do not rub. Rinse 


in three lukewarm waters. Squeeze water Out or put 
through a loose wringer 

Woolens should be dried in an even temperature; that 
of the ordinary room is the best. 


Send today for booklet of expert laun- 
dering advice —it is free. Address Lever 
Bros. Co., Dept. A-2, Cambridge, Mass. 


Won’t injure anything 
pure water alone won't harm 


Wont - 
rink 
\ aun ‘ Woole 
All tins SKS laces 
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Ask Us Now 


This test will delight you 


Again we offer, and urge you to ac A new-day tooth paste has been 
ept, this new teeth-cleaning method -d, and these two film combatants 
mbodied in it. The paste is called 














shin: no nolo H ading ire ¢€ 
' Milli ms now employ it Leading 
hing Lanttas fer all «3 oe : Pepsodent 
entis Ca©°ly i e worid over, ar¢ 
e st a9 ae 
\ ging it pt The result N time brush jy 
1 , ‘ 
1D1lé ite t! t hight t se hil ‘oats 1 
k t é t 15 


The war on film Another tooth enemy is starch 


) ; 
I g t Nature put starch d 
} gC t liva She »p ts LK 
, + + + * 1 . t ] the d 
gs t eeth, enter evi 1 eee 6 
Then night and day it may d Pepsodent multiplies the salivary 
1g fl It iltiplies the starch digest 
nt in the saliva It multiplies tl 


ne tees 1k li p 5 these teeth-protecting 
T¢ + ] 

adie a They must be done 

Mil 


Two film combatants le ding 


Mar 


se Pepsaodent 








( lp 
ince,a the 
vg The New-Day Dentifrice 
- } ‘ f, 1¢ t t \] rene + ' 9 + . 
‘tl ; A few days will tell 
Marl and te de es OD 10-Day Tube Free 
Ll ube Not + ‘ elena icin 5 ss gid = eee 


gsi ea Sok dia hear, THE PEPSODENT COMPANY 
feel after using Mark the absence 
1 Dept. 533, 1104 S.Wabash Ave., Chicago, Ill 


the viscous filn See how teeth : 
—_—_ aS nine . Mail 10-D Tube f Pepsodent t 
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ter It - lay bring new beaut; 
ce ee tection for the teeth O: it : 
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EAL Italian Spaghetti! Beech- 

Nut Macaroni and Spaghetti 

are prepared under ideal con- 

ditions of sunlight, pure air and clean- 

liness, and after the same delicious 
recipe the Italians use. 


And nutritious? Prepared from fine, 
new Durum wheat, it is full of 
nourishing proteins. The nutrition 
value of a serving of Beech-Nut 
Macaroni or Spaghetti is only slightly 
below that of prime roast beef. 


Order from your grocer today—and 


be sure it is Beech-Nut. 


PACKING COMPANY 


BEECH-NUT 
Canajoharie, N. Y 


eech-Nul 


Macaroni 


and 


Spaghetti 


Beech-Nut ‘‘foods of finest favor’’ 


Bacon 
Pork and Beans 
M icaronl 
Spaghetti 
Vermicelli 
Macaroni Elbows 
Ma are 


Tomato Catsup 
Chili Sauce 
Prepared Mustard 
Jams and Jellies 
Marmalades 

ind Preserves 
Ginger! Ale 


ni Rings 
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«In Betweens of Age and Season 


is the plea 


ares 





wy and 





antest / 10/€ 


and cape are navy, trimmed wit 
} , / ) se 
dull orange. Pattern f 
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Corset Diplomacy 
Fashion Honors That Which Effaces Itself 


AID a king of France: ‘The State —It is I!’’ Because he 
so exalted his personal self an ancient royal house was 
humbled. The Corset, queen of costume, is at its best 

when least perceived. By its unobtrusiveness it moulds the 
destinies of dress. A corset should never disclose its own 
existence. Its lines are as good as they are unseen. 

A vest of pliable elastic enables the P. N. Practical Front 
Corset to express and perpetuate the best of a woman’s na- 
tive lines, while masking lines less handsome. This inner 
vest clasps snugly, comfortably and healthfully, with front 
steels directly at the center of the body and not at either 
side as in the common “‘front-lace”’ corset. It can not ride 
up nor lose its perfect poise. The outer flap laces quickly 
and with infinite ease—over flat hooks, shoewise. The daily 
relacing affordsafreshcustom-refitting every time youdon it. 
To anicety every woman finds what she seeks in the P. N. Practical 
Front Corset. The multitudinous styles are all distinguished by 
P. N. Practical Front exclusive features 


"Dp 1 Dp . 1 | - 
P. N. Practical Front Corsets are moderately priced at five dollars 
and upwards to twelve. At most good stores or departments where 
] ] } 
corsets are sold you may select your appropriate model ot J 


Upon request the makers will mail you a descriptive style book 


CORSETS 








What Every 
Woman Knows— 
| and So Often Neglects 


What woman does not know 

how becoming and abundant 
waved hair looks—and how the ef- 

fec tis reversed when the strands are 

straight! Yet hair waving has often 

been injurious and always a nui- 

sance. No wonder one is so often 

tempted to slight the curling process. 

Now here is a truly 


] 
revolutionary in 


vention that makes hair curling absolutely 
safe and easy. A most ingenious and satis 
factory curler has recently been put on the 


1 ] | 
market—Curlox Perfected Hair Curlers. 
Wind any quantity of hair on thes 
curlers and be assured that they will not 
fly ‘ Yet att rest pressure of 
th f fi | 
fast 1 


URL 


TRADE MARK REC.U.S. PAT.OFF 


PERFECTED HAIR CURLERS 
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Vothes for the Very Young 
that are Easy to- Make 
and Launder 
NOWING that the best hem, and is trimmed with tiny 
dressed children are not easily made roses, either white or a u 


necessarily those most ex 
pensively dressed, the wise mothe! 
provides her youngsters with a va 
riety of simple, inexpensive clothes 
that depend for their charm upon 
quaintness of line, brightness of color 
or an unusual bit of embroidery. For 
the oldest daughter—if she has 
reached no greater age than twelve 
such a mother might well choose the 
coat at the right, for it is very simply 
made, of fine broadcloth in brown and 





tan, blue and gray, or in two shades } { 
of the same color. It also looks well | 
in wool Jersey, in pongee and in 4 ] 
summer coat fabrics such as linen o1 ¢ 14) 3) 
piqué. Large sleeves are as much ‘4 Pinte 2 
the mode for children as for grown 4 aus b 
ips, and it is decidedly smart in win \ | j 
ter to have leggings that match the | es | 
and of lighter material on one’s coat J 
ind a hat of the same shade. Th Tia | { 
attern for the coat comes in siz P S| \ \t 
) 12 yr 4 , | 
iby of the family as fine white ba oe 
tiste or Persian lawn with just a bit F 
f embroidery The cunning yok 
lress at the left below is made witl 
cal the shoulders, has brier 

iround the yoke, cuffs ankd 
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soft blue, which give a trimming 
touch all out of proportion to the 
small amount of work they require 
\ bishop dress is especially adorable 
for a baby, when it is embroidered 
with small pink or white flowers and 
edged with narrow ruffles, as at the 
right of the sketch below. The tiniest 
of handmade edgings may be used 
at the neck and sleeves instead of the 
ruffles, if one prefers. Either of these 
white dresses is also attractive in 
handkerchief linen, or in dimity with 
the flowers omitted. Patterns for 
both come in sizes 6 months, 1, 2 and 
3 years 

Chambray, 
like weave, linen, and wool Jersey are 


cotton cloths of linen 


all well suited to the little frock wit! 


knickers in the center of the sketcl 


below. Any simple conventional em 
Dbroidery pattern l stl 
irkKe hade ma he I} 
liy ] { r } 
Inaing lay be i i € i 
e Same mater l lr 
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Pompeian Beauty | 








Wh y Is He Fascinated ? 


Suc h bewite hing love liness suc h glorious { 
he is fascinated! Che rich youthful color of her ra 


dla 
but emphasizes the tenderness her eyes betray. Yo 
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Dompelan 


Dight Cream 


She Cold Cream for J. Jeauty 


eaufly no wont 


too, 


should learn her secret ol girlish charm and lasting beauty. 


Every night before retiring she 
uses Pompeian NIGHT Cream (the 
cold cream for beauty). It brings 
while she sleeps the beauty of a 
soft, youthful skin. 

Just try this simple treatment every 
night before retiring: First, coat your 
face thickly with Pompeian NIGHT 
Cream, patting it gently into the 
pores. Then, with a soft cloth re- 
move the surplus cream, which will 
bring with it all the day's dust and 


grit. 


Next wring out a cloth or towel 
in warm water and lay it on the face 
Pat it gently—do not rub. Now, 
rinse the face in cool—not cold 
water. Dry without rubbing 

Then, again apply Pompeian 
NIGHT Cream (the cold cream for 
beauty), and leave it on the skin to 
“youthify"’ you through the night. 
It brings beauty while you sleep. 

Pompeian NIGHT Cream is for 
sale at all druggists’ at 50c and 
$1.00 a jar: 


Get 1922 Panel—Five Samples Sent With It 


**Honeymooning in Venice."” What 


romance! The golden moonlit balcony! 


The blue lagoon! The swift-gliding gondolas! 
The serenading gondoliers! Tinkling man- 
dolins! The sighing winds of evening! Ah, 
the memories of a thousand Venetian years! 
Such is the story revealed in the new 1922 
Pompeian panel. Size 28x 7'/, inches. In 
beautiful colors. Sent for only 10« This is 


the most beautiful and expensive panel we 


have ever offered Art store value 50c to $1. 
Money gladly refunded if not wh: y satis 
factory. With each order for an Art Panel 
we will send samples of Pompeian BEAUTY 
Powder, DAY Cream (vanishing), BLOOM, 
NIGHT Cream (an improved cold cream), 
and Pompeian FRAGRANCE (a talc) 
With these samples you can make many 
interesting beauty experiments Please tear 


off coupon now and enclose a dime 


THE POMPEIAN COMPANY, 2001 Payne Avenue, Cleveland, Ohio 
Also Made in Canada 






GUARANTEI 


The name fF mpeian 
any package 1s 
guarantee >t 


quality and safety 
Sh 


‘Cinemas aa 


suld you not be 
completely satished, 
the purchase price 
will be gladly re 
funded by The 
Pompeian Co., at 
Cleveland, Ohio. 


| brings Beauty 


While You Sleep; 


TEAR OFF NOW 


| 
| THE POMPEIAN COMPANY 





) Pa Ay j ( 8) 
f I e 10 , . - r 1922 
: \ | 1 
| 
‘ 
N 
| 
“Its fragrance 
brings you tn | 
‘* ' 

stant charm 

j sha m less y , a r below 
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Z | fe PHOTOGRAPH OF HAMILTON CLOTHES ON LIVING FIGURES } 


Garments Illustrated Above . . - . — . 
egies The purpose of this advertisement is to urge you to send for your FREE copy of 








eal Wee ecue $13.95 
. ss HAMILTON’S CATALOG OF FIFTH AVENUE STYLES 
rea More than 300 illustrations of the new and beautiful spring styles we are 


selling in our Fifth Avenue Building to New York’s best dressed women! 







Never before have we been able to offer such wonderful values! 
\ Nev r have we aS nbli 1 iS wide a variety ol! the newest st’ | 
\ i ha Pe juality been as high nor the prices as low! 
} + 3 
| Never in the history of the trade has the following guarantee been made! 


a WE GUARANTEE HAMILTON PRICES 
LOWER THAN ANY HOUSE IN AMERICA! 


If, before June 15th, you can buy the same merchandise for 
less, we will refund the difference and let you be the judge! 


The above guarantee is so liberal—so unusual—it should be printed in “letters a mile high’ 


We please you or refund your money immediately. Postage prepaid 


HAMILTON GARMENT CO. 

MAILORDER A2, 307 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
(mx, —— This Catalog is FREE! 
S| 











Even if there is nothing you need at 
G present, “a st mail a post-card with your 
Y name and a an TO-DAY for this beau 

_ tiful book of advance styles for Spring and 


Summer, 1922. Do it now! Thank you! 


KL 
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$3.65 
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~Modish Suits 
for Early Spring 


acn 








Wew Spring Designs 


[here is Style ,Quality 


Real Economy . 


Zz 


AL SY society 


ans. vs fat. oF 


EMBROIDERY PACKAGE OUTFITS 


To women who appreciate values, the name Royal Society has 
long been synonymous with ultra style and highest quality. They 
know there is no line of embroidery packages which offer as many 
advantages in suitable materials, practical items, correct . and 
sufficient embroidery thread, workmanship and completeness. 
But added to these desirable features. the economy represented 
in the made up articles of apparel in Royal Society Packages, is of 
importance to those who MUST or are inclined to consider costs. 
Even in putting aside the cost of time and effort consumed in 
purchasing materials. planning, designing, making, etc., one can 
readily compare the unusual values in Royal Society Packages with 
PYeaer Mas le Meme list immeltt iia maar lecatll Mm lem hice | (muelsslasleleliacs § 
AND THINK WHAT A CONVENIENCE TO HAVE “Everything in 
the package, clean and intact.’ ready for the simple Embroidery. 
‘ , © ~ ' 

THE NEW SPRING LINE NOW ON DISPLAY 
contains an exceptional variety of Children’s Dresses. in dainty 
colored materials and white; washable Hats. Ladies’ Undergar- 
ments. Negligee and Aprons, Household Articles and Novelties. 

LITTLE BUNNY *“TUMBLEDUM™ 


A novelty doll that the children will love. Illustrated and fully 
described in the Spring Package Outfit Circular. Send for copy. 





DEALERS EVER YWHERE 


H. E. VERRAN CO., Inc. 
Dept. E, 27 East 15th Street 
New York 
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Four heaping table- 
spoonfuls of Gold Dust 
to a quart of boiling 
water makes the finest, 


most cleansing soft 
soap! 


water. And how 
quickly it dissolves 
the grease. 


Mt See how quickly Gold 


Pep. Dust dissolves in 


Always ready for visitors! 


OU take pride in your dainty tea table and tea wagon, 

don’t you? And you want to keep your teapot and 
coffee percolator, your cut glass and china “sweet” and 
sparkling—always ready for visitors! 

One housekeeper, who always asks her grocer for Gold Dust, 

insists that no other cleaner will daily add such a sparkle to 

china, nickel and silver, because no other cleaner w ll cleanse 

so thoroughly as Gold Dust. And no other cleaner will keep 

‘‘milky and buttery’’ things so sweet because no other cleaner 








How soft and sudsy 


Gold Dust makes so thoroughly—and easily—dissolves the grease. Here is 
the water! And it her Gold Dust recipe: 

cleanses perfectly : ‘ ‘ 
with the least amount Place a scant tablespoon of Gold Dust in the dishpan. Fill 


of rubbing! with hot water. Use a soft cloth or dish mop for china. 


For percolator and silver use a soft brush. Scald with 
clear, hot water. 

You can find Gold Dust everywhere! But—like this 
housekeeper—be sure it is the real Gold Dust you buy. 


. Fee ae - 
{$8 
y | 


[Let the Gold Dust. rir J Twins do your work | 
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3 THe WK. FAIRBANK Company 
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Washing Powder 











February, 1922 


to 


% The Lodies 





flannel, eleven by t 
cdge s down on sick 
three and a half ir 
of crown, overlappi 
ace with a runni 
aseam. Cove 


} 
hens 
bea VA 


nch bias band of 





inch satin square an 














(¢ nlinu 1 fr m Pa é 1 
the brim, placing one of the points exactly rough the hole of the lace and not sewed 
the center front; cut around the edge and the wire lace then twisted into shape 
eaving half an inch ext ending beyond brin lo make a small black satin hat that 
1 notch front, back and sides. Smooth ecidedly different in its smartness—fshoto 
el on brim and pin it around base graphed in the center of page 73 t 
n, tl cut out the material in the 1 double piece of willo half the leng 
r. le 1 me 1 h exter be I hea ( hat 1e | t,atl 
ri e ot | Re e pins, take be Seve ( na ] tape rt 
* 1¢@ce ¢ la ( ( iste! ( er ( a l ich Sea T 
rim, turnu n edge t fr ( r t bs I e inch | 
( ing I £ I to the ( ant iro muiner ( 
e the other piece hi t to the turne ) ¢ da se | 
itcl the it { ra N 
> 
row! Apply the satin to the brim in same oothly to frame and sew fast. For the 
vay. crown, cut a square fourteen by fourtee1 
Cover the crown with a piece of outing inches from thin crinoline, round off the 


weive in he 

Ss and put 

iches wide, 
ng ends and 
ng stitch, so 
r the top with 
d the sides 


satin, 


and sew it, on inside of 
top of the headband in 
bottom of the headband 


corners 
the 
around bas¢ the 
holding in and sides 
as not to Shir in the extra fullness at each side 
a twelve For the drapery, cut two bi 
t 
} 


, baste raw frame, t 
front 


at the back 


a : ides band, and to 


is pieces of sati 
ies, line with thin 
an inch on each side 


F 
with a four elve by twenty-four incl 


edges turned ir black crinoline, turn in 








lip-stitched at top and bottom and seamed and press in with finger, but do not sev 
traight up ct nter back lay in piece a lengthwise box 
lr} atin band used for trimming is a lait o and a half inches on top and 
traight pi our d a half by fort hree-quarters of an inch in under. Place 
che its edges bla titched with wor the p ¢ across top of hat starting at 
The matching itin sca is two vards k point five inches from the center front 
nd eight and a ne ide. The flo ending at corresponding point on opposite 
rs on both hat irf are of lightweis lurn all ends in under one and a ha 
ol, in orange, green and gra ind ar ies and sew fast. The two strips shoul 
pplied with | ke tch. O inda} ross each other lhe tackell ene ahove 
ird lace ( i é ce the other, to g the effect of ft ar 
ed t ake the ace ire ht ¢ drapery 
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o your feet give out 
in the afternoon ? 


ROBABLY 
but 
to tire 


matter with 
your 


there is nothing the 
ifter you put on 


youl 


feet, soon ¢ shoes, they 


Why 


Nature, thinking that we always would go barefooted, 
planned the to have three points of contact with 
the ground—heel, ball and outside arch. But your shoes, 
in raising the heel from the ground, also raise the arch 
without providing any firm support for it. Your weight 
bearing down on the unsupported arch ains it, and 
the foot gives out before ver. 


fc OT 


str 


the day is « 


o 
The Arch Preserver Shoe, like all smart footwear, raises 
the heel and arch from the ground, thus giving the foot 


shoes 
arch 
gr 


the desire; 
with 


bridge 


appearance you but, unlike 
arches, it has a concealed built-in 
supports the arch as firmly as the 


stylish 
bending 


that und 











» | : | 7 4 
supports it when walking barefoot Though shod 
the latest fashior your fee re free from strain all da‘ 

) 
g wit ] € A Press ( »ohoes 
? 





Arch Preservet 
and misses in all styles 


dealers Look for 


Ae 


Low-Cuts are made for women 
widths AAAA to E. Sold by: 
he 1de-mark shown below. It 

1 Preserver Shoe 


2.000 
T 
appears 
on every genul 
> I 
Book 


Sty le No. 30 and 


Made only by 
SELBY SHOE 


PORTSMOU 


Write for name of dealer in your 


THE COMPANY 
TH, OHIO 


Gallia St 
Makers of women's fine shoes 


for more than 40 years 





THE ARCH PRESERVER 








[Asad] | 


MARK REG US. PAT OFFICE 


fos Sree 


TRACE 











“KEEPS THE FOOT WELL" 
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When you eth ite, 1847, vou think of the Note th Ambassador,’ the supreme silve 
best in silverplate. It was in 1847 that the first plate pattern of 1922. Back of this modern, 
ilverplate made in thi ountry 1847 Rogers present-day design are seventy-five vears’ expe 
Br was produced, and ever since, trom gen rience and seventy-five years’ test of quality and 

to generation, this silverplate has been endurance. These we celebrate in this Annive 
th chol of young peo] | thos who | it sary \ ar an | we want all our frien 1S, the vl 
hness and beauty of design. buying public, t ) rejoice with us. 
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(Continual trom Pew bo 
d! Imagine drawing the threads for way 
g [Two women sup] one | f , 
from a bygone d whe wha ff 
ypular ? The se are re illy ruffle Ss QZ it he req atong both 
nd sewed down. This year they climb their way up 


rials in the form of shirred stripes, woven in. There was 


e of puffs as garnishment 


tion of ruffles I mz 
They thought thi 


; 


rr 
iT 


girl. Two women 


r the French dres 


back in Indiana when I w 
dressed a doll for me with ort 
Tel them sé Ww down both « lore 
s immensely funny. I don’t know 

; 


smakers will think so this spring 


1ey go through the same experience with customers 
tand an excellent chance of doing 

( vften remarked that if I could spare my rt 1 sill 
i | would halve t into panniers Ol course, 

he movement which Paul Poiret started. It see 


Owing tn favor rat 


yourself just as flat 


le 


with these halves 


her than receding, the object being 
ind undecorated front and backa 
of umbrellas suspended from the 


< Z< wh 64 
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(soiffurcs for Young and Old 
and a‘Dress for the Natron 








hiy \ houette, | should not be afraid to risk it defended. The flowers that blo } o of f 
ul evi here is this same tendency’ to push t he ire called by us old-fashioned and by the | the flows 
rmentatior { | into one place Str 1 of Madame de Pompadou \ 

evel . re Q ) . th « ( pt 1) hing \I 
ue 2 j | ' 

| i tl } And tl Phe 
east expected are wont to bur open fusion on cashmer for ishme! oe 
1} id thought that perhaps the lever wa ing out ol t he Imagine taid ( } ere | ¢ 

strange malady that attacked sleev in hat the welling yellow and green hen tt t v1 

was | ps going down; but, in general, sleeve re of ervative serge dressed QO 
( re still highly ti he French never | g I ts 

‘ lors (sive the amet}! 0 ‘ } Zz R 
i ind I cannot think ther Will ever rel ( old-tasl ned window} ‘ ng | 
itt Already, before fairly out, the bright co ire ny of these w eX 

times veiled in | k. Still, there was a cloth coat on th kerchiefs with cr bar edge He t 

Avenue bordered fence with potted plant on each post ming of ed of these 
Phat and the woman colored like the ' oe Mineee hematitcl ra 
rden were t aa ht the a r) te ’ square ste vith ope 

ent me fiving semi-annual pilgrimage to the hous incy cl I A Nl f é 

of Rodier, shrine of materials, for details about wh he with por be wh 


were turning out 


gave out in the 


} 
UT 


x spring. All that the Champs-Elysées 
rht sunshine the Rodiers confir: in 


“4 
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Welcome the Fuller Man 


Because — He describes the forty-five “ House- 
hold Necessities” that save time and abol 
ish drudgery in any home. 


Because Fuller Brushes are in universal de 





mand. Represent every modern improve 
ment in scientifically constructed brushes i 
for personal and household use. Based 

upon 15 vears’ study of brushing require i 
ments—plus actual experience in millions 
of homes. 


Because —You, the users of Fuller Brushes, get 


j ] 4 hb , 
hetter qualit f } rice as The Fullet 


} 


eT eae 


Brush ¢ ompany is the largest buverof brush 





material in the world, and attains unusual 
economies in purchasing and manufacturing). 








» rae ° 2 
Because —Vhe proper amount and kind of ma- 

















terial go into every Fuller Brush—only ; 
material that fits each brush for its particu j 
lar job and assures maximum durability. ) 
(Brush makers recognize these exclusively 
Fuller characteristics. ) 

= 

















’ 


FULLER 


69 USES-HEAD TO FOOT} - 


y Genuine ; 
/ Fuller Brushes 
carry this tag in 


addition to the trade 
mark. Look for both! 
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Because — Fuller Brushes are never sold in 
stores. In showing them, allowing you to 
handle them, proving their applications to 
your individual duties, the Fuller Man ren- 
ders a service obtainable through no other 
method of merchandising. 


Because —The Fuller Man is one of 2500 
trained and supervised salesmen of Fuller 
Brushes. Chosen for his intelligence, char 
acter and ability to be of service to you 
as well as for his ability to sell Fuller Brushes 








q 

: ) = , ES Ses 
’ Because —The Fuller Man is a gentle nee 
, man, whom you may admit to your 





home with confidence His calls are 
regular—a few months apart 


{ll Fuller Brushes carry the Fuller Red Tip Tag and ee 
have the Fuller trade mark permanently stamped on the 
handle. All Fuller representatives wear the Fuller trade aa 
mark button. Look for these: the tag, trade mark and 4 
Fuller button. They assure you genuine Fuller quality 






















q 
THE FULLER BRUSH COMPANY 
Hartford, Connecticut 
4 Fuller Brush Co. Ltd., Hamilton, Canada 


Branch Offices in over 15u 
cities—consult telephone 
directory 
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Genuine ‘ 
Yi Fuller Brushes ; 
/ carry this tag in 
Psi addition to the trade 
vel mark. Look for both! 
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Like Rice? 


Here is 
your dish»... 


Many a Spring Blouse Features aPuritan (volar 

























C) i 
if 
| 
| 
| 
| 
ONE POUND NET WEIGHT 
_— 
\ 
————— 
é r the 
mM ) repe de 
TRADE MARK AEG.U.S PAT i 
wnceate ; A \ bal 
a \ 7 ray piaia 
hit = ta ki partic 
Ric | me : 
Ss » te 
7 , 
BOARD Rp 
mi ' 
Ye ae “LING co 
\ © 19021 Continued f Pa SQ Ss = 
3 M. < : * ne f the Rodier es 
Some of the serges are bor 2" tablishment were all but lined 
dered in vellow, and—the ind i y 
FOU'LL never know how French can never quite get I began to 
° | away trom the historical | I I in Be ict 
good rice can taste until ome of them carry a frieze f silky, sleazy 
+! in hieroglyphics. Something hung from a raf 
( vy CoO soy yP 
you try met. And it | mn a Chinees aaceneeel e one in lemon yell 
. . | 1 f f 1 ll he 
nutritious for every mem forms the motif for one ( I sa 
a. Woolly fringe edge other int be r I nlit sea 
ber of your family— espe Those puffs that I saw on Mur ’ had lit 
: ] lysé ) tle exactly 
cially for the children Phi . ps- Elysee es i" 
littl Ones love he 1 rin pl n ma in 
a Aone wht | 
dish ( ( I 
i 
Bd t read e 
eaied dust-prool ' re 
package, pictured above, roe! Cit | “ast , 
keep it free from impuriti ! Will it be lit ! 
° . , Ol rhe | ju uit yt popu 
from the time it is cleaned tioned of the head of lar, that is because you will 
° ° +] } f > 1; ot act t i 
untilit reaches your kitchen. the house of Rodier not accept it. 
It fashionable,” he ’ In somberer colors one has 
\t all good grocers’ your re correcting my tard seen it all winter on the bou 
i f I ol tense levards 
STrocel S&S. Look for the He picked something out of In a general way the ma 
. ple terials show roughness rather 
Comet on the yellow pack It wa imple of ‘eee 
| ‘tton than any great refinement ol 
age with the red band. l texture And yet no stat 
I t mplete ithout it 
- — ‘ ‘ Never have I 
, ’ _ . . , { ent ng een ch a riot of organdies 
COOK RICE RIGHT—the Comet way } . . 
( i vlore, and in suc h delicacy 
Chev are ‘‘ watered” like old 





se hioned silk, ane 1 change 
ble like petticoat taffeta, and 
some have flowers woven into 
the threads. I am told that 
in America organdies are not 
quite so much liked as for 
merly, but, be that as it may, 
I know that no woman will 
ever be able to re ist these. 





Seaboard Rice Milling Co. | New York City. Dresses, 35 cents; Cos tsi Blouses or Skirts, 72 cents; Children's Patterns, 25 cents; it 
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MORE THAN A 
FAIR WEATHER FRIEND 


HERE are soaps that will keep 
your skin smooth as silk when 
Spring is in the air, but fail to do it 
when blustery weather comes over 


the hill. 
soaps that depend largely upon their 


They are “fair -weather” 
appearance and odor for their popu- 
larity. 

But Fairy Soap is an all-weather 
friend—a soap for every day of the 
year. It is more than a white floating 


soap—it is the whitest soap made. 


From the time the wrapper is re- 
moved until the last thin wafer disap- 


pears this whiteness does not change. 


And no soap at any price could be 


purer. Fairy quality is unique. 


Fairy soap Is used in the le ading 
men’s clubs and [Turkish baths in New 
York City. 


ticular cleansing purpose throughout 


It is a soap for every par- 


the home. 


It isn’t colored, doesn’t reek with 
perfume—nothing but pure, unalloyed 
soap for people to whom cleanliness 


is more than an affectation. 


For all uses that require soap of 
highest quality, think of Fairy, the soap 


that is winning its way the world over. 


(THE NK: FAIRBANK company} 


7 FAIRY SOAP | 


PURE 2 FLOATING *, WHITE 
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The Little Things That Count— 


e> . Me ; 
"p, Nine Yiufashend, Notions 


TRADE MARK REG. US par ore 








at 
e NY HE bit of trimming on a child’s frock, the ” 
: r\ ° : > . bh 
NN elastic in one’s underskirt or knickers, a shoe df 
WOE lacer or shoulder strap—they seem such tiny 
, . ‘ ‘ ° ; 
, WO vu. things, don’t they? by ok » 
SAL “ - : . -f ‘ ¥ 
RS And yet how often a frayed trimming, lifeless onan ( , 
Ske Was ; ¢ —e , . te mn Pd a 
WD elastic, lacers broken or without tips will render a 
i 2 Z ; : I , 
At sla 117 es ; ; Lort 11% ttr+ ; 
\ useiess a mucn needea art of you a ire! f 
* oii - 2 . ; ’ “4, “ & f 
For a collar’s edge, the trimming of a tub frock, The purchase of Notions should not be hap de: SY ’ 
center piece, rick rack braid gives a simple youthful } pes | j | ed be if aT a ' | ’ . ~~ “ey 
touch. And Nufashond Rick Rack has those saucy lazard anc reg not be 1f youll remember just 
potegent, , ge a shoe ' wove ‘ bf Be later Nufashond. Shoulder straps rer a habit of lasting when they 
in the Nufashond Rick Rack Book described below Nufashond Notions are all one family—not the nd ie — cud aen ee Me at 
i sample offer z e bottom o . : : in design and attractive when seen through the trans 
ripe l tag se Ses eee oy alias products of various makers assembled under one parent blous: 
c | BEI name, but every one born beneath the Nufashond 
‘€3 ihe roof. 
, & Each one has its special features to distinguish it 
Lt from the ordinary quality and to prove the adage 
\ “Tf it’s a Nufashond Notion it’s good.” 
Some Unusual Things to Make by Hand 
hans 
/ \ ry. - 7 - e © 
e\ . Ihe uses of Nufashond trimmings—cluny and 


a mF filet laces, rick rack braid and soutache braid have 
oJ Be filled three books! The Nufashond Lace Book, 
Nufashond Rick Rack Book and Nufashond Knot- 








Nufashond Edeer "3 Sa work Book—this last named shows designs and 
lainty as Madeira hand-work. Frocks for the litt instructions for making that fascinating knotwork alee ‘dikes Simei a Midiaiaaas Maasaiis Get. 
ie, piquantt pror ind linger ire enhat ibya ag > : . ~~ ine ¢ ’ } Hr raid r ¢ , 
ach f Nuf i tinea © ; Sa ted of soutache braid. Cou illo ier am braid a ot 
— Beg Bas pte: tones “ found in the Nufashond Knotwork Book describ 
‘ If your store cannot supply you with these 
t 
ray a = * a > . 
books, we will fill your order by mail—Lace Book 
2¢c, Rick Rack Book 2s¢ and Knotwork Book toc, 
or §oc for all three. , i oe ig 
AK 
~ \\" 
\ " $*% 0, > 
wes 
\ a AS 
+ 
Art om ~ F Ee on ray 
*» “se 4 __ ; 
| 
——_ Jf 
An elastic wh . ] , 7 pring shuns 
A Nuf nd t Ret ic py dead lasti ; troub 
’s worth while to specify Nufashond. | 
. widt from fine cord elastic to one and one-h; 
ia L 
incnes 
war C ] 
f 
\ \ 
| » 
‘ hk 
% 
=) ? 1 may , ifashond lingerie braid through vour finest underpieces \ : 
eX : I - egal , A 
% fo ; for with all its firmness and durability, it is as dainty as can be, and its colors 6 Len 
om re fast. It cor in protective glassine envelope with bodkin attached AA : 
Without Charge rs 
4 3 
' We will be glad to send you a length of Nufashond Rick 
Rack Braid sufficient to trim a dainty handkerchief together 
Sn thes Gor 5 , rt. Nuf with 3 fe iKINg # cipt of 4c to Cov mailing — ee a ee 
Shoe Lacers, whether you +} at ay eth \ 1 copy of “The Little Things that Count. one’s dressing time is limited. You'll find the life of 
But best of a that I r fabric tip w Nufashond lacer—no matter what its fabric—is su! 


fo bowled hog moog tip? paso NUFASHOND prsingly lang. ‘The tip will not come of, neither 


it rust nor tear, the dainty undervest, for it’s tl 


and peSITCE | | | i READING, PA. Nufashond self-color faterie tip. 
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20u, Too, (an Have Mone y 
mm the Bank! 





make a quart of 
Mapleine_syrup 
Prag 


DANK I i i 
het eng wig crises ee |e \ a + ; dnt —a quart of clear, golden syrup—deliciously maple-flavored, instantly 
r" Pai wala a gpg Tes cee ee made. Just pure granulated sugar, water and the Mapleine to supply 

the good rich maple flavor. The syrup is made and ready for the table in 

a jiffy. We want you to realize how economical and 











* 
4 cups sugar *12< age 
O ( ee a good Mapleine is as a syrup maker. So fill out the 
2 cups waler O : ! - he 2 
“ope coupon below and enclose 10c. We will immediatel 
7 | send you atrial bottle « t ning suf it May 
to make 1 naple- reds 
for tot ct 22 Vv irs 
May l iss y Ss > 
it 3 } yan [I al 
S f] 4 2- M iff 
; nake Z ] ) S M 
=): p.A at 
\ * 
V u WI say 4 pl 
the Mapleine left ir vA 
; ; : - ful cakes with maple-f ré sti 
\ grar } l a ay red puddin sau jeccert aT ec € rean 
Ch. —e 7 ( cee Each sace CSiala? Chaks fable aint CRESCENT MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
; ‘ ‘ : ihe te pearly far whatever . net 321 Occidental Avenue Seattle, Washington 


a 


+t 


omplexioned odd-jobs man) has a ng lor something you want very much, or to . 

iccount,”’ she thought bitter pay bills, do write and find out about The 
the d | 0 dollars? Married The Golden Hlavor 

a 4 “ ier | S ia ‘ ; tl thir P 1 * ‘" “Pe : toy heh em i oa . id ¢ ; ; on 
ome | | : ergs ig Is { vabout i ) ply s y vou are inte! te senneoensCotefO Lan, yit an fiSem ol Pornenaneens 


i 


| (,; ( | En Wit? 


rh y ‘ {} voll, AL inte . : | “* , My name 
( ing expe t t rt t L 


$35 INDEPENDI Ct} 
LADELPHI PENNSYLVA) 








60 Years of 
Changing 
Styles 


but always the same 
wonderful Gingham 


HERE alway: 
has been 
thing unusual about a 
frock made with Wm. 
Anderson Zephyr. 
There’s a ¢ harm to the 
pattern; a tone to the 

coloring; a soft, glove Vv 
like feel to the that 
make it a thing apart in the world of 


ginghams. 


some- 


texture seems fo 


And after it’s laundered, it always seems 
more adorable than ever—softer, daintier, 


charmingly light and fluffy. 


Another Wm. Anderson gingham 
made in this country —1s called IVANHOE. 
Like the imported, IVANHOE 1s sunfast 
and 1 


tubfast and comes in a wonderful 


variety of designs and colorings. 
‘he name “Wm. 
plies to almost any wash fabric of fashion, 
to dainty Voiles, Organdies and Dotted 
Swisses—all of then 
Wm. Ander 


exquisite desig? 


Anderson” also ap 


1 conforming to the 
on standard of fine looming, 
and de pe ndable colors. 

So if you will accept the protec tion re p 
resented by “Wm. 
or bolt « nd, your selection of cotton dress 


voods can be made 


Anderson”’ on selvage 


with assurance of 


i 
perior quality. 


o 1 niv throuvh merchants. 


Wm. Anderson 
Textile Manufacturing Co., Inc. 
48-50 White Street, New York 


Glasgow, Scotland 


FhAMILY OF FABRICS 


WM. ANDERSON Zephyr 
WM. ANDERSON 
Ivanhoe Zephyr 
VOILES 
ORGANDIES 
DOTTED SWISSES 
SATEENS RATINES 
LAWNS TISSUES 
SHIRTINGS 
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The Unspeakable Gentleman 


(Continued from Page 12) 


background?”’ my father continued. ‘“‘Per- 
haps it is my bad memory that permits his 
identity still to be a revelation?” 

The stranger nervously arranged a fold in 
his sea cloak while his little black eyes darted 
restlessly about the room. ‘It’s Sims, Cap- 
tain Shelton,”’ he volunteered in a gentle, 
unassuming voice, ‘‘and very much at your 
service.”’ 

“Captain Shelton be hanged!” snapped 
Lawton. ‘“‘Keep your name to yourself, 
Sims, and watch the nigger and the boy. 
Now, Shelton, for the reason why I’m here 
I have comé here to-night to induce or force 
you to return a piece of stolen property. | 
give you the liberty of taking your choic« 
Kither——”’ His voice raised itself toa sharp 
command: “Blast you, Shelton; sit still!” 

The picture had changed. Mr. Lawton 
was leaning across the table, leveling a pistol 
at my father’s head. With a detached, 
academic interest my father glanced at the 
weapon and without perceptible pause, 
without added haste or deliberation, he con- 
tinued to withdraw the hand he had thrust 
into his right coat pocket. There wasa tense, 
pregnant silence. Then my father withdrew 
his hand. He was holding a silver snuffbox, 
which he tossed carelessly on the table. 


2 THY strain so at a gnat, Lawton?” he 

continued in aconversational manner. 
‘““A note penned in three lines would have 
brought you back your trinket. But when 
you say it is stolen your memory fails you. 
I won that snufibox from you fairly because 
your horse refused a water jump in Balti- 
more fifteen years ago.” 

Mr. Lawton made a grimace of impa- 
tience. “‘ Perhaps I can refresh your memory 
on a more immediate matter,’ he inter- 
jected harshly. ‘Don’t move! Ata certain 
chateau in the Loire Valley, as recently as 
two months ago, you had an affair with 
French government agents. You escaped in 
the company of a certain young lady they 
were seeking to apprehend. You retained 
in your possession a list of names of political 
importance. I say you stole that paper.” 

“Indeed?” said my father. “In 
that case permit me. The snuti 
is excellent, Lawton, although 
the box is commonplace.” 

‘‘Hang your impu- 
dence!’? shouted Mr 
Lawton. “I’ve come to 
get that list, to return 
it to its rightful owners. 
ry your bragging on 
boys, not on me! For 
the last time, will you 

ve that letter up?”’ 

My father’s hand 
that held the snuffbox 
trembled. Fora 
moment he stared 
it Mr. Lawton’s pistol 
Then he moistened hi j \ 

Suppose I should lw 


reluser ne asked. F ae | 










N THAT case,” Mr. 
Lawton said, ‘‘I 
shall summon five men 
whom I hold outside. 
They will search the 
house, having searched 
you first. If they do 
not find the letter I 
shall vive you one more 
chance to produce .”* 
“You realize your 
iction is illegal?’’ my 
ithe interrupte | 
Mr. Lawton laughed. ‘“We’ve beaten 
about the bush long enough,” he said. ‘‘ Will 
I have to remind you again that I didn’t 
come to hear you talk? Come to the point. 
Will you give up that paper?” 

With a sigh of resignation my father 
fumbled in his breast poe ket and produ: ed 
a long, sealed document which he handed 
icross the table. 








Mr Lawton’s eyes glistened as he took it 
He held it to the light to scan the seal 
Hang your caution, Sims!’”’ he exclaimed 
<ultantly We've got it just as I said we 
ild. Didn't I tell you He burst 


into a violent fit of sneezing. 


- 


My father had thrown the contents of his 
snufibox into Mr. Lawton’s face. At almost 
the same moment Mr. Lawton’s pistol was in 
my father’s hand and leveled at Mr. Sims 

‘“‘Brutus,”’ said my father, “‘unburden Mr. 
Sims of his weapons. Lawton, a breath of 
night air may relieve you. Let us go to the 
window and reflect on the slip that may occur 
between the container and the nose. My 
son, give Mr. Lawton your arm. Assist m«¢ 
to open the shutters. Now, Mr. Lawton, 
call to your men; tell them they may go. 
Louder! Louder, Mr. Lawton! Surely your 
voice has more strength. My ears have been 
weary this long time with its clamor.”’ 


ITI 


HE gaunt old room that had entertained 

sO many guests was emptied of its last 
ones, with nothing except the faint chill that 
had come through the opened window to 
remind one of their presence. Brutus was 
clearing away the dishes. And my father 
was resting languidly in his chair again, 
quite as though nothing had happened. 

‘*My son,” he remarked, “I was saying 
to you before our callers interrupted that 
there are just two things I never do. I think 
that one may be enough for to-night. It is 
that circumstances oblige me to keep my 
word.” 

“You do not care to tell me any more?”’ 
I asked him. 

“Only that you had better stay, my son. 
If you do I can guarantee you will see me 
at my worst, which is better, perhaps, than 
hearing of me secondhand. And possibly it 
may even be interesting, the little drama 
which is starting—hilarious, in fact, if it 
were not for the lady in the case.” 

“The lady !”’ I echoed involuntarily. “Am 
I to understand you brought a woman with 
you across the ocean?”’ 

\ lady, my son, nota woman. You will 
find that the two are quite different species.” 

‘‘You mean she is here now?’’ I persisted. 

lo be sure!’’ he acquiesced. “She is, I 
trust, asleep in the east guest room, and 
heaven help you if you wake her! I beg of 


you, do not judge me harshly 
Launcelot himself—what am I 
aying?—Bayard himself, up 


to the present moment, 

could only commend my 
every action.” 

‘Even to bringing her 

to this house,’ I sug- 
gested coldly. 


“DRECISELY,”’ he 


replied “That in 
itself was actuated by 
the highest pi e ol 


altruism heaven has 

ichsafed humanity 
the regard a father ha 
1or his son 4s 

“Do you think,” I 
demanded angrily, 
“‘that you can bring me 
into this business 
Certainly you’ve done 
enough to me to-night, 
sir, without adding 
an insult.” 

My father nod 
ded, seemingly still 
well pleased. 

“You misunder- 
stand me,” he said 
quite gently. “‘My 
present occupation 
requires a shrewder 
head and a steadier 
hand than yours, 
my son.” 

“And a different 
code of morals,” I 
was about to retort indignantly, but the 
words remained unspoken. 

For the second time that evening the 
dining-room door opened. A girl with dark 
hair and eyes was standing on the threshold, 
staring at us curiously, holding a candle that 
softened the austerity of her plain black 
dress. In the half light there was a slender 
grace about her that made her seem vaguely 


2 
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ANY WOMEN ask ‘How 
M can | cook with an oil? 
[ know Wesson Oil is good—I 
use it in salad dressings. But 
how can I cook with a liquid? 
| have always used a hard 
shortening.’’ Cooking with Wes- 
son Oil is not a new way to cook 
that you must learn. Cook just 
as you always cook. 

Use your own favorite reci- 
pes. Every recipe is a recipe for 
cooking with Wesson Oil. 

Wesson Oil is liquid, of course 
—and you may be in the habit of 
using a hard fat. That doesn’t 
make any difference, except the 
difference you will find in the 
delicious, wholesome result. 

In frying, for instance, you 
melt any hard fat to an oil long 
before it is hot enough to fry in. 
With Wesson Oil you start with 
an oil, pour it into your frving 
pan or kettle, and heat it. The 
only difference is that Wesson Oil 
is good-to-eat, and you might 
not care to eat melted hard fat. 

When you enrich vegetables, 
make 
candies, what happens to your 
hard fat? 
you haven’t melted it first 
yourself. With Wesson Oil you 
start with an oil. If you have 
been in the habit of 
butter, add a little salt. Wesson 
Oil is pure fat 


gravies or home-made 


It melts at once—if 


using 


unsalted. 
When it comes to shortening, 


|it seems as if there would be 


| There 





the greatest difference between 
an oil and a hard shortening. 
isn’t any difference. 
Many experienced cooks melt 


Many 


of your own recipes tell you to 


hard shortening first. 
melt hard shortening. Even if 
you didn’t melt hard shortening, 
it wouldn’t mix with flour or sug- 
ar if it didn’t soften somewhat 
in the process of mixing. And 
the first heat of cooking would 
melt it anyway, wouldn’t it? 
Use Wesson Oil in your own 
favorite recipes exactly as you 
would any other shortening. 
If your recipe calls for butter, 
use a quarter less Wesson Oil, 
and add salt—because Wesson 
Oil is all pure fat and unsalted. 
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5] red me with an incurious glanc He mad sudden move towat 
and turned back to my father. ‘“‘I was un Do you realize your weapon is unprimed?’ 
able to see you on “Shall I try it?” 


I asked. 
‘““Excellent!” said 
my father. ‘You 
impress me. I have 
underrated your 
possibilities, Henry. 
However, the play 
ores,” said my is over.”’ He leaned 
father, ‘is de towards the table 
lightfully unex abruptly and ex 
pe ted. But I : si tinguished both the 


the ship, captain,” 
she said, ‘‘and I 
wanted to have a 
word with you at the 
first opportunity 
alone.” 








forget myself. This candles. The glow 

is my son, Henry Shelton. May I present of the embers in the fireplace could not re 

him to Mademoiselle de Blanzy ieve the darl of the shuttered roon 

‘“*T suppose you may as well,” she replied, ‘‘ Now,’’ he yntinued mademoiselle i 

holding a hand toward me indifierentl standing beside me, and Brutus is between 

, “Let us trust he has your good qualities, you and me and approaching you. I think 
Keeps gums monsieur, and none of your bad ones. But it would be safer if you put the pistol down 
I wanted to speal to you alone One saimi incertain in the dark Tell hin 


firm and healthy fea Sim ts Giacretion iteelt,” said my to 

lis ussion will not only interest but i HE 7 red from the darknes 
OUR gums deserve struct him.” front of 1 On t ntrat 
care—and they rarely A rope ag ee eed Pip bey ca ’ ep pgm 

get it. Dentists know that I said, sir. Send him out,” she demanded. ina { 


’ y where you are ent 1id my Quite me pect from madi 
that’s why they have . ‘Stay where you are i nry, sa Juite a ild ex] rom ma 


father gently as I started t r 
welcomed Ipana Tooth S icon enmietiinn further te say 
Paste. efore vou leave t ] Pray forgive H 


For Ipanaisa tooth paste he remained. Untortunat [ said, “I 
which acts as a stimulant a ae ee ’ ; feaeeue 
for the gums and cleans the stood. ‘Mademoiselle,’ I said, “it is a tremor: ‘A woman is often useful 
teeth as well. pleasure to render you even Ss small a enerally when you least expect it I} 


service I turned to my father and met his es, Brut * He rubbed his finger 1 
It contains Ziratol, aheal- ma ; 
‘ to either oI us tor me to re il nger a re i eemed q ite una et n 
ing agent, well-known to erved. “either here or in this house,” a! Bintuse cick un the what \ 


dentists, over 2000 of whom turned to tl or t rd wit! made! er | 
have told us that they rec : 7 Boas ane ‘ ee? 
ommend Ipana to make re I am ready my ser 

firm and healthy gum a er Ma an : 


tissue. 


LUWUNI rT | ( \\ 
But Ipana also does | ing at me fr t t 









everything that a pure tooth ull : ling t ’ \ 
paste can do—and its SS ideas Tied . “ 
smooth, snappy and delight though she had witne I y bett if 
- . . } < her Y) 1 nent 1) er ’ ' F ‘ iin ‘ | a 
ful flavor is something you rences. Then my pent-up an eem to have forgotten tha 
: . ‘ thing more than anger got the better of pay of my family You had contracte 
will think of as a treat. me. Mr. Lawton’s pistol renGee Mk: sat coslaie panes tetin, Pekeen hts eet 
Before my father could divine my intention jn danger of being seized by the authoritic 
I had seized it and held it pointed at Brutus’ I ac ipanied yor because 
head. ‘Sir,’ I said, “I am _ not used to ‘Because you did not care to share the 
being threatened by servants. Order him fate reserved for the paper mv father 
to one side.” pcm pee ete 
My father looked at me almost a 
miringly. ‘I had t ight vere throus por t , i ilies ‘ 
4 
itn | t ior t ( if itt ; ; T} 
TOOTH PASTE t down, Henry, and let u tinue t : hefore I leave this house to-mort 
terview morning he resume | 
: : a. inly,”’ plied; ‘*: oon as you } saat eS vs 
Your druggist has it Certainly,” I replied; “a , He shrugged his shoulde I do not 








ll off your servant I shall wish you a very — think that mademoisell ey: 

in generous tubes at Bes ae: etva ha . < that mademoiselle will leave the ‘ 
- | ¢ nil y het | na wher , ul al t tr | ? 4 t | 

50 cents. A sample, . — Sen acai , it that date ( Che Ist 
ru lv watched bv persons in rf the 





enough for a week, may tu Se idy watch th 
be had for ten cents from _ Come, come,” said my lather, “it 1s grow French Government 
ing late, my son. Put down the pistol For the first time her self-confidence left 
Bristol-Myers Co. y “Brutus,” I called, “if you move again, her. She turned pale, even to her red liy 
New York City backwards or forwards, I'll fir ind I tretched out a hand blindly and grasps 


backed towards the wall the table And tl 
l aid my father Hent you \ 


ae “Good, i tro\ d t 
have an amount of courage a resight My father shook his hea 
V ich I scarcely expected even in a i 
mine He was leaning slightly forward don Pag g 








FREE-This Book on 
Home Beautifying 


ON. 
HNSON E& SOM: 
$.c.JO Face 


u.5.- 


“tre Wood Finishing. 
a e.wis- 





THIS book contains practical 

suggestions on how to make 
your home artistic, cheery and 
inviting. Explains how you can 
easily and economically refinish 
and keep furniture, woodwork, 
|} floors and linoleum in perfect 
condition. Use coupon below. 


| JOHNSON'S 


Paste -Liauid - Powdered 


| PREPARED 
WAX 





Johnson's Prepared Wax comes 
in three convenient forms 

Paste Wax for polishing all 
floors and linoleum. Liquid 
Wax, the dust-proof polish for 
furniture, pianos, woodwork and 
,utomobiles. Powdered Wax 


for dancing floors. 


$3.85 Floor Polishing 
Outfit for $3.00 


With this outfit vou can easily 
keep your floors and linoleum 
like new The brush will last 
for years and save many times 
ts cost Che outfit includes 


Weighte Johnson's Floor 
Polishing Brust $200 
I | S s ] é 
~ 
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‘At three o’clock we have 


“( NHILDREN ge 
A afternoo 


when som 


the Bi bad work 


] 


the proble 


three o’clocl 


The Aral 


have abou 


' 
vorld 1} 


THE HILLS 


NEW RK 


THE OLD! 






1, and that is the time 


But we have solved 


BROTHERS COMPANY, 


A DATE” 


little package of good health. We 
havea date.” 

Wealthy Americans returning fron 
the Orient have introduced the dati 
to society. 

And now in homes of distinction 
vou will find a silver dish of Dromt 

ARY DATEs. 

\merica is learning the lesson that 


Nature began teaching men at 


BooKkLt “One Hund 
Cocoanut, DROMEDARY 
ring to the commone 


lddress Department 16. 


375 WASHINGTON ST., NEW YORK | 
AN AN SMYRNA PARA | 
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The Un. i akable Gentleman 


ntinued from Page 


‘Then,’ gasped mademoiselle, “give it to 
me now—at once, captain, UW you please 

‘Mademoiselle no longer trusts m« 
isked my father in tones of pained surpris¢ 
Surely not that.” 





I actly that he Hun back at 1 
He bowed ngly in acknowledgment 
And madem« elle 1 right he agreed 
‘I have read the paper | have beet 
tempted The document I Carry nas too 
much valu The actual signatures of the 
gentlemen who had been so ile as to 


believe they could restore a king to France 
hngure I ell, n | T} ( im¢ 
px l 
\ 


You mean you are going back on your word 
either to destroy that list or to place it in 
the proper hands? Surely, monsieur, a 
gentleman who has behaved as gallantly as 
you No, captain, I cannot believe it.”’ 

‘Mademoiselle,’ he said blandly, “still 
has much to learn of the world. Take my- 
self, for instance. Iam a gentleman only by 
birth and breeding. Otherwise, pray believe 
I am quite unspeakable, quite. Only one 
thing has ever remained evident and well 
defined for long, and that, my lady, is 
money. Nearly everything else seems to 
tarnish, but still money keeps its luster. 
I believe, mademoiselle, in profiting by the 
mistakes of others. I believe in profiting by 
this one. Someone should be glad to pay a 
pretty pric e for it.” 

‘You couldn’t! Oh, you couldn’t!”’ she 
began. ‘Think what you are doing. I—we 
all trusted you. We ” Her voice 
choked in a sob, and she sank into a chair 


ver face buried in her hand 


M pinch of snl Indeed, Aa 


almost sorry, but it is the game, made 
ese \ while ago I wasa , pale I 
your family. But I am approa ct ae the 
king row 


if things seem 
different, ired, mademoiselle, 


| 





it you alte hands as long 
vou obey my directions.” 
I took a step toward him, and he look« 





ny congratulatior 


up as thous 





So you leave us, my son,”’ he said briskly 
I fear : 
You are mistaken,’ I 
leaving.”’ I bowed to 
iad started at the sound 


vas staring at me with a tear-stained lace 





I am going to stay until you have disposed 


f this paper a made! iselle desire Or 





\ sudden change in his expression stoppe 
n¢ “Wait,” he said coldly Look bet 

u leap, my son. Allow me to make the 

tuation periec ly clear before you attempt 
inything foolish Even if I were alone I 
doubt if you could take the paper from me 
But you forget another.’’ He pointed to Bru 
tus in the doorway. 

Brutus grinned back and nodded violently 

‘I saw Brutus only last month kill three 
stronger men om you, my son. | fancy the 
document is safe in my pocket, quite safe.” 
He half smiled al ink lulged ir in anothe r pin h 
of snuff. ‘ But let us indulge in the impo 


ible he conti | SUDDOSE 1 did get 


t 
( 
} 
I 


x 


the paper. Let us examine the paper itself.” 
(And slowly he drew it from his pocket and 
flicked it flat in the candle light. ‘‘In France 
to-day anything may happen. Ina few scant 
nonths dukes have turned into pastry cooks 
and barbers’ boy s into generals. To-morrow 
it may be a republic or a monarchy that 
governs. Just now it is Napoleon Bona 


parte, a very determined little man. I some 


times wonder, mademois¢ lle,”’ he continued 
thoughtfully, “if your friends realized th 
task before them when they attempted to 
k kil Napoleon. Ah, now you grow interested, 
ny sonr Yes, that is what this paper signi 
Written on this paper are the signature 
fey men. sienatures to 6h Gath to } 
Napoleon Bonaparte and to restore a 
to France.” 
‘But why,” I demanded, “didn’t they 
burn the paper?” 


_. SAID my father with an indulgent 
smile,‘‘there you have hit the root of the 
whole matter. It was the old marquis’ idea. 
If everyone in the plot signed the oath it 
would be a dangerous thing indeed for any- 
one to inform on the rest, because they would 
immediately produce the paper which showed 
him as guilty as they. Now that the plot has 
failed, the existence of this paper is all that 
keeps many a man from telling a valuable 
and dangerous little story. In these signa 
tures I read the names of men above sus 
picion, men high in the present government. 
Somehow Napoleon’s police have learned of 
the existence of thispaper. It has become al 
most vital for Napoleon to obtain it. He has 
tried to get it already. Since it reposed in 
the strong box at the chateau of Blanzy it 
has cost him five men. It has cost me new 
halyards and rigging for the Eclipse, and 








Brutus a disfigured countenance. And the 
game is just beginning, my son. Mr. Lawton 
is a very reckless man in the pay of France 
He will get that paper if he can Even now 
his men are watching the house. Suppose 


you held the paper in your hands, my son; 
you still have Mr. Lawton.” He folded the 


paper and replaced it in his pocket. ‘‘It 
afer here at present,”’ said my fathe 
In other words, you intend to sell the 


people who intrusted you with the paper to 
the highest bidder?” I inquired. 

He glan ed towards mademoiselle and back 
to me again and smiled brightly. Phat,” 
he admitted pleasantly, “is one way of look 
ing at it, though it might be viewed from 
more congenial angles. Listen, my son, and 


vou, too, mademoiselle I have been many 
things, tried many things in this life, most of 
hen iscreditable I have lost my friend 
| 1 Osit Snec 
igi t ( n 4 
( ea { 
Id é f 
| urt e your | ‘ W! 
I i ive 11 iptiess taints 
But the things I do—of course lu perce 
ell Liuc 
Only in a negative sense,” I replied 
Precisely,”’ he agreed. ‘* Their value, as 
you y,is purely negative You have only to 


P niece th 1em before you and do exactly oppo 
site. It is the best way I can think of for you 
to become a decent and self-respecting man. 
And now you have the only reason why I 
permit you in my society. The lesson has al 
ready started—an original lesson, is it not?”’ 

\s though to close the interview he 
sprang up lightly and bowed. ‘‘Mademoi 
selle,”’ he said, ‘“‘even the pain of distressing 








rat ¢ sealed 
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Delicious 


and 


Refreshing 


The Coca-Cola Company 
Atlanta,Ga. 
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HINK how much easier it is to do 
housework today than a generation ago. 


Progress in invention and industry has 
brought the electric iron, the vacuum sweep- 
er, the washing machine and many other 
labor-saving devices into the home. 


Every progressive housekeeper is imbued 
with the idea of labor-saving. And Vollrath 
Ware is thoroughly in keeping with this 
modern trend. 

Vollrath Ware is remarkably easy to keep 
clean. Its very appearance invites clean- 
liness. Its smooth, white, glistening surface 


can be washed as easily and thoroughly as a 
china dish. It has no grooves, seams or 
crevices; no projecting rivet heads, no lodg- 
ing places for particles of food. All handles 
and attachments are gas-welded and 
smoothly coated with enamel of the very 
highest grade. 

Vollrath Ware is therefore the clean, sanitary ware. 
You will take pride in owning Vollrath Ware, and 
each piece will be an acquisition to your labor 
saving equipment. 


Vollrath Ware is sold at hardware and department 
stores throughout the United States. Ask for it by 
name. 


The Vollrath Co., Sheboygan, Wis. 
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The Unspeakable Gentleman 


”) 





I 
| 
) I 
ru annot sé the pape had evident i ome 
He sighed with apparent relief \nd why mildewed mattress of the carved four-post 
ot he asked bed rhe charred wood of a tire that had 


1] 


‘Because,’ said mademoiselle, ““you are — been lighted when the room was new still lay 


one of those who signed it.’ over the green, clotted andirons. The strange 
‘“* Mademoiselle forgets that her name and musty odor of unused houses hung heavy in 

mine were written at the bottom of the list the air 

It is a precaution I always take with such I sat quietly for a while on the edge of my 

little matters. The first thing I did, made bed, alert for some sound outside. Then my 

moiselle, was to cut both off with my razor. hand fell again on the hilt of my traveling 

Brutus, light the stairs for the lady.”’ sword. Slowly I drew the blade and tested 


its perfect balance; then I knotted it over 


TJITHOUT another glance at either of my hand, tossed a blanket over me and blew 
us she left the room as proudly as she out the light 
| i entere i 













id d it rom where I lay I could see the running 
My father sank back hea ily in nl nal! ghts of the sShelitor - ps swaying 1n a 
lor a minute we were silent treshening breeze, three together in port fo 
Suddenly a speech of his ran through my the l in te r ] 1 hear the 
memory. ‘‘May I ask you a questio1 I of the i through 
ne ired ( I ( our ¢ Ss i ( ¢ belo ] 
Itis1 regret if I | ( ee! é eard \ ither ( lecisive 
l ( e Trals¢ t ¢ ( i i the 

It t thi I é osing of a and 
e€ ap ed i \s I I thoughts 


esterday 


Artificiality as the key note of woman’s 
beauty is past. No longer do the pow- 
dered wig, the enamelled skin and the beauty 
papel ve ee ee ee ee ae ee ane iia patch find favor. The charm of today’s girl 
Circumsta ter even principles,” he . chill cloudy morning, and Brutus wa lies in her natural beauty and simplicity. 


efinger that Stop, then, the use of harsh cosmetics,— save tl 


} 


Begin today to use Resinol Soap and have a skin 
M r se that needs no artificial aids to enhance its beauty. 


} | | 
} ' { 
I = * a | ( ( ( l 
“aa ' s ruggists and t t g is dealers s 
nave 1eciae { Brut ( I \ : Se 
lider you 1n my pla the ( r Yarek 
my son, as a possible t tell | ] \ 


t 
disturbing factor 
Brutus, you will take 
his pistols from his 





addlebags.’’ In si 
ence Brut n té 

‘ | ( 

( 4 = > 

1irca ( and . _ 
hrough the arched 

olding that marked the entrance to the nese silk, embroidered 
upper hall. At his direction I went ahead tongs and shovel lay 
na opened a door \s I pause 1 on the 1 et 
threshold he slipped past me, set the candh 

1 a stand and bent over n i ebag inter is near hi 
Still chuckling to himself, he dropped my knee was a volum¢ 
pistols into his shirt bosom. busv gatherit I 

Then his grin died away Hi low forehead cl thes ot the pre 
ecame creased and puckered Hy Ire l tossed ina heap ont 


ep breat! Mister Henry he begat that 
Well,” I | 


Something happen. Very badhere. You anda invitatior 

















IO 








empting, healthful 


winter dishes ~ 
Easy to make ~ economical to serve 


Of course, you know how delicious Det Monte Fruits 
are —and how very convenient —just as they come from 


the can. 


And now, with the reduced prices on last year’s pack, 
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You'll Like These 


The recipes below show how easily 
Det Monre Fruits lend themselves to 


| Q . h& 
A Delicious Dessert . ¢ 


the improvement of any meal. 











i 
PINEAPPLE PUDDING: Heat 3 ™ 
off k with the sirup from one N 2 i 7 
of DEL MONTE Sliced Pineapple. Mix 1 * 
p sugar, cup cornstar a teas] t 
with ip waterand add tothe milk. ¢ k . >> 
til thick. A I teaspoon butter t oe aS me 
lf a lemon, and half of the i . “ 
p t ibes. Fol t at hit - 
yt ge and mold. W f ’ 
ve 1 ga h th fea 
1eapple and whipped cream. Th 
serves 8 pers« ‘ 
A Dainty Salac 
PEAR AND PRUNE SALAD: P 
f DEL MONTE Ca I 
P Fill ter t 
s. Place halves of pitt | 
(« tes) around the cheese, add mays 





naise and sprinkle with paprika before ser 
ing. (Note— DEL MONTE Dri-Pak Prunes 
are especially suited to this purpose. Being 
dry-cooked and packed solid in cans without 
sirup, they are delicious, just as they are, tor 
stuffing with nuts, in salads, etc.) 


A Breakfast Dish 
with a new appeal 
APRICOTS WITH SCRAMBLED 


EGGS: Beat § eggs slightly, add ‘% cup of 
the sirup from DEL MONTE Canned Apr 
cots, I teaspoon of salt, and ‘4 teaspoon of 


pepper, and pour into a hot frying pan in 
which 1 tablespoon of fat has been melted 


Cook over low fire, stirring constantly until 
mixture is creamy. Pour over toast and put 
two halves of apricot on each serving. 


Another Dessert Delicacy 
made in a iffy 
DE LUXE PEACH TRIFLI Place 
halves of DEL MONTE Peaches « es 
of cake. Pour overa sauce made byt 
ing I cup of the peach sirup with 2t 
rnstarch and flavoring it wit 
sugar, 2 teaspoons lemor! 


n s 


nnamon and a few gra 
with whipped cream and a 











QUALITY 


which make them most economical, thrifty housewives “awe 
ire using Det Monte Fruits more freely than ever before 


to add that 
Menus 


For the 


But more important even than their convenience is the 
almost limitless number of simple, inexpensive and truly 
palate-tempting ways in which you can use Det Monte 
Fruits to put new variety and charm into every-day meals. 


The recipes on this page give just a hint of their end- 
less possibilities. Try them. And then, for more than 500 
others, just as practical and appealing — just as wholesome 
and inexpensive — write us for a copy of our 64-page book, 
“Det Monte Recipes or Favor.” It will help you and 


it 1s free. 


pecial summer touch so essential to winter WANNED FRUITS 


| 


wide variety and ever-ready goodness of Det 
Monte Fruits make them ideal for quick, sure-to-please 
service at breakfast, luncheon or dinner, all the year round. 


This Book Shows How 


OE rasyre 


Address Department A 


CALIFORNIA PACKING CORPORATION 


San Francisco, California 
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The l nspeaka 


I 
( 1 e vf 
the falling out If you tell me 
Knowsfr perhaps ve may have something i 


ommon, some little mutual interest 

The man I fought with was Mr. Lawton 
’s country house,” I told hi 
1 I thought he 


at my uncle 
For a fraction of a second | 

vas astonished, that the look he gave me was 

almost one of re spect “And you 

him?”’ he asked quickly 


hardly think Mr. Lawton exy 
% : , oa 


wounded 


{ } 


lear, he mused hat 


I 
I 
You had another reason for seeing m¢ 


I have % rpris¢ 
thi! 1 e i ec M 
I ar { ta I { ] 
i ( table 
( t Is ( I it 
e ft i i t ( H 
r ‘ ‘ 


amin 
\s he 
tte t 
| 
| 
1 
I é 
+} 
{ 
g il 
| t 
I ( \ 
I 
f hes \ 
le il 
rl his gay coa 
| 4 h . { 
l t tigureandl! 
ice almost youtht 
beneath hi po 
dered hair. Forn 
le wv riche 
I ¢ i 
€ } 
ver I i 
I kle ere | 
ibout his me ind 
i His br 
ur simply are ( Wa ra lV at ( 
{ ple Hi if il 1 it d | ( 
ee he re ( Ye 
eeks gl ¢ | ! the 


i asly, 


good-humored twinkle in 
eves which went well with his broad 
d his strongly knit body. His r 
r genial good nature was with | 
Ee tre ( rth a har 
1vé nl ] ivided atte t 


rawing ther 


to and snapping the bolt of each pair into 








ble Gentleman ei eee 


y 
n Pa 





ladies \h, George, if I only had the receipt 


that keeps you yo ig!” 
‘Indeed? You care to know it? My 


father quite suddenly leaned forward and 
tapped him on the shoulder. My uncle drew 
hastily back. And still my father watched 





him. Between them was passing something 
which I did not understand. ‘“‘Leada lifeof | 
disrepute,”’ my father said gravely. ‘I cat ‘ \ 
not think of a better cosmetic.”’ =——s =r 
és '? ; } “Dp } a I r (Si 
George!” cried my uncle Remember a - 


your son is with you.”’ 
And seems amply able to look out for 
himself; surprisingly able, Jason. Have you 
cd sate tah, made these 





cess delicious sweet muffins 


response In fact depenae at 


B ( 
\ 4 AC 
elf up in sucl CHE HEBE COMPANY) 
I al a. that \ apne Lv N \ \ rk Ss att] 
ever ecret igent 
that France ha l 
i ountry wil A as 
1 this t dM t 


lalala’alalafa’a 
SD + 





marked bla ly \ c \ 
When one tl enter of interest it 1 a 
etter to be the very cente 
( George I é tg’ dD 
( pe 1 tell GC ‘ + ae é “Wy A ¢ _ 0 of ‘y 1) 
op OMPQUND “ot 


ned Ay ATED SKIMMERS B Hot B 





y father, ‘‘ that Ialso may stopat nothing nd VEGETABLE { ( 
M incie tro ( andthensm bleak] Cor, 7.8% VEGETABLE F 
No, Gee rye ne i Vou are t iond ol 3% TOT ? 2 | 


THE HEBE COMPANY 


Qe : es — 
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The l unspeakable Gentleman 


( nine 1 from Page / 





ife for that. Suppose—just suppose—that inpleasantness that may occur to you if you 
hey had’ the mea yf taking you back t do not get it. I know that you have come 
France, that there was a boat in the harbor _ here prepared to pay that pric You have 
ow, manned a1 1 1 al i for i noney I le pocket Brir 
tne l¢ l al id i I t al t t ‘ 
The et ( ( ir / 
G ‘ t Hesita ny | icket 
S ( i ( ng i t il ac ( lea I i ( ( t 
nte \r ne ¢ il 
M her, « I the packet it 
a ( i ( 1 nute ( i his re ( le First 
becal ] ¢ € } t t r 


VUE HAVE beat about the bush ton e I remember that a similar sum onc 


) 


iwh. t ; juite rrect An ‘ 


rces that wlil ¢ any 


thing to gain possession of a certain pape little fortune, but still something to fall back 
They know you have that paper, George, on 
and they will prevent your disposing of it ‘‘And now the paper,’’ my uncle repeated 


at any cost. They will stop at nothing”’ 

again his voice dropped to a confidential AY TO be sure, the paper,” said my 

monotone—‘‘and that is why I’m here.”’ father, and he swung from the table 
My father raised his eyebrows. “I fear where he had been sitting and smiled brightly 

my mind works slowly in the early morning. ‘‘I have changed my mind about the paper, 

Pardon me, but—why are you here?”’ Jason, and business presses. I fear it is time 
(Quite suddenly my uncle’s patience gave _ to end our interview.”’ 





ghee? Piel al 77 : 
, ~ 
A ON LY 








“I~ ys | way. ‘Because I can save your neck. I ‘*You mean you dare 
fay Y have interceded for you, George. I have ‘To accept a sum from you in payment of 
Fy fy Bet | come here to induce you to give up that damage you have done my character? I 
paper peacefully and quietly or else to take should not dare to refuse it. Or let us put it 
the consequences.” this way, Jason: The paper is merely draw 
My father nodded. ‘‘You mean,” he in ing interest. Positively, I cannot afford to 
quired, ‘‘that they propose to take me to give it up.” 
France and have me handed over to justice, he red had risen again to my uncle’s face 
a political prisoner?” lor a moment I thought he was going to leap 
“It is what I meant, George; as a man in it the slighter man before him 
i plot to kill Napoleon.”’ ‘Then his former But my father never moved a muscle, only 
indliness returned. “And we cannot t | attentively watching hin vith his 
that happen, can we?’ isped behind his back. *‘Show him 
‘Not if we can prevent it,’’ my father r the door, Brutu he said briskly \nd a 
If the trouble is I é ] em ( I I é 
Dp S¢ sior | ] | ( 1 i re ul eve 
I ! ly int 
{ Jason muiled s be ‘ ( re ] Vy ol 
I kne you would underst he has é ver inst 
tl methil I took fe a Sl ( elie s ed \ as 
My father drew the per his | ( te eda 
ocket Yo ne 11d | i re t S 
t let it go l a 1 


MEMBER when you were a youngster, how the 


i er 
best china was always kept, glistening and bright, fod and wont; ene 
in the china closet under lock and key? ‘‘ Best china th fell helt 
in those days, was mostly to look at and to use on very joo 
special CCAaSIONS s - 
But how different now! With Syracuse China h | - 
ha ill the charm of that fragile china of years ago tly. ' 


1 


plus the true beauty of real usefulness. This is no china 
to repose tremblingly in a locked closet, but lovely, pales , 
exquisite china to grace every meal—from the cozy, Don’t!” he cr 





la { 
: . . . George; I be glad to pa ire | 
fireside breakfast to the formal evening dinner. ou for it It was, I say, the matter of 
| | | iy tether dlowky wi ininstant. Ina leaden second 
You will appreciate Syracuse China. It has the ened, placed the 


: paper in hi he stood poised, his wrist 
: ; ‘ ‘ . pocket and bowed Now,” he said plea drawn back, while the eyes of the other 
lasting worth of w hich heirlooms are made. It resists antly, “we are talking  laneunne 1 under- stazed in hoesor ot the lone, thin blades. Aad 
the ( hipping and nic king \\ hich soon distigures china tand.”’ ; then my father’s watchful indolence re turned 

: ' ; Uncle ison moistened his lips. ‘Ho and slowly, very slowly, he lowered the point 
that is not so well-made. - : ch Niet 


ich do you want for it he asked witha _ to the floor’s scarred surface 
ight tremor in his 1 ( Your pardon, Jason,” he said pleasantly 
Choose your pattern carefully—for it will last a [wenty-five thousand dollars see th an icy little smile. “I fear I have been 
long, long time. And be - of the ore: lari ar GOMANG,” OOK My father; “en Bot too much myself this morning. Thank your 
&’ S ‘ . . cause OF the great popu arity ( 1 plea ‘ God, if you have one, that I wa not entirely 
ot Svracuse China. we would advise vou to place your “What!” my uncle houted natural. Take him away, Brutus; he shall 

order early, as it is sometimes impossible et all Ee ee: ee ee 

; ; , S POSSIDI¢ to meet a the table and surveyed his visitor intenth) But Brutus had no need to obey the order 
qemanas immediately. Be silent,” he said, ‘“‘and very careful My father stood, still smiling, watching the 
Jason I am a dangerous mar And he empty doorway. Then I realized that I was 
licked an imaginary bit of dust from his cut cold and weak, and I walked unsteadily to 
ONONDAGA POTTERY COMPANY My uncle gave a hasty glance at the half the table and leaned upon it heavily ' 
ypen door. Phoughtfully my father sheathed his 
SyRAcUSE, New YORK “And now listen to me I father cor vord The morning begins auspiciously 
1, | oice still gently conversational es it not, my so! he said. “And still the 
You | e tried to frighten me, Jason. is young. Indeed, it cannot be more 


nou nave Know better I kno you must than eleven of the clock 
ive that paper, and I know why Che price 
| offer is a moderate one compared with the Continued in the March Home Fournai 
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It Took a Volcano and an CArtist 
To Make the Engagement Ring 


7 . 
TT ed 4 } DV N } tT \ 
| ] | 
. t K ¢ Py 
en at the cutting bench and the px ng Ww 
at Amsterdam, 1 lie the dliamond nd gave it 
lartil 
WOnCeTIUL ¢ 


qd nourishing 
ready-to-eat cereal, was made by t] € sunshine and 
shower of summer days, and by the skilled process- 
ing which brought the elements to 


perfection in our modern factories. 


, ' 1 
Grape- Nuts, that delicious a1 


, 


orain TOOC 


From seed to maturity, the crops of wheat and 
barley took from Nature’s chemistry of soil and sun 
the elements needed to build and sustain the human 
body 1 


] ] 
but something else was required. 


Then came the malting of the barley, the 
milling, the careful blending of the proportions of 


whole flours, the seasoning and the long, slow 


7 17 7 

rn A S 4 S ot 4  S 
/ » ] 1 
( I 
| , | t rq] 

4 | i St i A S \ I 4 
( l ts INCLUCII [ c | 
7 
\ ( rN ture stores er the outer, ¢ ( tne 


The grain starches are reduced by the long 
baking processes to dextrin and maltose, giving to 
Grape-Nuts an unusual ease of digestibility, and a 


unique, natural sweetness. 


Grape-Nuts has a crispness and richness of 

| 1: 7 | 
flavor which delight the taste, whether served as a 
breakfast or lunch-time cereal, or made into a 


delicious pudding for dinner. 
All good grocers everywhere sell Grape-Nuts, 
and Grape-Nuts is served wherever good food is 


SeTVed, 


There’s a Reason” for Grape-Nuts 


Made by Postum Cereal Company, Inc., Battle Creek, Michigan 
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once more Hoostt R 
leads the world in the de- 
velopment of a later and 


greater Kitchen Cabinet. 








wi i lg i a 
en 
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x 3 
the new HOOSIER | 


6ives Youa 

table topas |) 
high or as low 
as you want it 












equipment. 





a ., £ and can be secured 
a - : 
teatures are so extremely 


Kitchen Cabinets has been introduced frvs/ in the Hoosier. 


Others, however, are contined to us | 
nly in the HoosteEr. 
important 


The NEW HOOSIER is 
Tailor-made to Fit Your Height 


Practically every important impro\ ement that has been made in 


Some ot 


these impro\ ements are now considered standard Kitchen Cabinet 


bi patent rights, 


Vy OU! 
| hese exclusive Hoostt R 


that the Hoosier has always 


been America’s toremost Kitchen Convenience. 


Heretofore, Kitchen Cabinets have 
all been made one standard height. 
[his was all right for some women, 
but for many the table top was either 
too high or too low. Now you can 
get a Hoosier that is exactly as high 
or as low as you need it. No matter 
how tall or how short you may be, 


your New Hoosier exactly fits you. 


In a word, the tailor-made height 
of the New Hoosier 1s the final reason 


THE HOOSIER MANUF 
Marin Office : 


Br ANCHE 


Mezzanine Floor, Pacific Bldg., San Fran 





But Now Comes the Most Important Development of All 


why you need a Hoosier more today 
than ever. 
The pre- 


ferred by more women than any other 


reason the Hoosier is 


cabinet is because of its superiority 
as a whole. 

Be sure to ask your Hooster dealer 
forademonstration. Hehasa Hoosier 
\ Prices of Hoosier 
Porceliron Tables and Cabinets range 
from $11.¢£0 to $92.5 f. o. b. factory. 


to fit your needs. 


ACTURING COMPANY 


9 I +] : 
222 Jackson Street, Newcastle, Indiana 


: 368 Portage Ave., Winnipeg, Ma 


, Canada 
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Ster Kitchen Doors 


M. H. CarTER 
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aueh Semeel 
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T' ) DOOR can be made completely air-tight in the fit- There is, for instance, the recessed 
ting; it has to have room in which to swing—and_ type of vestibule, surrounded on three 
1 an ord 


nary sized kitchen door will have some seven sides by the house interior, which means 
k around it through which the wind will poke that the floor space for it has to be cut 
1 all winter if that door opens directly out off from the contiguous rooms, 1 9 
) protection; more wind than you'd ever dream them all smaller and leaving unsightly 
get around a door until you have to work beside it. I jogs It’s all very well for a mansion, 
v from experience I once had a window taken out and but what about a small house? Against 
1c1¢ it changed to one half glass to provide light. the loss of floor Spa e, however, must be 

time when that bright idea was put into ef- set the advantage of retaining a dig 

[ thought how clever I was at killing two birds with fied, unbroken wall line. 





] 


1g a window and a door in 
1en November arrived | 


‘ a \WI 


Ine T} it | lf g iss door 
the pre ow er 

} = t} 

} | 
Che moral is that without 
for it a half glass door 
put into a kitchen that is 


winter, not even when the door has 
ithern exposure and lets in a flood of 
ght through the day At night that 
becomes a cold radiator, and the re 
convenient way of putting a storm 
on a door as there is for putting one 
1 window. As for the double-glassed 
two panes being set about half an 


Y building Kitchen and pantry do 
should both be hung on the same ‘‘hand”’ of the jaml 
otherwise they will crash. 


According to this plan of construction the pantt 











apart with an air space for insula loor in the kitchen is made t 
in my experience, it is a snare and et-and-passagew ‘ 

ision \ kitchen is a steam n es é he 

ttle by little that warn sture é ‘ en ‘ 

in between the panes, and there it SHOTO, OY BANTHA SUNTIN placing of both do yn ‘ 

At the end of a few months the in You enter this kitchen in a millionaire’s home through a recessed maximum of profitable wall spac er g 
of the glass will be completely fogged, vestibule at vround level. something with in the v of sink and dress 
impossible to clean without removing : no kitchen can « whe ’ 
he fittings. But every woman wants chopped up into sn yns | | 2 

who comes knocking at her kitchen door— it’s human Now to 1 eye, anything that looks fortuitous the wall space given to windows stj 
e and a wise precaution. A thick, substantial door excrescence spoils the outside of a hous« sacrifice floor worktable, but the space given to dk g 

single pane let in serves the purpose and is the best space for dignity and fine lines outside every time. I would The way par excellence to prote 

ind door to use. go the length of a recessed vestibule if there were no other — kitchen is to build out an entry or vi 
rm door or none, every outside kitchen door needs at way to get a sheltered kitchen door where I needed one. But where the wing joins the main body of the | ‘ | 

i rain shelter over it, if only because the paint lasts so before embracing either of these desperate extremes I'd the picture of the old house « \I Vinevatr \ 
longer. Also, the outside doormat is not perpetually examine the possibilities of another little scheme: the s« estibule of t] Les cd 
\lso, you can open the door when it rains without recessed entry. Simple as A B C and pract for a st being an excrescence, be 

to mop up afterwards. But to my way of thinking, any house. You slice off about five feet from the outside et beside it At the e 1 it protect ' eT 
best protection for the kitchen door in an all-year ofthe kitchen and put up a lath-and-plaster wal Then cut of the | e wall and keeps the rner 1 ‘ 

and the cheapest in the end—is the vestibule, or the slice in half with another lath-and-plaster wall; addtwo drier Also, this vestibule is relative ne 
, either built in or built on; but built in whenever the windows and four doors, and there you are— pantry in on because it needs only two walls of its 

plan allows it and space can be spared corner, entry in the other with the necessary doors | forming the third 
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How’ Little Mothers’ Leagues” 


are learning better care for babies 


“The necessity of Cleanliness 
and how to bathe the baby 
are among the first laseas 


LL the ‘‘mothers”’ are not grown up. 
Some of them are only little girls. 
But they are taking loving, intelli- 
gent care of the babies in their 
homes and communities. 


For they belong to the Little Mothers’ Leagues, 
organized to enable girls who have to help with 
the care of younger brothers and sisters to do so 
more intelligently ; and to prepare them, in some 
measure, for the future work of motherhood. 


Little Mothers’ Leagues, usually sponsored by 
a Board of Health or Education, may be con- 
nected with public or parochial schools, set- 
tlement or private enterprise. 


Membership is for girls from 12 to 14 years old. 
Regular meetings are held and a course of 
study in baby care is taught by a nurse. A 
certificate of membership, club emblem and 
diploma stimulate interest in many clubs. 


What the Little Mothers learn 


In this way the Little Mothers gain a simple 
and practical understanding of those things 
necessary to a healthy home life for little 
children. They learn about the normal devel- 
opment of a baby; the value of sleep, fresh 
air, clean milk and cleanliness. 


One of the very first lessons is on the necessity 
of keeping the baby clean. The nurse demon- 
strates the bath, using a large doll or frequently 
a Little Mother’s tiny brother or sister. 


Every possible phase, both of tub and sponge 
baths, is considered—the time, the tempera- 
ture of room and water, the articles necessary, 
how to handle the baby. 


Emphasis is placed upon the extreme tender- 
ness of baby’s skin and the delicate care it must 
have. Only the purest, mildest soap should be 
used. Strong soaps frequently cause an irrita- 
tion that develops into serious skin trouble. 


Wool Soap is carefully made to fulfill the 
requirements for baby’s use. It is so mild and 
bland that with its easy cleansing power it 
soothes and refreshes. 


The fats used in Wool Soap are of such high 
quality they could be used in cooking. This is 
the reason it keeps the skin so soft and smooth 
and preserves its fresh beauty. 


Its use is economical, too; it lasts well—a 
quality mothers will appreciate in a soap for 
babies and children. 


Wool Soap has been in use for toilet and bath 
in American homes for more than 25 years. 
Its purity, its dependable quality have made 
it the preferred soap for children. 


A trial cake for baby 


We have atrial cake of Wool Soap, baby bath size, which 
we will send to Little Mothers—and big—for 2c in stamps. 
Fill out the coupon below. Swift & Company, U. S.A. 


' 

| Swift & Company, Chicago 

| Enclosed find 2c in stamps for which please send me a 
| trial size cake of Wool Soap. 


Name 


Address 
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A floating white soap 
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For toilet and bath 
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‘By Mrs. Knox 
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‘If you’re tired 
of the same 
old things 


OMEONE remarked to me at the tea 


table that she was tired of canned 
fruits and did not know how to give 


them an original touch. I was sure I 
could help her, and together we went 
through my booklet, ‘‘ Dainty Desserts.”’ 


‘““‘Why, Mrs. Knox,” she exclaimed, “I 
never knew there were so many differ- 
ent desserts in the world. I had no idea 
you could combine canned fruits with 
Knox Sparkling Gelatine in so many 
unusual ways—not only in desserts but 
in salads as well! I’m going to try this 
Cherry Sponge Dessert for dinner.” 


and her 
that I 


afterwards that she 
were so pleased with it 
am publishing the recipe here. 


I learned 
family 


CHERRY SPONGE 


elope Knox Sparkling Gelatine 
p< 1 water | cups canned cherries 
lt esi nful lemon juice bo cup sugar 
p canned cherry j Whites of 2 eggs 


five minutes 
hot juice. Add 
and cut in halves, sugar 

When mixture begins 
whites of eggs, beaten until 


water 
cherry 


Soak gelatine in cold 
dissolve in 
, stoned 


, 
and 
cherrie 
and lemon juice 


to set, add 


stiff Turn into mold, first dipped in 
cold water, and chill. Garnish with 
whipped cream, sweetened, and flavored 
with inilla, and chopped cherries 


Other canned, '‘'‘put up”’ or dried fruits 


may be substituted for the cherries 








| Send for my Recipe Book 
containing over a hundred 


Desserts and Salads 





SPARKLING 


GELATINE 


113 Knox Avenue 


r 


Johnstown, N 


Wherever a recipe calls for 


felatine, think of KNOX.’’ 
Ange PRewey ove ar BWA 


ARKLY 
Pe 


Gerannf : GELATINE 


we 
CHARLES: GELATING COme. 
Sees “ 





CHARLES A mC oe arewe Ome 
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(some Into the Katchen 


HE kitchen at last 
has come into its 
own, and the woman 


By Mar Saveii Croy 


The laundry is arranged 
in the natural order in whi 


steps vould be taken in 





who wishes to do something 
more worth while with her 
time than devote all of it 
to the l 


drudgery of « 
ishioned house work at last 
l being given the oy 
tunity. This plan of the 
service portion of the hou 

designed i 
saving labor for 
or for making the ork 


ttra 


i 


a" 
té ce 


only the kitchen plan but 
also the laundry and pantr 
although when floor space 
is limited the laundry must 
be placed in the cellar. 
The range, always the 
central feature of any 
kitchen, used in this house 
hold is an electric range; 
and because the ovens are 
built on the fireless-cooker 
principle, the cost of using 
it compares very favorably 
indeed with the cost of us 
ing coal for cooking, when 





electricity is dispensed at h clock 
the rate of ten cents a kilo for the sin 
watt hour and coal sells 
for twelve dollars a ton. 


The cook may be a hundred miles from the 
scene of action if she has but taken the pre 
caution to wind the alarm and set it for the 
hour she wishes her food to start cooking, and 
pulled out the knife switch so that the cur 
rent will be turned on when the alarm rings, 
and not before. 

It is not necessary to watch the food as it 
not even necessary to baste a roast 
inasmuch as the ovens are built on the fire 
less cooker principle and are self-basting 

[he steam-pressure cooker used in co! 
nection with the electric range speeds the 
cooking process. It is made of solid alumi 
num, which is not heavy to lift, and cooks 
the food under five to twenty pounds steam 
pressure. String beans and other foods re 
quiring fifty to sixty minutes to cook over 


an ordinary flame will be thoroughly cooked 


ten to twelve minutes when the 
ooker is used. It can be used with equally 
itisiactory results with a gas flame, 1 


wood, 


cooks, 


pressure 


Oll Or Vapor. 


Dishwashing Machines 


URING the last three years the electri 
| ls hwasher has been brought to a per 
ted state, and even the hand dishwa 
tut aving in time al I 
é l ed tent Wit t! | 
machinery dish« whi re 
rty-five minutes to an hour in the washir 

be washed and put away in five to ter 
minutes’ time, and there is no soaking of the 


hands in hot, dirty, greasy dishwater and 
dirty dishcloths 


ashing of 
er vards. 
lhe dishwasher may be either 
connected with the plumbing o1 


ho W 


placed on legs and casters and 
+) y 1 " + > 1 : r 
the machine rolled to the dining 


room for the dishes. The first 

method is usually preferable. 
The dumb-waiter rises to fit 

nto the niche reserved for it on 





he second and third floors, and 
11 i ella Speakin 
l r [ ne three floor 
mentions ire put in at slight 
cost her il int 
t,and 
itl 
’ ' 
and ‘ 
t ¢ 
T al \ ‘ T 
climbs to t 
talr Phe 
( u i] 
k e I 
, f ’ Ay 
| 
ead ; \ 
‘ ‘ } ix } 





PHOTO, BY UNDERW 


doing the worl 


Che 


i ‘ ed 0 ¢ 

I I } ( 

{ ler i 1 

there l l 

from the boiler 

nect by a hose to t e drall 


pulley lines fro tl 
ment window S, wh le on 
rainy days the overhead 
clothes dry« r susp¢ nded 
from the porch ceiling will 
take the plac e of the pulley 
lines and the clothes brought 
from the laundry on the 
wheel tray may get the 
benefit of the fresh-air dry 
ing and yet 
from the rain. 
The electric ironer stands 


be protec te d 


OD & UNDERW 


ready at all times to do it 
attachment; a steam-pressyre cooker; hinged drain board share toward making the 
neath its and an electric di household happier, and on 


he ice box is placed against the outer wall 
and an extra door allowed for the ice box 
itself, and also a door in the wall just a 
trifle larger than the door; which 
opens outward. With this arrangement the 


ice-box 





iceman can place the ice through the wall 
opening into the ice box, and there is never 
t ecessity of his muddy tracks being left 
the porch and pantry floors. In this 
e, however, an electric ice machine was 
installed; so the iceman is a minus quantity, 


he outside wall opening serves a good 
purpose in permitting cold air to enter dur- 
vinter months when it is not neces 
y to keep the machinery running for the 
purpose of keeping food cold. 
rhe electric ice box is leaving the luxury 
and entering the class of necessities 
electricity costs ten cents a kilowatt 
hour and the cost of ice is seventy 
lred pounds 


inarea 
operating the mac 


1 
} 


cents a 
the electrical charge for 
hine just about offsets the 
cost of ice 


In such a laundry a 


h day loses all its horror One can doa 
ishing th the ise of the ¢ { 
I I 1 lrone il et me r 
It tse r 
( { { I | t 


i 1 ese at ( li erect a 

1 more than a th ind dolla l ‘ 
( 5 terest add 1 [ I ) lit | 

or attached to their operation that no 
woman can afford to be without them 








ironed at least 
three-quarters of the aVtr- 

1] 
age weekly wash, including most pieces of 


it can be 





underwear, and, for the skillful user, it will 
even iron shirts satisfactorily. A high stool 
affords relief, and a whole day lroning 
could be accomplished with little strain, wer« 
it necessary to devote a { I 
I hich however has ne er 
ol l n average familly Che 
I ¢ yu kr Ww doe 
one hour’s time 
The cost oO! operat It ( 
i her Or ] { l ( 
in hour at a ter ‘ I 
A Licht for the Ove 
SLOOR covering and 
port, both with a vi 
and foractual comfort ar Lpieasul Ru 
cork, nonabsorbent, is ideal for the 
| loors, but a go | 
years and r ( 
for, and i 
i oit to t 











The typ 
t r } 
iilding i ‘ 
fe) I l 
P ( mi Ir 
venience beauty 
_ Va ot Lt¢ 
Phe NOF eme 
is apple green and 
the woodwork 
natural finish. 
Che linoleum is a 
mixture of light 
Fe) green and _ light 
t l and 
‘ etty green 
: most refreshins 
on warm day 
: while there i 
° enough warmth in 
the vdwork to 
prevent a ch 
ppearance on 
° ( 1 days Phe 
Convintion ywwer bo in the 
ia oe indow is fille 
a ‘ _— ith geraniur 
a ( eraniun 
Seaee | thrive eve 
er 4 
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ou Just rRnow she wears em aul canes alin, an Go eaatliend of a halon ocken McCALLUM HOSIERY COMPANY, Northampton, 





Or ALL the fruits you can name, apricots are the 
“friendliest’—they mix so well with anything. 
Especially is this true of Sunsweet Dried Apricots. 
For their tart, tangy flavor puts a keen, “relishy” 
sensation into any dish. 

What could be more alluring than this Apricot 
Puff? More airy or enticing than this Apricot 
Charlotte Russe? More open and inviting than 
this Apricot Tart? And even in dishes where this 
accomplished fruit-food does not play the major 
role it offers the major flavor—for example: 

Is rice pudding becoming trite at your table? 
Then try a combination of rice and Sunsweet 
Dried Apricots. Try apricot juice sometime to 
“pep up’ a fresh fruit cocktail. Or, add cooked 
apricots to a compote of fruit or a fruit salad and 
notice the flavor-difference. 

Nor should you overlook this more-than-flavor 
feature: Sunsweet Dried Apricots are “friendly” 
not only in the kitchen but in the stomach, too. 
For they supply a natural, tart fruit-acid that the 
main dinner course must have before it can be- 
come a really “happy mixture.” 

W ould you like to know other “friendly” flavor- 
full dishes you can make with Sunsweet Dried 
Apricots—the aristocrat of fruit-foods? Then send 
for our new Recipe Packet—“Sunsweet Surprises 
for 1922.” It is just that- and it’s free! California 
Prune and Apricot Growers Inc., 290 Market 
St., San Jose, California» 11,000 grower-members. 


SUNSWEET 


CALIFORNIA'S NATURE-FLAVORED 


APRICOTS 
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fruit and set aside to become firm 








Sunsweet 
Apricot Puffs 


One egg, 2 tablespoons sugar, 1 
cup sifted flour, 1 teaspoon baking 
powder, ', cup milk, ', cup melted 
shortening, 1 teaspoon vanilla, 2 
cups cooked Sunsweet [Dried] 
Apricots rubbed through a coarse 
sieve. Beat egg, add sugar; sift flour 
and baking powder; add alternately 
with milk; add shortening and va- 
nilla. Pour into buttered custard 
cups filling half full. Set in a 
steamer over boiling water, cover 
closely; steam about thirty minutes. 
Heat apricot sauce and pour over 


unmoulded puffs 


Sunsweet 
Charlotte Russe 


Line four sherbet glasses with nar- 
row three inch pieces of sponge 
cake and cooked, drained Sunsweet 
[Dried] Apricots. Whip 1 cup 
cream, add !; cup apricot pulp[fruit 
rubbed through a coarse sieve], ' 

teaspoon pineapple flavoring. Pile 
in center of glass and serve cold 

Sunsweet 

Apricot Tart California 
I Jrain and press cook ed Sunsw eet 
[Dried] Apricots through a coarse 
sieve, having 1‘; cups of Apricot 
pulp. Pour into baked pastry shell 

cover top with cook ed apricots, cut 
side uf Plac ea blanched almond 
in center of eac h apricot to simulate 
a pict Melt any clear amber jelly 
and pour over the top to glaze 
Jelly may be made of ': cup of hot 
apricot juice to which has been 
added 1 teaspoon gelatine soaked 
in 1 tablespoon cold water. Cool 
somewhat before pouring over the 
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priced al f 
SCa>°rce products 
who refuse to experi | C 


with a new 


ment \ 
food be- \ 


article of 


custom and habit 
blindly instead of 
studying for them- 
selves the various \ 
aids that science has ; 
provided for them. 

Powdered milk, 

ry instance, is no 


new thing with us; but not ever 


vith whom I have come in contact i 


with it Bakers, 


turers of food products and others 


quire large quantities of pure 
long been conversant with its vi 
the housewife has still much 


the excellence of this product, now ; 


for her use in suitable quantities 


The process is an interest 


cause it isa novelty; \ 
and W ho follow (| 


coniectioners, 


} 
to iear! 
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The pro 
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esses of 
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all con 
lar per 
fectly sanitary cor 
which 
States 


j rine are 

lucted under 
/ ditions, over 
the United 
Government stands 


We have 
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lent rea It 
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Fan wr Substitute . ‘ ae 
el it ( torage 
f IS possible to buy either whole ( ess on the | Lhe i ‘ 
milk powder The former is a l | er Unless « Ss are er ‘ 
r drinking purposes; the latter is satisfa tive to flavors and odors, are pack 
tory for cocoa, cream soups, sauces, puddings sweet hay or straw they will become pe 
nd other dishes. Canned and condensed meated with a musty flavor. If a broke1 
nilk are both so well past the experimental egg is permitted to remain in the packi 
tage that they re julre little or no comment the same result will be noticed 
I mmendation here Both canned a Another 
ed milk are pure lear Dh ate ; ‘ 
Canned milk is « iporated t ya creal i Kl! ire 
thickness without sugar and sterilized ) treatment 
oroughly that its keeping qualities are \s an experiment, fish have been kept 
vell-nigh pertect Condensed milk is also twenty-seven months 1n afr 1 < 
evaporated and perfectly sterilized and, in 1 whe oked have bee 1 
lditior eetened 
Che subject of milk leads us naturally to four mont is the usu é 
it of butter, and here science has provided them, however. Natural 
] vith a substitute that, tho igh € <cellent have thawed they are as perl ible 
1 itself and calculated to cut her food bill fresh, and should therefore be 
iterially, is not appreciated or understoo ooked and serve Th hould be place 
the housewife as it should be. Too mar i ) rl 
rso i l irga e as ny i Ne 
f } 
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ESTABLISHED 1855 


PLUM PUDDING 


A bkood-Con fection 


that has 
tables for three generations. 


graced American 
It contains generous quan- 
tities of wholesome fruits 


raisins, currants and 


, 1 
peel vith cane sugatl eel 
suet 4 { 
P 

\ 

\>s 
hreac ' itter. an ( 

rh yi il PbtAIAaAYys 


but for all 
when 
heat and 


dinner a 


Simply serve. 


\lakes 
quet. 


every ban- 


OTHER PRODUCTS 


BONI CHI¢ 


At your Grocer’ s Fre Proce Pp 


in 1, 2, 3 and 4 pound tins 





DELAWARE 
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} herbs and spices are contained 
min all 


& and purity in 
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Wonderful 
Flavoring Extract 


O prove to the good women 
that 
Extracts are a 
revelation in food flavoring, I 


of this great land 


Virginia Dare 


will send a trial bottle prepaid 
for 10c to pay for postage and 
packing. There is enough in 
this bottle to flavor 6 cakes or 
desserts. It will prove that the 
natural flavors of fruits, flowers, 








their original freshnes SS 


0 
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ry 


vs 


RGINIA - 
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Double-Strength is | 


RACTS (— 


half the 


«Ext 


} It will 


prove that 


quantity of a Virs Dare Ex 
tract will give a better, richer 
flavor. It will prove that Vir | 
ginia Dare Extracts will not | 


cook out 1n hot de erts or free 





out in iced f It will pr 
rt \ the Were) , } 
, { 
Wit t 
1 FREI | 
a Ss 
i 
Be) 
aa 
¢ 
* thatevent cpertw —— 
yy’ x 
Chi not a catch-pen: tt 
but a real opportunity to learn 
}\ 1 ’ 
“* something invaluable about u 


AR 
A nothing 
[5 nothin 
> 
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7 
provement of old desserts and the 


creation of new desserts that are 
hort of wonderful. £ 
Virginia Dare 

Garrett & Company, Inc. 

10 Bush Terminal, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
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C french Ragouts and Stews 


~ 


By Marti} 


OLETTE, one of the editors of tha 

illustrated magazine, writes and tells 

me that they don’t make good stews 
in America. Why, I can’t say. Perhaps 
they don’t know how. Perhaps because 
they cook with such hot fires, and don’t 
watch the cooking carefully.” 

‘“‘T had to learn the ways of a gas stove 
once,’’ said Colette in the voice of one who 
states that she has had a really thrilling ex- 
perience. ‘Oh, what misery I had with it! 
It burnt all—all! But in the end I brought 
it to reason, and I made it cook quite well, 
even stews that need such a slow heat. 
Figure to yourself, I made buy a big sheet of 
thin tin, just the size of the top of that 
stove. | put on the sheet of tin. I lighted 
one burner near the middle. All the tin 
heated itself, just as the top of my 
red-hot near the burner and cooler 
at the sides, just as the top of a stove = 
only had to pretend that there 
little fire underneath instead of a gas, and 
then I was quite happy : 


] 
‘I will tell them. Now go on and tell 


stove 


doe Ss 


Was a good 


them how to-make ( r vé ( 
nd ost tender st ragout 
R ( | I Chicke 
ers are the nicest, but you may also use 


yu like Take 
livers whole 


them into hot water, bring them up 


it the gall bag, but leave the 


Throw 


to the be cc ta! ( d then drain 
the water. Pour into the pana half gla 
lemon juice, with enough light tock to 
ove the e! idd peppe lt 1 good 
( Da ey and a bead « i¢ Boil 
ra quarter oO! al hour. Take out the 
er \rrange them ¢« i hot I Skim 
( ravy irefully he) | t! i tea 
il < rood n th I a rops ol 
( ter Boil up the gr iin, add 
flour ] ' well 
t } P i 
M 
Put 
Re + ¢] 
ne teas] il 
r, a rected above There no 
it any stock with this ragout, a 
e mushrooms give off a good deal of juice 


either a breakfast dish or a luncl 


RAGOUT OF CABBAGI lake the heart of 


bhage P) 


‘ ( a it it into boiling salt 
I ook it fast for a half hour 
vater till it 
‘ ‘ t out 
I ble and it away the 
Chop the rest of the cabbage roughly 


Melt two table poonful of good beef drip 
| the cabbage in it till 


eased he prinkl in two table 
px ils of flour rring well all the tim 
Add ne nd a half cupfuls of good brow! 
rravy, stir up we cover the pan and let it 
er ve ently till the cabbage 1 quite 
tender season with pepper, alt and grated 
tmeg DCT V< ery hot indeed This may 

e either a vegetable or a supper dish 


Take three 


each ol! carrots, parsnips and turnip Peel 


JACQUES 


Melt three tablespoonfuls of dris 
wpan and toss the vegetables in 
it till they are well greased. Take them out 
again. Stir one and a half tablespoonfuls of 
flour into what remains of the dripping and, 
when it is smooth, add gradually one and a 
half cupfuls of hot gravy to make a good thick 
sauce. Return the vegetables to the pan, 
cover itand simmer till they are quite tender. 
Add pepper and salt to taste and one level 
teaspoonful of powdered sugar. Toss the 
vegetables well, so that the seasoning may 
be evenly distributed. Serve them in a hot 
dish and sprinkle them with chopped parsley. 

If you wish to make a ragout maigre use 
potato water instead of gravy and add a 
drop of browning to color it. 


ping in a st¢ 


RAGOUT OF POTATOES AND TINNED MEAT. 
We had this often during the war. Colette 
thought it one of the nicest ways of serving 
‘box beef,’’ as she called the corned beef 
which came through to us now and then from 
America 

It in ; pan two tablespoonfuls of 
he best fat vou have Slice tw 


till they are lig] 


O ¢ ynlo ns int 8) 


, , 
ntiy col 


red. Stir in« spoonful of flour and 
one pint of hot ve getable vater or meat 
toct Add pepper and salt When the 
iuce ha thickened, put in two pounds 
( potatoes, peeled and cut into moderate 
ized pieces. Cover the pan and simmer very 

ntly indeed, shaking the pan now and 
en, till the potatoes are almost cooked 
Then cut one pound of corned beef or other 
pressed meat into little squares, add it and 
simmer again till the potatoes are quite done 





rurn all into poe Ae ish and serve very hot 
his makes a good family dinner, one that is 
inexpensive and ea y to prepare and needs 
nly a de ert and coffee to finish it 
Have you told them what slow simmer 
nied entices chi olette 
No, | I'll i the Whena thu 
B 
i ‘ 
{ ita 
par 
c l e central heat 
e st l Vl the lid on 
ise the lid keeps in the steam, and it i 
iction of the steam almost as much as 


that of the hot liquid which cooks the meat 


ind vegetables 


Breer EN Miroto. This isa stew of cold 
beet, or of cold mutton, lamb, veal or pork 


Melt two tablespoonfuls of dripping in a 
pan. Slice into it four onions and let them 
cook very gently till they are tender and 

Ider Take care that they do not burn 


flour and 
flour is a 


Add one heaped tablespoonful of 
pan over the fire till the 
golden color also. Then add one teacup 

ul of hot stock, stirring it in well, one tea 
‘ mot of lemon juice and pepper and salt to 
taste. Boil fast with the lid off the pan till 
the onion is quite tender and only a tiny 
drop of sauce remains, just enough to cover 
the bottom of the pan. Then put in one 
pound, or a little more, of cold meat, cut 
into neat little slices. Stir them into the 
auce, which will only just be sufficient to 
damp them. Cover the pan and stand it at 
the side of the fire till the meat is heated 
through. Arrange the slices on a hot dish 
Warm a half teacupful of vinegar in a little 

in and trickle it over the dish. This is a 
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Which of 237 Colors 
Becomes You Most? 


Brilliant red or delicate 
blue, soft tan or rich purple 
you can choose the pre- 


cise shade that is most 
becoming for your next 
sweater if you use Minerva 


Yarns. 

Their softness and even- 
‘loft 
give charm to what- 
knit or 


ness, their lustre and ‘ 
iness,”’ 
crochet. 
dependable, high 
Minerva Yarns 
is brought home to you by 
the long wear and lasting 
shapeliness of your sweater. 


INERVA 
YARNS 


ever you 
The 


quality of 











| 
\ t ‘ 
VU k \ Vil 
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| Sample Offer 


wD Wool Flowers 


Fifteen pieces of Mi nerva 


Yarns of different colors, with 


instructions for making thi 
wool flowers now so fashior 





or co Fill out his coupon 
r - nubtednasenen 
| JAMES LEES & SONS CO \-1 
| 220 Fifth Ave., New York, N. ¥ 
l} Gentlemen I am enclosing 10 
; Which please send me Minerva Yar 
| tructi for making flower 
| 
| 
| Name 
| 
| st t 
| City 
| 
| 
| | Stat 
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“If it has a wringer 
it isn’t a Laun- Dry-Ette’’ 


__ ae 






\ sah sah peidh ach 


be 


Gls 











It dries the wash 


without a 


r — ] 
| HIS electric washing machi 
' 
qaoes everything anvotnerwasn 


H USE keeping Institut and = 
New York Tribun ’ 
vuult, each machine rigidly teste 
and inspected, yet 1t costs no mor 


than an ordinary washing machine. 


Get a Laun 
before 


Find out about it. 
Dry Ette demonstrati 
uy any machine. 


you 


rand have oneor 


you or write us for new literature 


Tel U-Where 


Information Bureaus 
will direct you to 
our dealers 






THE LAUNDRYETTE MFG. CO. 
1179 EAST 152nd STREET 
CLEVELAND, O 


‘lectric washing machine 
WASHES AND DRIES WITHOUT A WRINGER | | 





r rranged « hot di 
\ Ji é \ l I ~m & daint 
| + , ’ } ? + 
, n t 


| 


delicious way of warming up meat. Th 
meat itself is never allowed to boil; it only 
stands beside the fire for just long enougl 


through. 


to heat i 


, 

( more. Then slice the 
meat thinly, arrange the slices in a dish, put 
the vegetables round as a garnish. Add a 
half cupful of boiling water to the pan and 
boil it upon a clear fire, scraping the bottom 
well. Strain the sauce over the meat. If 
you prefer you may serve the whole joint 
on the dish and carve it on the table, al 
though it is not done in France. You will 
find the meat beautifully tender. 


BLANQUETTE OF VEAL. Take the remains 


of a roast of veal and carve it in thin, small 
lices. Ina small stewpan melt two table 
poonfuls of butter and stir in one table 
poonful of flour, taking care not to let the 


least Add 
all the time, till 

\dd pepper, 
salt and a little grated nutmeg. Let the 
auce boil for three minute Then put 1! 


nixture get brown in the very 
ot water, stirring carefull) 


ou have a good thick sauce 


he meat and iet it i ent beside the 
n r about hitee Just before 
beat up the eggs, st 
r pan t 
rs I i tt 
I ( 
- ( ppe 
LO i} GE a C 
‘ eg according t 
Pour the finished sauce over the 


{ lita 
. ite be mad 
t othe é D t begin it 
) t | e the me 


| i { ‘ 
( i 1D rt the l 
This is a oO mall l ita 
lunch party 


in it till it 1 
well colored at 


oth side 
Now pour in a 
upful of stocl 
or water Add 
pepper, alt 
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vith one 
put it into 


two lumps of sugar and two clove 
Cover the pan an 


laurel leaf 


in oven hot enough to keep it simmering 
vell Leave it for an he i half I 
good plan to cook potatos ith this meat 
hey take the taste of it and be 

is. Choose sn Peel t 


When the m 


\dd one pint of water, pepper, salt, tv 

laurel leaves and a sprig of thyme. Under 
the leg of mutton in the pan lay a big slice 
of fat bacon or fat salt pork Cover the pan 
and stew gently but not too slowly for five 
hours. At the same time boil a good pan of 
haricot beans in plain water; salt in the 
water turns haricot beans hard. Strain your 
beans. Add a good handful of salt and toss 
them thoroughly in it. Make a bed of then 
on a big dish and pour all the mutton gravy 
over it. Then slice the mutton thinly and 
arrange it on top 





You can make a bed of 


mashed potatoes if you like, but the haricots 

ire more really French. They must be boile 
they are all broke1 and 

‘ I = 





FILET OF M . With FrencuH B } 
Beat the filet we it light it bot! é 
i! a little dripping add a big cu ite 
peppe iit 1 two laure eaves ( 

i I I k 
Le 
Te! i | 
rhis is a 
£ e one If i 
i 
‘ € 
Tf 
( ‘ - 
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LCOl D g N 
t} 
( ( 
. 
i 
\ 
i | 
} 
‘ é | 
ys al ‘ 
‘ 
a +} 
Peel a dozen a i 
11 
mallishn potatos ind 
them on the turniy 
Don't let them ¢g 1¢ 
I the i ¢ { \ ( 
P 
‘ 
Ce 
tatoes are er (al 


} 


one and a half hour 
Stand up the cutlet 


the center of the dish ar 
} 


° a . , 





Your mirror 
can't tell you 


HE insidious and disturb- 

ing thing about halitosis 
(unpleasant breath) is the 
fact that in practically every 
case the person so afflicted 1s 
not personally aware of it. 

\ woman may be blessed 
with every feminine charm. 
She may be beautiful and bril- 
lant and cultured. She may 
be attractive in every imag! 
nable way to her friends and 
acquaintances. 

Yet this one invisible trouble 

and a 


+} 
‘ n 


trouble so common 


peopte evervwher 
1 ' 
nay, unknown to Ner, De 


tarding her popularity. On 


this « subject her mirror is 
nt—as are even her most 
ite friends 
Most , f Nealinnetn ss 
porary il kl) 
to th gular use of Listeri1 


mouth wash and garg! 


1} } 
This well known liquid anti 


possesses geodor! v) 
rties 10e€ally sulted tr 
" 
} t | 
} Ste 
} | 
\ 
‘\ 
ty 
yma } 
} 
tTnev wot naturt \ I 
ty \ 
r \ n y 4 i 





Tor 
HALITOSIS 
use 
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We know you will 
be pleased with 


afi a 





Bias Fold Tape 


The newe st member of 


our famous family of 


a” Notion Pac kage Specialties 


~~ ee 


It 1s cut on a perfect bia 
nd is a real pleasure to sew 
with 

Today’s styles call for Bias 


Fold Trimming, 1 t or 


( in Lawns, Car 
brics and Percal Whit 
Black and Color ill fast 
i wa 
( yt} FA Ou t 
l By f 


Friedberger-Aaron Mfg. Co. 
Philadelphia 
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Dried Fruits De Luxe 


By * 


RIED fruit 


e aried vege 
les and other 

ict we have had - 
enturies, but the 

et] ol drying or di i 
hydrating has improved 
yrapidly during the last 
¢ ears that the mod 
ern foods so treated beat 


people may remember 
from childhood days 
Those prepared by the 
new methods are totally 
unlike the withered, 
juiceless objects which 
once meant all there was 
to mean in dried apples, 
peaches and prunes. 


STEWED PRUNEs must 
be discussed, for there is 
a stigma to be removed from this good dish 
Other dried fruits receive the same treat 
ment. They should be first covered with 
tepid water and allowed to remain for five 
minutes; this will tend to loosen them and 
make them easily managed and washed. 
Pour off the tepid water and wash the prunes 
through several waters, preferably luke 
warm; then cover them with cold water and 
let them stand for five hours or longer. Less 
cooking is necessary when the fruit has first 
been soaked. 

Do not pour off the water in which the 
prunes were soaked, but place them to cook 
in it, over a rather slow fire, three cupfuls 
)f water to a pound of prunes or other dried 
fruit being the usual amount required. Sim 
mer gently until the flesh of the fruit cease 
to cling to the stone, sweetening to taste 
during the cooking process. Half an hour 
will usually suffice for making the prunes 
tender and delicate. 

\ bit of orange or lemon peel, added to 
the prunes while cooking, will lend to them 
1 zest which is irresistible; sometimes a 
half teaspoonful of orange extract will be 
pleasant, for it will give them a very distinct 
and different sort of flavor. Half a glass of 
ome tart jelly will provide another unusual 
taste to the usual dish of stewed prunes. 





PRUNE MARMALADE. Wash and soak the 


ium-size prunes and cook till tend 





h nes and cut the pulp 

’ ec | ¢ h no na of prune 

t t A : t nee 

{ 1 I I Li I rt { 

\ t ( | 

‘ ( inue t ner gent 
the ac two three ta 
1 ] | ped it meat 
pecan bel the best, and cook 
( P< ito gla ( 1 | 
é ld. 

SPICED PRUNI Wash and soak the 


prunes in just enough water to cover; then 
the fire in the water in which 
, with half a cupful of cider 
cook gently half an hour. Tie two 
or three pieces of cinnamon and the same 


put them ove 


they wer 


r 
I 
ey we ] 


C SOaKC!( 


Vinegar, 


imber of cloves in a piece of muslin, and 
rop into the fruit while it is cooking, and 
eeten to taste. Cook until the prunes ar 

é le than half 


\PRICOT MERINGUE Pre. Stew the fruit as 
it through a sieve, with its 
Then add sugar to taste and cook ten 

Fill pastry-lined pie tins with the 


When cool spread with a 


ie by beating the whites of two 
to a stiff froth with four tablespoonfuls 
I lated ir; then beat again until 
l re lll ret it hape now fold 
t re ta On uls ol igar | 
1 icot pulp. Bi ’ 
i erate Ove 

\ ~ LE mav be 1 a pea | 

¢ ea f te ha 1 pou l 


AROLIN 





I b. KING 


of fruit in just sufficient 


vater to soften well, then 

press it through a sieve; 
“ veeten it well and add 

half a boxful of gelatin 
4 


oftened in water to 
cover. Stir over the fire 
ntil the gelatin is well 
then cool al 
most to the congealing 


+} ino wells » 
ie COO : i 


ing ly Pour 
into a mold and chill be 
fore serving. Turn out 
and decorate with cher 
ries or marshmallows. 


PEACH PATTIES. 
Small cakes of any va- 
riety may be used in 
their making, or a cup 
or sponge cake which has 
become slightly stale. Cut the cake in rounds 
or squares and hollow each piece deeply. If 
small cakes are preferred, hollow them in the 
same way. Cook the peaches as usual and 
arrange two halves together with raspberry 
or strawberry jam between them and fit into 
each cake. Place the patties on serving 
plates and pour a little of the peach juice 
over them, sprinkle with powdered sugar 
and, if desired, a few chopped nut meats. 


PRUNES STEWED WITH APRICOTS make a 


pleasing variety for a breakfast or luncheon 


icately. 


STEAMED DrRreED-PEACH, PRUNE, APRICOT 
oR Fic Puppinc. Cream together one table 
spoonful of butter with two of sugar; add two 
eggs well beaten, one « upful of milk, half a 
teaspoonful of salt, and two and a half cup- 
j 


fuls of flour sifted with one and a half tea 


Beat well, then 
in a heaping cuptul of stewed dried 
peaches or other fruit, thoroughly drained 
in small pieces. Turn into a well 
greased mold and steam two hours. Serve 
piping hot with a hard sauce, or with one 
made of the sirup from the peat hes, brought 
to the boiling point and thickened with a 


teaspoonful of butter and flour rubbed to 


poonfuls of baking powder 


t 
1 


and cut 


1] 





i paste 

BAKED Drrep APPLI ill become a pop 

in any hous¢ 1 where the 

ry! r l 
le ) nee eel | 

I iter and plac i 
I¢ everal | ir () i " " 
i 1 pri Le rt 1 l 
in hour before they are removed from 
the oven a tablespoonful of gelatin is dis 


{ 
olved in a little water and stirred gently 
to the juice. When the apples are cold the 


juice will congeal; serve with cream. 


Driep-AppLe JOHNNY CAKE. Drain and 
chop slightly a cupful of stewed dried apples, 
keeping them as dry as possible. For the 
cake beat one egg, add to it a pinch of salt, 
a tablespoonful of sugar, and one and one 
quarter cupfuls of milk. Sift together a cup 
ful of corn meal, a cupful of flour, and two 
teaspoonfuls of baking powder Combine 
the mixtures and beat well; then stir in 
three tablespoonfuls of melted butter or 
margarine and the apples. Pour into a 
shallow, greased pan and bake in a moderate 
oven forty minutes. Serve piping hot. 


DATE AND WALNUT DeEssERT. Beat two 
eggs to a foam with one cupful of sugar and 
one-quarter teaspoonful of salt; when very 
light and thick, add a tablespoonful of flour, 
mixed with half a teaspoonful of baking 
powder, a cupful of finely chopped walnut 
meats, a cupful of chopped and stoned dates 
and a teaspoonful of lemon extract Mix 
vell and pour into greased ramekins; bake 
Irom ten to filteen minutes. 

















There (ame a Time 
When Drs. Price 
Had to Support 
the Family— 


ENRY PRICE was an aviator. 

Turning his war-time experi- 
ence to peac e-time profit, he was able, 
by flying, to make a happy home for 
his wife and their three-year-old child. 
Then one day something went wrong 
with his plane, and he was sent to 
the hospital badly injured. The family 
income was cut off—it became neces- 
sary for Mrs. Price to take care of the 


ape 
home and pay doctors’ bills besides. 


She did it. By acting locally as our 
ubscription representative she earned 


generous profits from the very start. 


Are You Prepared 
Jor Emergencies ? 


ur income 1s ade- 


k EN though vy ; 


“ quate for today s needs, you 


should still have an anchor to wind 


| 

| 
1 | 

ink ipa I i 

\ I x ( 

egin W : \ nave even an 
I u T W i Week spare, nis 1s | 
, r ea | 

al aeai opening VOU ne WOrk 


is easy, pleasant and dignified; the re- 


turns are generous ana permanent. 


Begin to insure your future TODAY! 


Earn from $5.00 to $50.00 


Extra Every Week 


Ihe Curtis Publishing Company, 

431 Independence Square, Philadelphia, Pa 
Gentlemen: I am interested in your 

plan for insuring my future by building 

up a permanent spare-time subscription 


business. Please send detail 
Name 
Street 


Towr 


State 


MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY! 
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FREE 2 Gifts for Baby 
Simply Mail the Coupon 


What //2 Doctors Told uf 


About caring for a Babys Skin 


By the Head of the Research Laboratories of Bauer & Black 


ODERN science has perfected 
a new and radically different 


way in infant hygiene. 


Its object is to overcome diaper rash 
and skin irritations, and thus, by reliev- 
ing discomfort, to make baby’s days 
happier—and mother’s days less trying. 


It embodies new principles—princi- 
ples now combined in a remarkable 
new Bauer & Black requisite—B &B 
Baby Talc. Note coupon below for 
liberal test package free. 


112 Specialists Helped Us 
Many months were spent perfecting 
this new way. Old-time methods were 


inadequate. 


We consulted famous children’s spe- 
cialists, dermatologists, heads of mater- 
nity homes—112 in all. We sought a 
new way—a scientific way—of combat- 
ing the irritant acids which obtain in 


perspiration and in urine. 


Extensive laboratory experiments 
were made. Numerous tests effected 
under the personal direction of a famous 
baby specialist. Now we believe we 
have attained the ideal. And highest 


authorities agree. 


> 


Combats the Cause of Irritation 


The pores of the skin constantly ex 
ude moisture. It is nature expelling 
impurities from the body. Upon ex 


posure, this perspiration becomes a 
semi-acid irritant. So does urine. But 
more intensely so. 

These acids make the skin raw, tender 
—susceptible to rash. Infection often 


follows. Hence, you must combat them. 


83 Baby Talc 
88 Baby Soap 


““A Bauer & Black Product’’ 
It is well to co ler the maker behind the prod 
you us¢ For twenty-eight year B r & BI 


Druggists everywhere sell B& BP 








Old-time methods attempted merely 
to dry the moisture, thus affordin 
indifferent relief. 

B & B Baby Talc combats the irritant 
body acids— makes them harmless to 
the skin. It strikes at the cause of irri- 
tation. It marks a new era in infant 
hygiene. 


Use it after baby’s bath. Sprinkle it 
on diaper cloths. It is cooling, sooth- 
ing, gently healing—scientific protec- 
tion in the charming guise of a_ soft, 
white talc. 

Try it for two days. Results are 
quick—and amazing. Note how much 
smoother baby’s skin—how much more 
restful and happy—for comfortable 
babies are happy babies. 


B & B Baby Soap 


“Tempered to the Infant's Skin’’ 

A mother’s zeal in keeping her baby 
sweet and clean, as every doctor knows, 
frequently finds expression in an un- 
fortunate choice of soap. B & B Baby 
Soap is made of edible fats. It lathers 


freely, dries slowly, and rinses off 


readily. It contains a slight percentage 
of zinc oxide, hence is mildly healing 
Bland and soothing, it provides a safe 
soap for your baby 


Mail Coupon for Free Samples 
We want all mothers to try this new 
way of making babies happy. So we 
invite you to mail the coupon for liberal 
trial package of B & B Baby Talc and 
B & B Baby Soap, free and postpaid. 


BAUER & BLACK 


Chicago New York Toronto 
Maker f St Sur ) sim ind A 1 Product 
MAIL THIS ', 
BAUER & BLACK, Chicago, U.S. A 
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Satina Makes Ironing Easy ! 


Starched pieces assume a 


finish when Satina is added to the 


lelightful 


boiling StaTc h. The iron cedses to Stic k, 
the smooth surface delights the eye, and 
La France Bouquet, with which the 
tablet is perfumed, imparts an elusive 
fragrance that appeals to critical 
women. We will mail you a free sample 


on receipt of your grocer’s name and 





Winter 


Woolens~ 
washed with one-fifth the work! 





The Ladies’ HOME JOURNAL 


Winter brings heavy clothes and heavy 
washings. Don’t strain your back wash- 
ing clothes the old way. No need to do 
so now! Just add La France to your 
regular laundry soap—soak the clothes 

rinse—and hang out. 


No bluing—La France blues as it 
No hard rubbing! 


Same results by boiling or with 


cleans. No wash- 
board! 
washing machines. Millions of women 


do it this simple way. 


“Better Laundry with any Soap” 


Try La France with your favorite soap. Your grocer probably can 
supply either tablet or powder. If not, send us your name and we will 
mail you FREE enough La France for your next washing. 


Address LA FRANCE MFG. COMPANY, Philadelphia, Pa. 





TABLET AND POWDERED 
MAKES WASHING EASY 


February, 1922 





Notice the result! Clothes snowy— 
crisp—sweet. You know what domestic 
science teachers say about La France: 
“Four-fifths of the work abolished. 
Two-thirds of the time saved. No injury 
to fabrics, however delicate.” 


Save your back, 
Don’t strain and 


What a blessing! 
hands, and temper. 
struggle through another wash-day! La 
France is ready to help you. And you 
never saw such clean clothes. 
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Thi play t K lit name Ir the 
rated carnival, Veglione, which is held at 
Nice during the winter 


Che adaptation was made by young Clyde 
Fitch, play, Beau Brun 
made so great an impression whe 
Richard Mansfield. 
When I left Daly I assured him that if 
ever the opportunity arose I should be happy 
» make public acknowledgment of all that 
It seemed to me that 


had 
played 


whose mel, 


by 


[ felt that I owed hi ed 

vas the only decent thing to do—to pa 
some tribute to the man who had taken so 
much trouble for so many years. Accord 
ingly, on the first night of The Maskéd 


Ball, when I was called before the curtain, 
I said 
‘It is trite and hackneyed, 

illude to a particular time as the } 
and happiest moment in one’s life, 
ever phrase were apt for an occasion, | 
that particular one is befitting this moment 
Chis splendid welcome accorded to me by 


ri 


laps, to 
re 


pe 
uudest 


but if 


you—kind friends rather than spectators or 
1uditors, who have with your plaudits and 
onsideration encouraged me for so mar 

years in the past—makes this, indeed, a 


proud and happy moment for me 











; Are you arranging your hai 
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My Years on the Stage in the most becoming way: 
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(Continued from Page 21) } | . 
Ow many hours have you spent in your life 
At the time there was still more than a But I feel that all these plaudits and this trying different ways of arranging your hat! ; 
( orn contract witl Daly to run I told great reetl int not ha e bet lor n | — t+ . a 7 - 
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vears of service :s well as mine guides all the short and wayward locks the way 
Daly wrote us I see that I need they should go; and makes hair dressing much 
, a awe not name him, easier than it ever was with an ordinary surface 
certain contin my friend and . . , 
. brushing hair brush. 


preceptor, Mr. 
Augustin Daly.” 
Eugene Pres- 
brey, who w 
the first husband | 
of Annie Russell, | the scalp. 


irected the produ: . 
Mad 


Daily brisk brushing with the Pro-phy-lac-tic 
Pen-e-tra-tor Hair Brush will improve your hair 
greatly, giving it a natural gloss and stimulating 
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During this same Wa I engage ent 
I received a letter which | ive always prized 
very highly. This was from Frederick Febvre 


dean of the Comédie Frat Case 
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Satina Makes Ironing Easy! 


Starched pieces assume a delightful 
finish when Satina is added to the 
boiling starch. The iron ceases to stick, 
the smooth surface delights the eye, and 
La France Bouquet, with which the 
tablet is perfumed, imparts an elusive 
fragrance that appeals to critical 
women. We will mail you a free sample 


on receipt of your grocer’s name and 





Winter 


Woolens- 
washed with one-fifth the 
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Winter brings heavy clothes and heavy 
washings. Don’t strain your back wash- 
ing clothes the old way. No need to do 
so now! Just add La France to your 
regular laundry soap—soak the clothes 

rinse—and hang out. 


No bluing—La France blues as it 
No hard rubbing! 


Same results by boiling or with 


cleans. No wash- 
board! 
washing machines. Millions of women 


do it this simple way. 


“Better Laundry with any Soap” 


Try La France with your favorite soap. Your grocer probably can 
supply either tablet or powder. If not, send us your name and we will 
mail you FREE enough La France for your next washing. 


Address LA FRANCE MFG. COMPANY, Philadelphia, Pa. 


france 


TABLET AND POWDERED 
MAKES WASHING EASY 





February, 1922 





work ! 


Notice the result! Clothes snowy— 
crisp—sweet. You know what domestic 
science teachers say about La France: 
“Four-fifths of the work abolished. 
Two-thirds of the time saved. No injury 


to fabrics, however delicate.’’ 


What a blessing! Save your back, 


hands, and temper. Don’t strain and 
struggle through another wash-day! La 
France is ready to help you. And you 
never saw such clean clothes. 
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My Years on the Stage 
(Continued from Page 27) 
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Are you arranging your hair 
in the most becoming way? 


Filo. many hours have you spent in y 


trying different wavs of arranging vour hair? 


' 
And after ich series of expe! ts vou 
probably ended by twisting it up 1n ti isual Way 
and you will be pretty sure to find just tl ! 
| ¢ 
ment that suits you exact 


This will show you many Hrerent sty] ind how 
to put them up isily a right A) use th 
Pro-phy-la P Hair B 


It straightens out the tar . a 
and takes care of the ath; it 
guides all the short and wayward locks the way 
they should go; and makes hair dressing much 


Laie vues Aen 
nail way unaerne 


easier than it ever was with an ordinary surface- 
brushing hair brush. 

Daily brisk brushing with the Pro-phy-lac-tic 
Pen-e-tra-tor Hair Brush will improve your hair 
greatly, giving it a natural gloss and stimulating 
the scalp. 

Made in several styles and finishes. 


Alwa ld in the 
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o“Anniversary 





HIS is the 30th year of Sellers progress. The 30th year of steady im- 
provement in the convenience of the kitchen cabinet. 
Compare any cabinet of 30 years ago with the wonderful Sellers of today 
and you will realize what these years of advancement under the Sellers 
standard have done for kitchen convenience. 


Che ‘15 Famous Features” are today making kitchen work easier for 
thousands and thousands of housekeepers. These include the famous 
Automatic Lowering Flour Bin; the Automatic Base Shelf Extender; the 
Ant-Proof Caster; the Dust-Proof Base Top underneath the Porceliron 
Work Table; the Oil Hand-Rubbed Finish and many others. 


Now, as a fitting tribute to the 30th Anniversary of the Sellers idea, 
three more long-needed features have been added to the cabinet. Women 
everywhere acclaim them the greatest improvement for convenience since 
the perfection of the Sellers Automatic Lowering Flour Bin. Please read 
the descriptions and judge for yourself. 

First, is the new extending Table Drawer Section. Makes it possible to 
get anything from the big table drawer—even when the work table is 
fully extended and littered with things. 

Second, is the new Automatic Double Base Shelf Extender which 
brings both base shelves out where you can easily reach pots and pans. 

The third is the new Silverware Drawer, just above the roll curtain. 
Plush lined and a most convenient place for the knives, forks and spoons 
in frequent use. 


Yet, with all these wonderful features, the Sellers costs no more than any 
good cabinet. Your dealer will endorse that statement. And, if he is like 
most, he will gladly arrange terms to meet your income. 

See your local dealer. Meanwhile, write for a free copy of the new 
Sellers Blue Book which pictures and describes all the Sellers cabinets 
and Sellers features. 


G. Il. SELLERS & SONS COMPANY (324) 
ELWOOD -: INDIANA 


SELLE 


T 


H 


} 


S 


ERVAWN TIT IN YOUR HOUS E 


The Sellers costs only half as muchas a built-in cab- 
inet. Has more conveniences and sanitary features. 


Requires only the floor space of a kitchen table. 








kKebruary, 1922 























February, 1922 


The Ladies’ HOME JOURNAL — 





AGy Years on the Stage 


Continued f 


charming little sketches or colloquis S 
with hi Vile at private 


very 
entertainments I 
two afternoons in Washington 
The Empire Theater 


associated with the career of Charles Fro] 


aw them 
whict 


1 was So CLOoSsé 


man and so important in my own career 


The opening pla vas The Girl I Left 
Behind Me by Franklin I yles and David 
i ‘ just another version ol 
play, Jessie Brown, or The Re 


Belasco 





Boucicault 


ind in the first cast were W. H. Thomy 
on, William Morris, Orin Johnson, Cyril 
Scott, Theodore Roberts, Sydney Armstrong, 
Odette Tyler and Katharine Florence. 

\fter my own performance in The Masked 
Ball at the Standard Theater at Thirty-third 
Street and Broadway, where we had moved 
when our time was up at Palmer’s, I went 
up to the Empire to see the last few minutes 
of Charles Frohman’s 
new pre duction, The Girl 
| Left Behind Me, in his 
new theater. 

\bout two years after 
the opening I played at 
the Empire for the first 
Henry Arthur 
Jone “yy play, I ne Bauble 
Shop. The argument in 
this, and it seems quite 
that 
ralities 


Lime in 


inanswerable, wis 
the private imm« 
of a statesman’s life may 


be used by his enemies 


London 


; | HEL 1 
I was Viscount Chive 

brooke, the leader ot the 

partv in power! t cynica i int tate 

nan ol ik eal ndiscres 
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til i t i 4 4 
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( Leshe Allen, Arthur 
Frank 


wood. 


Kate Meek were al in the a 
In all these early pro tions | W 


Lamb was my stage manage! He ha 


Maude Adams Big Hit Rosemar 


eee oe Shoy | 

mary M ruc \ 1 ind | ippea 

ber of play Phere i Phat In 

dent Young Couple, which had beet 

at the end of the season before In this Henry 
leton tried to repeat the gossamer 

uccess of The Butterflies, but failed Then 

came Christopher Jr., a bright but not alto 

gether logical play, by Madeline Lucette 

We did an English version of L’Ami 

des Femmes by Dumas fils. The adaptation, 

which was called The Squire of Dames, was 

ide by R. (¢ Carton 
by Louis N. Parker ar M 


was one of the biggest succe es | 


inun 


Cauy Car 
Ry ley. 


Rosemary. 
ray (arson 
had. Only a few years ago I revived the 
play, and it was successful then. 

In the first production Maude Adams 
made a tremendous hit as Dorothy Thi 
role, which was the last she played with me, 
was the culminating thing in her early careet 
and it led to her being starred The next 
season Frohman produced The Little Min 
ister, with Maude Adams as Lady Babbi 
Charles Frohman probably thought that it 
was a great waste to leave in my con 


as leading woman an actress who had 





great a hiton herownaccount. Such deli 
cate, almost spiritual, charm could be turne 


to great advantage in the proper play 
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My niece, Ethel Barrymore, 
] 


the rustic maid, Priscilla, 


was cast lor 


in Rosemary. She 





had a dre . and shoes which might ha 
made another young girl seem grotesque 
However, in spite of this most unbecoming 
ittire, her beauty made a splendid impr 

n 

. e maid really her fir 
ppeatfa ein New York,t igh she had sul 
tituted my company in The Bauble Shoy 
One night when Elsie DeWolfe was ill, Eth« 


Barrymore appeared as Kate Fennell, thoug! 
she vas not announced 


on the progran 
Ir Une u Lie | aw my rm 
the t 1 ( go. Tl 
I Rivals one pla 
er far ir character of Mrs. Malaprop 
William H. Crane was Sir Anthony; Robert 
Taber, Captain Absolute; Joseph Jefferson, 
3ob Acres; Nat Goodwin, Sir Lucius; Jo- 
seph Holland, Faulkland; Edward Holland, 
Fag; Francis Wilson, David; Julia Marlowe, 
Lydia Languish; and Fanny Rice, Lucy. 
This cast made a celebrated and quick tour 
through the important Eastern cities, play 
ing in about twenty- 
seven different towns in 
less than a month 


Too Old to Fight 


] HAPPENED to be 
playing in another the- 
Chicago, and on 
Sunday night betweenthe 
Chicago and Milwaukee 
engagements I gave a 
dinner for the cast of The 
Rivals at The Annex. 
Barrymore, who 


ater in 


I my c mpany al 


ho had seen 


© much of the early days 





; sta of the American theater, 
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I 
a 
\ \ " () 
| l i ott bel 
Daly’s,and she had played t eading pat! 
pposite me in The Cabinet Minister, whet 
Ada Rel el ed tk pia I Elsie De Wolfe 


waiting maid \ Marriage of 
Convenience 

Che next play was One Summer’s Day by 
Henry V. Esmond, and then came one of my 
biggest successes, Henry Arthur Jones’ play, 
The Liars. In this sparkling comedy I 
1 Sir Christopher Deering, the friend of 
everybody and the preserver of family honor 

When the Spal h-American War brol 

t, | very much wanted to go, and I applie 


R lt } 
woosevell vho wa 


l person to Cheodore 
then organizing a regiment of cavalry I had 
known him when he 


sioner in New York 


was police commi 
I met him at lunch one 


at Delmonico’s with Richard Harding 
Davi yvhen | joined then they were ha 
l a heated but friendly argument about 
omething or other. I don’t remember what 
it was about, but they were both mucl 
( ite 


Roosevelt at tl 








1001 Drops in a 
_ & Le Pages Tube 


and a use for every drop 








SILHOUETTE LAMPSHADE: Cover a ire 


frame with colored siir. 


Copley prints or pictures cut from magazi? 
Then er ths, Ge revcileé ana LePa r¢ 
edges with braid that will blend in ’ 


VENTUALLY you will use up the 


Drops in a 


Tube and have to buy another, but you never 
can exhaust the uses. 


The 


uses whi h perha 


: ae ; 
mere having of a Tube in the hous iggests 
ps no on else but yourself ever would 
think of. 


; > 
neeaq or even 





effect a convenience or wortn wh e saving Ua) 


both Tube many times over if tight 


that would pay for the 


There are such simple conveniences with LePage’ 







as stiffening the end of a shoe act when the tip h 


broken off) so that it will ntinue ft ’ 
Simple, convenient, and saves buying new ae v 
1OC or 1¢ t er 6¢ ! : 

There are 1 portant saving 4 











THE STOPPER IS 
ALSO THE SPREADER 
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DBelding’s 
Makers of Fine Silks 


fir Gowns, Linings, Lingerie 










































or Yowns 


EW and unusual designs for small 
gifts, scarves, sport hats, sweaters, bags, 
etc., including a full color page of cross 


stitch designs—all in 


Belding’s Book of 


Silk Embroidery, Knitting and Crochet 


Fifteen Cents t your dealer’s or from 
Belding Bros. & Co., 902 Broadway, N.Y 
Use Belding’s New Process Embroidery 
Silks—made of pure silk—for articles 
which must withstan 


] 


d lor y wear or fre 
juent launderings iB 


Belding’s Crochet 
ilks to give the utmost durability to cre 

1 fast 
dy rtificial silk iS especially adapted 


to dress embroidery. 
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Enduring, beautiful, 
reasonable in price ~ 
worthy the patronage 
"of three generations 


LIOLIV LIV LOIN LILIES SOY 
Nah heh oh hc eh eth eh 





ROLLOUT OLY 








STOO NT OO OL EO OEY 


Views 





TOLIDLIDINUIIOLICLI OLS 














a 





i“ == 
ITS err ee 





l 





My Years on the Stage 


(Continued fh 


to think of going to war, that we knew 
nothing of warfare and that I had a wife and 
child to support. I hadn’t the moral courage 
to point out to him that he had four or five 
children 

\ familiar figure round the New Yorl 
theaters in the nineties was Charles Hoyt, 
the writer of ma :' successful farce The 
titles of these in ariably began with the 
article ‘“‘A”’ \ Temperance Town; A 
Midnight Bell; A Contented Woman; 
A Stranger in New York. Hoyt was a 
most amusing person. He came from New 
Hampshire, and he had an wu 
Yankee a nt W e died he ( 
place in New Hampshire to the Laz ( 
in perpetuity, so that actors who had 
place else to go might go there to stay 

One of the often-told funny stories about 
him was that on the first night that Goodwin 
was going to play Clyde Fitch’s ‘“ Nathan 
Hale,’’ Hoyt had tickets for it, and there 
landed in on him some friend from New 
Hampshire. He had to entertain this man in 
some fashion, and he said he had two tickets 
for the theater. 

The other man said: ‘What is it?” 

Hoyt told him: “It is the opening of a 
new play, Nathan Hale, with Nat Goodwin.” 

The New Hampshire friend said: ‘‘I don’t 
want to see Goodwin. I don’t like him.’ 

“Vou don’t?” Hoyt asked 

“No, I don’t. I don’t like him. I don’t 
like him as a man; I don’t like him as an 
actor. I don’t like him.” 

“But,” Hoyt said, “you will like him in 
this play.” 

rhe other fellow said: ‘‘I won’t like him.” 

Hoyt said: ‘‘ Yes, you will 
in the last act.” 





Wy? 


, , ’ 
they hang him 


In The Tyranny of Tear 


AY TER I leit the Daly con pany Isaw Daly 
£4 \ now and again. The last time that I saw 
him was at the Continental Hotel in Pari 

\ year or so later I was in Dresden,waiti: 
for my daughter’s school to close before the 
summer vacation, and we got 
Augustin Daly had died in Pa 

The season of 1899 and 1900 I plaved that 
delightful comedy, The Tyranny of T: 
C. Haddon Chambers. This was one of the 
finest light comedies that I played. I revive 
ita few years ago, and it was equally success 
fulthen. Whenit wasrevived Chambet 


r t 


e news that 


t 
rl 
ris 





over and made certain changes in the 
to shorten it somewhat Chere wert 
scent that 1 re eal nnece I 
la ict me of the ene be r 
Secre ind Pa I 
rl I 1 l 
r ar 

r 
I Wi I 


Ida Conquest made a great hit as H 
Woodward, the novelist’s amanuensis. In the 


m Page 121 


revival Laura Hope Crewes was the wife and 
Marv Boland the secretary 
The next vear I left light comedy for 


{ the ] 
‘ ' : 
] ri 
| nt} r id I kno il nat 
| 
t e that the id been « ¢ it ame 


r the character | s never py 
init. It was out of my spnere, and I was too 
old for the handsome young hero. 


A (2 mplime nt From the Gallery 


r SUPPER one night in Chicago Sarah 
Bernhardt asked me whether I'd like to 

come to Paris and act in a play that she was 
thinking of doing. Sarah Bernhardt’s com 
panion, a little woman, who not only was her 
companion, but played parts in the com 
pany, and a man from the French newspaper, 
Figaro, were also present, and the conver 
sation was carried on in French 

I was very diffident about my French 
that is, the thought of going to Paris to play 
in French made me feel diffident. ‘ But my 
French is not good enough,” I said in an 
swer to her query. 

She said: ‘‘ You speak French very well 

“Yes, that’s all right the fluency of it 


perhaps, but not the accent 





Oh, that won't matter. Thi 

hman y: snagdest to 

(Apparel Madame | t 
1 Ve I I the I i 
speat Fre 

My ni Barry! é ed 

irts played with Ir 
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WHAT SHALL I GIVE BABY?" 
PROBLEM SOLVED 
1 have often been perplexed 
g a present for some} 


The BABY GIF1 


ox has been prepared for those 


ho prefer that their love for 
rV shal pe expresse OY a use- 
gift. It contains three dainty 


ticles essential to the comfort 


1 happiness ot baby—Johnson’s 


iby Powder, Baby Cream and 


aby Soap. You can give noth 


Jonnson & JOHNSON 
New Brunswick, N.J.,U.S. A 
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greatest artists of the world. \ tiny 
will, a tiny n nd, ¢ n the tn 1as off 
a Futu nh nan¢ W hat will 


she build with them? 
“| had a wonderful mother,” said 
Lincoln. “All that lam I owe to her.” 
If greatness is a gift, the greatest gift 
a baby can have is a wonderful mother 
a mother who knows that hours and 
hours of restful sleep are essential to 
baby’s future 


Does it seem odd that a mere “baby 


MOTHER 





powder advertisen nt snould S 
serious? Perhaps baby powd 

I 
so mere after a 


Do you realize that Johnson’s Baby 
Powder was the suggestion of a famous 
physician who knew that skin comfort 
is the surest path to sounder sleep? 
Andthat it is made especially for babies 
in laboratories that prepare hundreds 
of articles for the medical profession? 

The difference between Johnson’s 
Baby Powder and ordinary talcums 


appeals to a mother. 





Baby Powder 


Best for baby-Best for you 


Qc HVS v3 


TorLET~» BABY 
PowDER 


(ohne Gch nrxon 





YOUR DRUGGIST IS MORI 
THAN A MERCHANT 


The d: , : hhark 
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| ore \FOoO CWS JYOM OUMMONS N 
. Simmons Company makes iS 
this unqualified Statement 1S 
N , to every merchant who IN 
y HIS is the first time Simmons has Like Simmons Beds, built for sleep — sells Simmons Mattresses: la 
1 . . i> 
NS been able to announce to women - sanitary, luxurious sleep. “Cut open any Simmons Mat- | NN 

nationally Simmons Mattresses — built , , -¢ tress that comes into your store. | a 
; ‘ . Your choice of four styles—at a pop- | ;; s 
tor sleep. | : : If you do not find it up to 
: ular range of prices - the . aa 
Sy Now, anywhere, everywhere — these ” E specifications, or better—ship 
> every item of :mon: 
Q clean, wholesome mattresses, sealed in Ist Blue Label 3rd Green Label sont ie ate ty Sin yoni: 
KN . . merchandise an never Send | 
Ny cartons, are deliverable at any home. 2nd Red Label 4th White Label uh 
~ apni us another order. 

As you would expect of Simmons 








these Mattresses are built entirely of A Service due the American Public 

















pure, clean, new silken floss or cotton. Today Simmons can give the SIMMONS MATTRESS 
J se > ye > 99 ‘ > ¢ . . ° . Built for Sleep 
No “renovated” materials. public a complete sleeping unit. sion want 







Mattresses so far away from the Beds, Springs and Mattresses — 
articles of ordinary consumption, all built for sleep. In this way, 
that no healthy-minded woman can you secure a real guarantee of 
afford to spend her sleep-money for _ sleep satisfaction. 
anything else. 
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SIMMONS COMPANY 
NEW YORK VILANTA CHICAGO KENOSHA SAN FRANCISCO MONTREAI 
(Executive Offices: Kenosha, Wis.) 
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FREE BOOKLET ON SLEEP! 


Write us for ‘‘Sleep and its Environment.’”’ 
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Now take yout 
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i time is they hac 


oA Kound of Parties for February 


By CLAIRE WALLIS 


Burnham with her two chil They would have played this all night if Libby had not 
dren, Nita and Roy, back stopped them and explained a progressive game called ‘‘ Un- 
home to Westville for a long finished Sentences.”’’ This they played in pairs, one player 
promised visit. Of course writing a word in the copybook, the other adding a word 
everyone wanted to entertain to make sense but not to complete a sentence. The loser 
for her, and as the children who completed the sentence sat still while the winner pro- 
were almost grown up they — gressed around the table. 

were included in the plans Libby ended up the evening with what she called a 

, 


I want her first,’ Libby ‘Funetic Spelling Bee.’’ They divided the two sides of the 









nd the rest of the party 
icting as judges. She had 
pi ked titles that she 
hoped would stump them 
and make the stunts as 
funny as possible. If you 
could have seen Harry 
Burnham and Mary in 
“The Last Ride To- 
gether,” Harry squatted 






































Snowden, spinster, Mary's table Libby read off words at random from Lincoln's as if seated in a buggy, 
oldest friend, had said. Gettysburg speech, each side taking turns at spelling them _ the reins in his hands, and 
\ll the Burnhams looked — exactly as they sounded. Mary with a disdainful back turned upon him, as if they 
1uest t each ot! for | Ann B I gave the next par on Saint Valen- had just quarreled, you would agree she had succeeded 
} ew ws Libby's e's Hi Ss went pink correspond- Libby was a good sport and did ‘‘The Windmill" with 
1 he ‘ the which she had much swinging of her long arms, while the hit of the evening 
co é ‘ g ( | s ¢ ( ind arrow was Eva Marion’s ‘Gir Feeding Giraffe.”’ 
ed eae: hi , ge | e cent The Now we shall unveil our shy host’s latest still life, 
rthd I ’ Julie Ann said, standing before mysteriously drawn curtains 
hey saw how she |} 1 ged Py . 
‘ 9 wie a lL) ( NI . ) ~ . , ,* ; . ’ 
g I I ( : A Then ad nd Nou / yr Wiashi NOT JI1 Birt rday 
‘ ( ( t it ‘ fi 
( : ’ ( gia e table 
\ ri \ ¢ ri oe 
( \ S ( Ip S ol ¢ 
I , , y , of a4 Steet 
The g - H nd ¢ 
I 1 SI ¢ 
, \ C ‘ma 
\\ R I \ A MI S 
\ | d 
eg ( ( o the 
‘ \ \ | 0 \ 
= \ g 
/ R é 
a OTL 
| 
4 ( 
Ss 
oo} ( R es that Gran 
S paste " {te it St 1 ea | f er Supper wa 
enc ivors and, using that pe ead w id damask, set with 
ething appropriat« the da ol with candles in 
1! Harry Burnham used his for the erpiece of straw flowers 
Procl \ | P } Ss S 
‘ P ] \ 
‘ he 1} 
Pars 
{ 
‘ ) ny 
\ f < ey “ 
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Why Women Buy Mirro 


There can be only one reason for the in- a 
creasing number of women whoare buy \ a 
: ; ) —@ 
ing Mirro Aluminum kitchen utensils. } >= 
These women must know that Mirro 8 

Aluminum possesses advantages which » . a 


other aluminum ware does not have. ] Sure-grip, ebonized, 
detachable handle 
insures easy han 


iling and pouring 


True, we have tried to make Mirro the 


most durable, most convenient and 
beautiful kitchen ware on the market. . seavesie 
How well we have succeeded, we pre- hye - 
fer to have Mirro users tell you 3 Spout welded on 
there are several million of them. SS ae 
The Mirro Aluminum Colonial Tea { Handle ears welded 
Kettle ctured above, will serve you andle being shifted 
long and faithfully. Like all Mirro to any p 
utensils, it is made from pure alumi Bo ctv y Bae 
num, rolled again and again, Mirro . rare 
mills, give the hard, dense, lasting ° pouring spout 
qualities which make Mirro ware give 7 Unusually wide bas 
1 Bae means quick heating 
a lifetime of service. ad, fuel eavinn 
Every woman can afford Mirro. Al § Famous Mirrofinish 
though the quality brand of aluminum 9 Beautiful Colonial 
i ; ‘ iesign. Also made in 
ware, it is priced moderately. And its plain round style 
years of service add to its economy. 10 Mirro trade-mark 
Back of every Mirro utensil is the guarantee of eave 


lence throughout 


guarantee of the world’s foremost 
maker of aluminum ware, with a suc 
cessful experience of nearly thirty 


years 
You may buy Mirro at leading stores 
everywhere. Send for the miniature 
Mirro catalog. 


Aluminum Goods Manufacturing 
Company 


General Offices: Manitowoc, Wis., U.S. A 


Maker } ne in Alun 
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| MIRAO | } ’ j 
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light and falling rose leaves and musi 
Madame de Lautrec stitching bright flowers 
into her tapestry frame and Monsieur le 
Vicomte smiling his courteous and tragic 
smile into the leaping fire in the carved 
chimney, and the fresh young voices rising 
and falling about the piano over which 
Laure bent her golden head, Diane’s silver 
music lilting clearly, Laure’s soft contralto 
murmuring like far waters, and Philippe 
singing as his troubadour ancestor might 
have sung, fearless and true and shining. 

Fair caught her breath at the memory of 
that ringing splendor, and then looked 
stern. It was ridiculous to worship anyone 
as the de Lautrecs worshiped their tall 
Philippe, and it was obviously highly de 
moralizing for him—highly. Laure was the 
worst; it was as though she couldn’t bear to 
him out of her sight for a minute; if 
he rose to go oh, if he even stirred—she 
was at his side in a flash, her hand slipped 
into his, all her white tranquillity shaken 
into some mysterious terror at the thought 
that he might escape her again 


have 


eo was the only one that Philippe would 
ffer to come near him in all the 
hours that he spent behind those dark, barred 
often as Fair sped by on light feet she 
could hear the murmur of their voices, low 
and shutting her out, thought 
lair forlornly, more than any lock on any 
door. What did they find to talk about | 
blind and deaf to tl world tl 


iden as honey under the 


doors; 


absorbed, 


itter hour, 


lay about them g 


October sun? What spell did Laure use t 
bind him, what strange magic to dispel a 
the endless witchery that Fair had spread 
before him, first carelessly, then startled into 
de-eyed consciousnes and fina dur 
these last flying days, driven to de 
| ility ? 
—~ he it | ] ) },] | ac {| 
( ‘ i | ( 
i i 
No, Philippe,” sh 
but inflexibl “No, my p 
ix hee crueity to n eat Ne 
under any possible circumstanct 
I ‘5 
‘Enfin!” rang out a richly indignant 


voice. “ Do you walk in your sleep, my good 
goose? We wait and we wait until we are one 
half frozen, and you arrive like the snail he 
was your little brother and . 

[am sorry! Box my ea 


Bo 4: h righ hey Ae to | 


hard, pis ieur André.’ 

‘I, mademoiselle? But never. W irt 
well onal for our vigil, hey, Here 
is that very red mallet with which you will 
beat us all. We take Bravo with us, Diane?’ 


Raoul 


Diane shook her 
curly head dubi 
ously at the frantic 
police dog. “Who 
holds the leash 


you, André? Last 
time he get loose; 
he b 
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Philip the e Gay 
(Continued from Page 4 

they could offer. He wouldn’t play; ii Fair and Bravo exchanged guilty glances. 
wouldn’t work; he wouldn’t even eat with “Well, but Diane, he pulled so; truly he 
them. Of course he had been in the hospital did He went so fast, right over those 
for ages, but he had been out of it for ages hedge i the leash cut throug] mit 
too; and it was criminal folly to continu te and 
to pamper anyone as he was pampered. A Laure Diane yielded to « 1 
man, a real man, would die of deat before laughte 
he would permit his sisters to give musi **Rao i see the : 4 
lessons while he locked himself in his roor those stick . B l 
and laughed. big like three ind Fa behir 

Never was he with them, save for the brief at the other end of the leash, so small like the 
hour after breakfast when they drank their little Red Riding Hoo ke ‘ . 
( ips of black coffee under the golden bee f] Oh, I tl 
t et ind t t ‘ f ( \ I 
l i reat Sa H 


‘How if we go across the little meadow to 


the Gates and home by the Coeur d’Or? ‘Too 
far, Raoul?” 
“We will be back for lunch? A la bon- 


heur—we go. Ah, 
Straight like arrows too.” 

Fair raced after the red ball, her scarf 
flying behind her like a banner, wings at her 
heels, stars in her eyes, tragedy forgotten. 


well hit, mademoiselle. 


HE smote the ball again, her voice flying 
withit. “Oh, Laure! Oh, Laure, 
and breathe, it’s cleared the ditch! 


asl live 


VU onsieur Charette hath said to all his peer 
Won it 
‘Come, good sir 

Now let us sally forth and 


eur Chareile hain said to alin peer 


whip the cur 


The exultant chant wavered for a moment 
as the proud possessor of the ball cleared the 
ditch, too, and took up her triumphant lilt, 
crescendo 


1 ip thy gun, n id Gregory! 
1 tp tl rgin of | 
/ i} 1vir , y , } 
(Jia? ? le ; } } 
/ ht for Paris Tow 
André de Chartre l swu p be e he 
breat ind Jaug! ick 
I the Eng n that ister l 
i er rac t tne t I uc 
But it H 
M e | Ca 
I 1 Fa k her 
richt ‘ . F ‘ the 
Mu to kn 
pette nie ) ( t rie | ba 
TICK ¢ ( ( A \} 
( I ere 
et I mal te ‘ 


\ i 
\ 
H ‘ 

Yi e ( ‘ ed | t her, a 

I { ( ( one 1 the eet t 

enchanting creature that he had ever met 

but her lack of discretion froze the marrow 

in his bones. Mademels elle, one so charm 

ing is privileged to forget that one may also 

be kind,” he remarked formally 

Fair stopped laughing i yh. ense¢ g 

he returned abruptly. forgetting that one 
i I D> ( ‘to h it the A 
r 7 t ~~ 
boy tha 1 lady I la Chere et ( 
what you made me do!” : 
The astonished André met her accusing = 
gaze blankly. ‘‘I, mademoiselle?”’ = 


Ye iT you.” 
The tone was unre 


lenting. ‘‘I’m a 


great deal kinder 
than I have any | 
business being,” 

darkly . 


she added 
a certainly an 


later 3/ 
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30-Year Teeth 
in a /O-Year Bod 


Why shouldn’t our teeth 
last as long as our bodies? 


THY should our teeth begin to gO just 
as our bodies art 11 their prin er Is 


natural or unnatural to lose the teeth? 


Early, uncivilized men and women had 


teeth that stayed firm and sound for a life- 


Skulls of primi- 
tive men and heads of 


time. 
mummies show strong 
teeth little affected by 
time. 

The hard, uncooked 
foods and the rugged 
lives of our ancestors 
kept the teeth clean and 
the saliva always alka- 
line. The modern ten- 


dency of 





teeth is to 
ache, decay, and require 
ittention long before the rest of the body 
is gone into decline. 
Soft, cooked foods weaken the teeth by 
nying them exercise. In addition, tiny 
rticles of this food left in the mouth break 


p and form an acid condition that attacks 


the structure of the teeth and causes decay. 


Most people have 
**Acid-Mouth”’ 


It is said that as many 
Acid-Mouth.”’ 
Mouth” is the 


” 


cause of early tootnh-decay, we can 


ry twenty people have 





EHN & FINK, Inc. 


5 Greenwich Street, New York 


‘k your Druggist for the Pebeco Tooth Brush — 


cleans every part of every tooth 


Id F. Ritchie & Co., Selling Agents for the United States and Canada 
Madison Avenue, New York City 


as nineteen out of 


Quite probably 
vou have “Ac 
Mi uth 


one person in every 


.” for if only 


twenty is free from 
this condition, your 
chances of having 
“ Acid-Mouth” are 
nineteen to one. 





work of 


destructive 


To counteract the 
“Acid-Mouth” is one of the purposes for 
Tooth 
the reason why thousands of men and women 


which Pebeco Paste 1s made—and 


use Pebeco night and morning. 


How Pebeco checks 
** Acid-Mouth”’ 


Pebeco counteracts ‘‘Acid-Mouth”’ by 


stimulating the flow of natural alkaline 
saliva, which is nature’s own mouth-wash, 
and the most effective means of neutralizing 
mouth acids. 


But not for that reason alone is Pebeco a 


good tooth paste. 

Like thousands of other users, you will like 
Pebeco for several reasons: First, because it 
keeps the teeth clean and healthy. Second, 
because it counteracts the destructive work 


of “Acid-Mouth.”’ 


+ 


Third, because it elimi- 


Only one person in trventy is fr 


Jr m ** Acid-Mouth.’* 









10 McCaul Street, Toronto 













nates any bad taste that may exist in the 


] 
t tn 


| _ + > 
DeCCAaAUSE lt ves 


mouth. Fourth, g 


) 


mouth a sense of refreshing cleanliness. 


And from the first to the last squeeze, 


Pebeco rolls out of the tube fresh and 


creamy—none is wasted. 


How to tell if you have 
**Acid-Mouth”’ 


First, send for Litmus Test Papers 
and generous trial tube of Pebeco 
We will send you these necessary materials 
to demonstrate to you how Pebeco acts. 
Moisten a blue Litmus Test Paper on 
If it 
turns pink, that indi- 


your tongue. 


cates an acid condition 
Brush 


your teeth with Pebeco 


in your mouth. 


and make another test. 
The paper will not 


change color, thus 
demonstrating how 
Pebeco helps to coun- 


teract “Acid-Mouth.”’ 


Fill in the coupon 





] 
now, enciose ten cents 


ind ! 1 t us ato 
+ day 
The Lit: S I S Pape Sa 1 Dig tria 
> 
I Pebec ‘S De you itely 


LEHN & FINK, INC 
635 Greenwich Street, New York 
Enclosed find 10 cents, for which please send 


me your Litmus Test Papers and large Trial 


Tube of Pebeco 


Name 


Street and No. 


City and Town 


State 
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Sani-Flush 


Cleans Closet Bowls Without Scouring 


A little Sani-Flush, sprinkled into 
the closet bowl according to direc- 
tions, will clean it more effectively 
than any other means—and with 
no unpleasant labor. 


Sani-Flush does all the hard 
work—and does it quickly and 
safely. \n addition Sani-Flush elimi- 
nates the necessity of using disinfec- 
tants because it cleans so thoroughly. 


Always keep Sani-Flush handy 


in your bathroom. 





Sani-Flush is sold at grocery, drug, 
hardware, plumbing, and _house-fur- 
If you cannot buy it 
locally at once, send 25c in coin or 
stamps for a full sized can, postpaid. 
(Canadian price, 35c; foreign price, 
50c.) 


THE HYGIENIC PRODUCTS CO. 
Canton, Ohio 


nishing stores. 


Canadian Agents: 


Harold F. Ritchie & Co., Ltd., Toronto 
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YOU CAN ss2 


DELMAR CO., 1478 Williamsbridge Road, New York 


Wed ding ate Acree 


ing Cards, $1.0: \ 
L. OTT ENGRAVING CO., 1031 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa 
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Philip the Gay 


( Continued fre m Page 120 


every single one of you turns on me like 
like a viper and tells me that it’s not possible 
that I could have been so everlastingly kind 
and patient and wonderful if I hadn’t meant 
omething by it. Goodness knows what 
you'd all like me to do,” she murmured 
rloomily ‘“Make faces and bark like a dog 
every time one of you comes near me, I s’pose. 
Where’s that ball? I wish I were dead.”’ 
This time André’s smile was clearly un 
forced. ‘Oh, no one in the world is droll like 
you!” he stated with conviction. ‘‘ But no 
ne. No, do not bark like a little dog; I will 
od, I swear.”” He shrugged his shoul 
hilosophically. ‘After all, if you had 
been made tender-hearted you would spend 
your days weeping for the ones you broke. 
So this way it is best, is it not so?” 


AIR beamed on him graciously. ‘‘ Well, 

of course!’ she assented with conviction. 
“And I’m certainly thankful that you see it. 
If you’d had about seventy-eight thousand 
soldiers spending their every waking minute 
telling you that they’d fade away and die if 
you weren’t kind to them you’d see that the 
novelty of it would wear off a little—wear off 
a good deal.’’ She gave the ball a rather 
perfunctory hit. After all, Fairfax Carter on 
the subject of Fairfax Carter was more 
absorbing than any game ever invented. 
She drew a deep breath and started off head- 
long on her favorite topic. ‘‘It’s perfectly 
horrible being a girl, and it’s a million times 
worse if you’re a—well, if you aren’t exactly 
revolting looking and are what the dime 
novels call an heiress.’’ Miss Carter tried to 
look dismal over this harrowing situation, 
but only succeeded in looking outrageously 
beguiling. 

“It must indeed be hard,” agreed young 
de Chartreuil consolingly. 

Fair glanced at him suspiciously from the 
corner of her ec. ™ You needn’t laugh, my 
dear boy; it most certainly is. I don’t be 
lieve men care one little snip for your soul 
or—or your intellect.” 

“Oh, but surely!’ protested de Chartreuil 


politely 
“No, sir,’ maintained the complete cynic, 
giving an abstracted hit at the ball; ‘‘nota 


] } 


ingle, solitary one. Oh, bother, look where 
it went then! How many strokes have you 
had? Four? Four? I’ve had five, and look 
at the horrible thing now. What was I talk- 
ing about Oh, ves; I don’t believe in 


nternational marriages, do you, Monsieur 


André 
J, gee UR ANDRE made a light and 
A precating gesture I, madet 
But I have had so few.”’ 
I 
( \ l 
ly +} { +} 
)) ‘ t 
t lia 
( | you not inquired one who had 
near being a cold calculator. ‘I, 
try to look more charitably on the 
lie no covet our poor coronets si 
Oh, | isn’t thinking of the girls; who 


in the world wants a little old coronet! Of 
course they’re nice, if you’re used to them,” 
added hastily. ‘“‘ But it was the men that 
I was thinking of; you simply couldn't be 
ire, not ever. You work, don’t you?” 
“Alas, yes, mademoiselle!”’ De Char- 
treuil abandoned resentment and stood lean 
on | mallet, laughing down at this 
rigible and encl all barbarian 
Mor IT André, why. do vou uppose, 
doe Monsieur de Lautrec not work?” 


lanting sn 


hilippe »” His voice was strange 

es, Philippe; you didn’t suppose that I 
meant the vicomte, did you? This place 
keeps him busy from morning to night 
P} ppt of course.” Her voice va im 
patient, but there was a desperate eagerness 
behind it that checked the 
de Chartreuil’s tongus 


quick words on 


““Mademoiselle, for four years he worked 
ght; he gave the blood of hi 


heart, the blood of his soul in work; would 
rudge him a little rest p 
But, good heaver he’s had tw ea 
est ried Fair de airingly He I 
I rest ntil he dies, i e? You're t 


resting; Monsieur Raoul’s not resting; no 
one in the world has a right to rest when 
there’s so much to do—no one!” 

“It is not two years that he rests, quite,” 
said de Chartreuil. ‘‘For ten months after 
war ended he did not leave the hospital, 
mademoiselle “ 

‘Well, wasn’t he resting then?”’ 
his inquisitor fiercely 

“NO.” replied the boy gravely; 3 he Was 
not resting then, I think.” 

‘““What—what was the matter with him in 
; ; “4 


the hospital?”’’ asked Fair, making her 


demanded 


ntoa very straight line, so that th 
quiver 

“It was wl it you call shell shock 

“Shell shock? That’s horrible; oh, don’t 
I know! Those hospitals, like a nightmare, 
worse than a nightmare.” She swept it far 
from her with a resolute gesture. ‘It’s no 
good thinking about it; you have to forget. 
And heaven knows that he’s over it now, 
that he isn’t suffering from any breakdown. 
I’ve never seen him look even serious for two 
minutes at a time; I don’t believe that he 
has the faintest idea of what seriousness 
means. It’s all very well to have a sense of 
humor; I have a perfectly wonderful sense 
of humor myself when I’m not thinking of 
something more important; but it’s ridicu 
lous to think that that’s all there is to it.”’ 


HE hit the ball a reckless blow that sent it 

flying far across the tawny meadow, and 
turned to young de Chartreuil a lovely little 
countenance on fire with righteous indigna 
tion and angry distress. 

‘A real man would know that life ought to 
be more than just laughing half the day and 
singing half the night and looking the way 
the heroes in the moving pictures ought to 
look, and chatterboxing in his room for hours 
and hours and hours.’”’ Bitter resentment at 
this unpalatable memory sent the color 
flying higher in her cheeks, and she swung off 
after the red ball at a curious scamper. ‘‘And, 
by glory, I’m going to tell him so,”’ she an 
nounced tempestuously over her shoulder to 
the astounded André. 


He sprang forward, galvanized into in 
stant action. ‘* Mademoiselle, mademoiselle 
wait, I beg you You jest of course; 
sie sg 


Indeed I do not “i st, of course,’”’ re 
torted Fair hotly. “T don’t jest one littl 
bit. Why in the world shouldn’t I tell him?”’ 

‘“There are, I should think, one thousand 
reasons why,” he replied sharply. ‘Must I 


i 
ve you the thousand and first and assure 
t always, alwa all the day that 
be to you a very deep 
\r 


B [ André de Chartreuil is too young 
ind too thoroughly outraged to indulge in 
strategy. ‘‘ Mademoiselle, but this is mad 
“ 3 

‘Monsieur, but this is impertinence 
Fair’s chin was tilted at an angle that im 
plied that battle, murder and sudden death 
would be mere child’s play to her from then 
on. This—this little whippersnapper of a 
French infant who had basely pretended to 
be at her feet, suddenly rising up and dictat 
ing a course of conduct to her—to her! 
Well, it simply proved what she had always 
maintained: you couldn’t trust a foreigner; 
ou couldn’t, not ever 

“For what you call impertinence forgive 
me.’’ The tone was far from repentant, and 
Fair waited stiffly for further developments. 
“My poor English renders me clumsy; grant 
me, I pray, patience.”’ 

Very poor English indeed, thought Fair 
sternly; it might mean anything. Grant 
him patience indeed! She had precious 
little patience to spare for anyone this morn 
ing, as he would discover to his cost. 

‘“ Philippe—he is like no one else.’’ Young 
de Chartreuil made a gesture of impotent 

pair, his careful English suddenly turned 
‘You do not see it, but he is like no 


traitor. 
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~& 
An Appealing Profession 
for Women 














Mrs. I found herself one of the many well-bred 
vomen who are, often unexpectedly, called on to 
make their own way in life She had the back 
I f ed ion a vent that made 
1 t to be tisfie monoton \ 
productive rk pen to we She 
€ ng t et ng yuld 
t y 1 a cient me to ¢ tinue 
n he t of life it whicl 
l Y I t ploy her per 
t ner he that °* me re 
had to be l 
~ fou t e learned of whicl 
ed hert e in the ac »yhere 
Vie t ever 
P ; 
Che Pr ‘ 
NuB ( He 
ht ] her char g 


tasteful though inexpensive clothes, her circle of 
friends and acquaintances—all these, of course 
helped. But she would have failed in spite of it had 
it not been for her earnest purpose and her deep 
sense of responsibility. She won 

Mrs. L succeeded in a most pleasing way 
pleasing to herself and to those she served in her 
Profession. She came to us untrained, but she 
studied our corsetiére course diligently —received 
theoretical and practical training in the corsetiére’s 
art. Now she is free and happy 

We should like more women of Mrs. L ’s charac 
ter and purpose to join the Corsetiére’s Profession 
The NuBone Corsetiére individually measures and 
fits what thousands of women proclaim the most 
comfortable, the smartest corset in the world—she 
renders this individual service in her customers 
own homes 

Andthe NuBone Corsetiére’s service is carried on in 
our establishments at Erie, Pa., or Corry, Pa., or 
Los Angeles, Cal., at all of which places the ind 





li 
vidual corsets are designed; where they are made 
according to the corsetiére’s measuremenfS”and 
instructions. A NuBone Corset, whose perfection is 
based on the only woven wire stay in the world 
fulfills the service and promise of every NuBon« 
Corsetiére 


Write us ediately. 7 s as much about y 
; a tios ryt x 
a] ® 4 
¢ . B ( 
Fina 
B ( 
D 


NuBone Corset Company 
543 East 25th Street, Erie, Pa. 








Sheet Music 
15¢ 


HEN you buy sheet 

music from your dealer in- 
sist on Century Edition. You'll 
pay only 15cand y ou’ll get sheet 
music as beautifully printed and 
as completely finished as the 
editions for which you pay two 
and three times the Century 
price. Century gives you at 
] 


} 


5c best music 


c the world’s 
-~such as “Il Trovatore,’ 
“Barcarolle,” “Melody in 
F,” etc.—all certified to be 
correct as the masters wrote 
them. InsistonCentury Edition. 


If your dealer won't 
supply you, we will 
Catalogue of 2,000 clas 
sical and standard 
compositions free on 
request 


Century Music 
Publishing Co. 
239 W. 40th St. 
New York 




















BEA! ITIFUL Infants 
Stvle Book sent free 
Pictures everything to outfit 
babies and little tots (up to 6 years of ag« 
Everything from simplest separate garments t 
the most elaborate hand-made layett« Tasteful 
designs, exclusive materials, dainty trimmings; 
ilso nursery furniture All at low prices. Sati 
faction guaranteed. Style Book Free. Write today 


LaneBryant Siss2% NewYork 
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OMO DRESS SHIELDS 
61 Shapes and Sizes | 


b be R own ideas of what a Dress Shield | 


should be, are admirably carried out in | 


the OMO line 


Whatever protection is needed, 








OMO shield that exactly meet re 
irements of material, style « mfor 
All OMO shields are carefully made under 
sanita litions and come t 
st-{ packet 
HE OMO M FACTUFE sp tA) 
Main Office a Fa 
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oodwork. Imparts a 7 aalliN\, \W 
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gh, dry, lasting lustre 


hard rubbing. 





lhe one 


sh that 


“Cleans 
as it 
Polishes” 


$3.00 
sizes 
Atall 


Dealers’ 


hannell Chemical Co., Chicago, Toronto, London, Paris 








Use This Chest FREE. | 








Pays for it 
self in what 
it saves 


Free Trial ; "on nt 





" { Pi Direct from 
ens and plumes from moths, mice, dust Factory to 
mp. Ne line yh t rey bey ra- | Home 
I le ling rt lay fg Wr — 


IEDMONT RED CEDAR CHEST CO., "Dept B, ttatesville, N C 














one else, I tell you I, who wa 
officer, his—how you call it? 


otmcer ah, no matter; he was nf) 


for three years, and I know. You 


ni vith on is Ca “y 1 

ti t the Vv ( 1 ea oO P 
“Well, th I tell 1 tha r 

ve who followed him, we 

the blood out of our hearts for 

his boots witl ve knew him, we 


i Ga 
Al yout a very great s Idiet 
who was also avery great singer, 
mademoiselle, long years ago 
in Provence. Philippe is of 
his race, one of those who 
meet death itself with a song. 
That other Philippe died 
eight hundred years ago, and 
they say that he died singing. 
And we—we who followed this 
Philippe and gave to him our 


souls, we know that he could face 
worse than death and still sing. 
‘There isn’t the slightest necessity 


making a curtain speech to 


courage,’ replied the last of tl 
Carters, and the velvet oice rang 
and hard as drawn steel. “I kne 


good deal about it, thank you. 
have had any « 
paging around si 
and a and w 





three great-uncles and a grandfa 


vere killed ir the ¢ | War and ; 
ho was killed in the Spanish W 
a ALLA 
he ¢ } } 
ind a ( 
is mucl i iny 
ght on King I r 
uid kill hin i ( ( 
KI that he aving ( 
help hi e Ul I 
(Ame i ane I 
rters left to fig \ , 
ting, eve gi 
tor Il went Gi 
be L1uUs¢ ] Kn¢ tl 
ir as Ove! t got 
I until we rea 
vet hadn t bet t ‘ 
Nervous bri 
I'd Ke t eal 
‘ . } ; 
k 
( " 
I 
“Well, I car t I 
aken t heer fur l 
possible to be just a } I 


the war as durin 


‘Mademoiselle ! 


‘In America men work, torn 


‘They 


N AMERICA you save your 


for your own faults, it seems.’ 


] 


a commanding hand, and Fair st 


less, literally transfixed wit 


ished Perhap n vour great 
forget that work is the mear 


the end; no, no, believe me, 


end. It is also not very wise to 


utterly that which may differ o1 


' 
not in degre 


Te you courage may be a 


thing, a duty; but to some to oI 


mademoiselle—it is a shining and 


splendid gift; it is a joy 

‘Are you through with your 
the day?” asked Fair icily. ‘“* Be 
are I’m going She whirled the 
about her head ike a ba 
spinning far from her after the 


ball. ‘*Good by; I’m off Tell th 


was curious sly tempe red. by 


sounds of distant laughter that 
marked the othe rplaye rs. Well, 
o; she was richly in need 
i lesson, that love ly little demon! 





























House all swept 


—and not tired out! 


This light carpet sweeper is easily operated 
and carried about with one hand. No dust 
clouds, no stooping. Makes the daily sweep- 
ing quick and easy. Costs no more than half 
a dozen brooms and lasts for years. A real 
economy as well as a daily convenience. 

If you now have a very old Bissell serving 
you faithfully, let your dealer show you a 
modern “‘Cyco” Ball Bearing Bissell—even 
easier running and more efficient. It will be 
a great time-saver to have them both—one 
for upstairs and one for down. 

Beware of unknown sweepers offered 
ridiculously low prices. Real economy is to 
buy a sweeper that will last. A Bissell costs 
only a few dollars Saves more than original 
paige year tor ten years or longer 

You can re ly ona 


BISSELLS 


“Cyco” Ball Bearing 


Carpet Sweeper 


At your dealer's Price list and booklet 
‘Sweeping Facts and Fallacies’’—on request 


BISSELL CARPET SWEEPER CO. 
214 Erie Street, Grand Rapids, Mich. 
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COFFEE MILL 
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There’s your coffee, unground, 
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We paid $11,000 for this page 





to tell you of this wonderful 
‘PEACH SHORTCAKE made from 


‘BLUE ‘KIBBON ‘PEACHES 











gy [[Sisa xood old-fashi« yned 

dessert—the kind that makes 
your mouth w ater, easy to make 
and don’t cost much. Shortcake 
filled to overflowing with bright, 
luscious peaches is a most tempt- 
ing dessert. Wew ant you to know 
about it, because your family will 
like itand you will become a reg- 
ular user of Blue Ribbon Dried 
Peaches. 

These are different from the 
ordinary dried peach in that the 
fuzz and much of the peeling has 
been removed. They are bright 

SEND FOR THIS FREE BOOKLET: 


*sS 


_* 4; é f ; l, 
y ree CharT . J ta ‘ €NG “ 


THIS IS HOW TO MAKE PEACH SHORTCAKE 
Wash, then k B Ribbon Peaches several hours in cold water. Cook slowly until 1 sar 
r. Make crust as follows: 2 cuy flour; 2¢ | n Sait; 4t I I King “ r; 4 table- 
C rt t ° ( Ww © 7 k Sift 4 r. salt and ik wdert ghas » tan 4 
j k slow ¢ nr ik imed S p s R gt 
rt } N | tter. R t 
I I V W 
» ( \ Ow ( 
y VW ' 








andclean. You can purchase Blue 
Ribbon Peaches either in bulk or 
in sanitary cartons. 


All of us should eat more fruit. 
It is a natural food; and dried 
peaches abound in those mineral 
elements and fruit acids lacking 
in many foods, but really vital to 
good health. 


Blue Ribbon Dried Peaches 
havea delightful flavorand can be 
used as a Breakfast Fruit, as a 
Sauce —or in Pies, Cakes, Pud- 
dings, Cobblers, ete. 


We have prepared a beautiful recipe booklet 
Ribbon Peaches. We will be glad to send you 
é 
th waur oF Pe D 


CALIFORNIA PEACH & FIG GROWERS INC. 


MAIN OFFICE: FRESNO, CALIFORNIA’ MEMBERSHIP 7500 GROWERS 
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: = } f+ nee oo BE ene 
She ing apm d the corner ¢ ( g amused, and be ing, be lieve me, most | = | & 4 
imes ¢ g in her \r e ete lly and most exultantly grateful.‘ 
er Du eu ed ina it p thing?’”’ 
I ( { ( ) ourse | lat doing nothing ¢ 
ppe Gra Fair fi 
etl isu el i N that 1 trange, because, } \ 
e rephed te I ( | so | g it, me, that I car 
time to do n¢ Cist To si th the 
¢ tly | ) eauty a ence all about I t is 
( ‘ ( ming ( I tha I think. Always I ha 
ed « I e seated hers« ed beaut etter than life, and once | 
‘ i | lost her evel i 
I 
‘ 
H 
{ l rign nl l \ DiaCK StUN } S ll otner 
- lips ‘‘Laure still playsr 7 fields I remembered these and I swore to 
“Ves,” replied Fair She spoke with that god of battles that if he would send 


considerable difficulty; the royal condescen- me back to this golden grace, to this green- 


sion of that ‘‘ Be seated”’ had left her feeling ness and kind quiet, I would ask nothing 


slightly dizzy. more 
‘‘T have here a paper which will need her “And when those stenches made the poor 
sharp wits. She will not be long perhaps? soul sicker than the body I could somehow 
‘I don’t know,” replied Fair somberly. hold iny breath and smell apple blossoms in 


the spring moonlight, and yellow roses in the 

UST how, she wondered, did you lead upto summer sunlight, and spiced wood burning 
telling a comparative stranger that you in the great chimneys, and cider blowing 
despised him? It was harder than'she had across the autumn winds. Now—now I need 
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Pz 
ni 
hought out there in the meadow that it not hold the breath to smell the good ripe Ty 
ould be; it was the proud turn of the black fruit; now I need not close my eyes to see 
head and the sure strength of the long, my fields of gold with the little warm, gray z 
brown hands and the sheer beauty of the sheep against the hills. Now I have come 
lashing smile that made it hard. No one home to my fields, and I keep faith with my 
id a right to look like that and to be God of battles; lask for nothing more. Look 
ae spicable. It wasn’t fair before you, Wise Eyes; what do you see?” 
“IT think that those poor gods in heaver “The alley of lime trees and the north 
a lust envy us our earth to-day,” said the gate and the meadow,” said Fair, fighting 
- ject of her scorn, turning his face to the desperately to harden the voice that wanted 
eep blue of the autu SK » I eCak 
ld, so sweet, ( < 1 > | arthe 
(Once, you & ‘ l lca ¢ tc] ) roof and 
ttle b Ss I the ig e steeple 
ye cd } J 4 
the ealth of y ve! ew sister I young N ing more?” : 
Laure Chere was a great | inquet, a tabk There’s nothing more to see.” . 
eee ay F ad Anwar anc 1 nel ‘ . 
] is ek Gis Gut ee aie an ae. “EI toute eec he lf you Lyontze teeth, they are 
i! 11es, and they put m¢ OI ( t it ta { y Ol oO me a | 4 i { OS im ing that | o o ‘ . 
ind give me a little something t rink 1 iron gate and racing home \ that long . 3 
were il OUI KidsS ol ry I ‘ il Ur Llyr t I { i ~4 yy ra ing i r iss n De AUM a * * 
5 sag ee gg heals eee iy bans ag ay = | brilliant and of natural luster 
) id! Of course I don’t see him,”’ replied Fair; | 
: nember st it she leaned lorward, straining her eyes 1° . 7 ‘ 
fe call uation’ tial taciliat | The work “Look farther; look far away; you can HE possibility of Lyonized ested women who are meticulous j 
I, we have been fortunat not see the other little boys—many, many, | teeth began in 1866. Imme about their personal appearance. 
Fair le ed torwa , het i all urrying while ey sing to get home . - ‘ , . 
ld how errs ; t Mi eur before it is dari No? Ah. poor Wise | diately fine teeth became fashion Hearti | ntists 
! pp ( ( ( ( | ( u | 


“Perhaps the passion in t ear voice ev of lime trees: they are hurrying | are the admiration of the worl 


‘ ; _ forwa with \ 
4 | oo es Dr. Lyon’s was a great step in tep al c 
gray stone |}advance. It made white teeth how 
I \ ) in actuality and w 


: ania os am actaven are Dr NVONS 


vel you must s that it I hilippe te Gai threw ick his black head Cor a rs . C > . >? 
thing that I 10 vit} i ril ring peal ol laughter P Trul: as Spe Dentisrice t/ az 727A Je Jine teet/) ‘SAaSsf)tO? IabLle 
t “Oh, isn’t it?’ she whispered breat] 1 sav. not more. But that is another : “ < 
: essly, her heart in her voice ‘Isn't it reason why he sings, believe me 


d “But never. While I sit around I am But what did you do before you started OWder- (?ream 


4] being very, very busy, me—being alive, and in to save it?’’ pursued the remorseless 
inquisitor, and suddenly 


Oo al ‘ckened at her task Approved by the best dental authorities } Wi 
S ne SICK ned i 1 ask. ¢ seh 
-( I he radiance flagged in tor over fifty years SS 


+} r f } } r 
the dark tace Detore her; tor 
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With Every Bedroom Occupied 


If every bedroom in your home were to be occupied tonight, 
would you still have an extra bed to offer guests ? There is a 
way to have this extra bed. 


Northfield Bed Davenports combine two pieces of furniture 
needed in every home—a davenport with its comfortable seating 
capacity, and—a bed. Both of these requirements are met in a 
most satisfactory and pleasing manner in every Northfield. 


Nort h held Bed (avenports 


First and foremost, Northfields are davenports—deep-cushioned, 
comfortable, perfect in design, faultless in construction and rich 
in finish and materials. Although no hint of their might time 
uselulness is revealed, yet, they are quickly converted into full- 
size, restful beds whenever an extra bed is required. 


Northfields are made in pe riod styles, 1 in oak, walnut and ma- 
hogany, as well as in finely modeled designs in fibre-reed. A 
chair and a rocker are made to match each davenport, and pieces 
may be chosen singly or en suite as desired. In short—there is 

Northfield designed, finished and upholstered appropriately 
for every home. 


The Davenport with a Secret,”’ 
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u. Will y wy? 


The Northfield 
Makers of 


Company 


Furniture 
Wisconsin 


Good 


Sheboygan .... 




















looked mortally tired. ‘“‘Me? I was an 
artist, and an engineer.’”’ He sat staring 
ahead of him, tense and straight, and then he 
relaxed easily, the smile playing again. ‘‘ Not 
so good an artist, and not so bad an engineer, 
Mistress Fairy. I was, oh, most young, and, 
oh, most vain, and gray-headed old gentlemen 
from far away came to beg a little advice 
as to what to do with their sick mines.”’ 

‘“Mines?” Fair’s face was alight. ‘‘ That 
was what dad used to do, before he went in 
for cotton. It know. 
D’you know about copper? 

‘Every ind of mine that ever was I knew 
‘d her lightly. ‘‘ But now I 


was copper, you 


about,” he 
have forgotten 
“How could you,” she cried, ‘‘ when they 

need you so? Don’t you think that that 
little boy would be ashamed if he could see 
you sitting on this terrace, just sitting and 
sitting like a great, enormous, lazy black cat? 
Don’t you?” 

“Why, no,” replied Philippe le Gai; “I 
do not think that he would be ashamed.’ 

Fair wrung her hands together; she felt 
defeat closing about her. ‘‘Those fields that 
you talked about—don’t you want to make 
them green and golden again too?” 

‘They are very tired, those fields,”’ said 
the man. “Shall we not let them rest?”’ 

“Oh,” cried Fair, and the valiant voice 
struggled and broke, “Show can you? Oh, 
oh, how can you?” 

‘Fair!’ He was on his feet at last 


assure 


HE swift move sent the paper flying, and 

it came fluttering irresponsibly across 
the sunlit space between them, dancing toa 
halt almost at her feet. It had blown open, 
and her eyes were riveted on the letterhead, 
the little, black letters spe lling out the name 
of dad’s attorney, ‘‘Henry C. Forrester, 
Wall Street’’; she stared incredulously 


Dear Sir: In further reply to your request 
for full details as to the fortune left Miss Carter 
by her father 


\ wave of scarlet, a blinding, suffocating 
ave that held her from heel to brow, swept 


over her; she felt as though she were drown 
ing; she felt as though she 
were being buried alive; 


she felt as though a bolt of 
lightning had passed clean 


through her body, 
leaving her quite 
dead and still. 
“So that is what 
you are?” she said 
*y¥ ou V ¢ I I 
ivht have kn 1 
What I a 
H " 
t nha ttle 
ne ‘No, but 
I do t understand 
hat it that I a 
I ( o word I 


\ told him be 
tween her clicking teeth. She was 
viol ntly, uncontroll ably, like 
chu *“« ‘rawling to my lawyers 
A common adventurer 
“You are mad,’’ he said 

“Tt’s here,” cried Fair. ‘‘ Look. 
in black and white; are you 
deny it?” 

““Give me that letter.’ 

“T wouldn’t touch it in a thousand years,” 


naking 


someone in a 


you you! 


It’s here 
going to 


she flung at him; “not in a hundred, hun 
dred thousand. It’s filthy; it can lie there 
till it rot 

“Pick it up,” he told her 

“How dare you?” she whispered. ‘“ How 


dare you? How dare you?” 
“Tt is not so very greatly daring,”’ he as- 
sured her softly. ‘“‘ Pick it up, I tell you.”’ 


| pen stared at him voicelessly where he 
stood, tall and splendid and terrible in the 
sunlight. No, no, this was nightmare; this 
was not true. It was not she who bent to the 


bidding of this relentless monster; it was 
some other Fairfax, caught in a hideous 
dream. The paper rattled in her fingers like 


goblin castanets 
‘Now bring it to me.” 
She crossed the little space of sun-warmed 


bricks, her eyes fixed as a slee p walker 
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(Continued from Page 137 


“Closer 
That 


you see. Did 


bade the still voice 
yet. Yes. Now put it in my hand. 
way—yes. It was not yours, 
you forget that?” 

Fair made no answer. If she opened her 
lips she might scream; she watched the 
brown fingers, folding the bit of white paper 
into a neat oblong 

“T would not, I 
Laure of this,”’ said the voice 
iot, I think, stay here longer. 


“Closer,” 


think, say any word to 
‘And I would 
I would forget 


all this—and go.’ 
‘“‘T am going this afternoon,” she told hin 
roug! er ff lip “Al I 

tell La ire evel ing 


O NOT,” he said. ‘Do not, believe 
me.’ He stood very stiff fora moment, 

staring down at the paper, and then he spoke 
again. ‘I am, as you say, an adventurer,”’ 
said Philippe le Gai in that terrible and gentle 
voice. ‘‘An adventurer is, as you say, com 
mon. ForwhichI thank my gods. You have 
nothing more to say to me?’ 

“Nothing.” 

‘Then that is all, I think, Miss Carter.” 

Obviously the audience was over; the 
courtier was dismissed. Oh, for one word, 
one little, little word to blast him where he 
stood, gentle and insolent and relentless. She 
could not find that word; she could not find 
it; and she would die before she would give 
him any other. Out of this nightmare—she 
must get out of this nightmare! The brown 
boots stumbled in their haste on the terrace 
steps; but at the foot she turned once more 
to face him, flinging him a last look of terror 
and defiance and despair and, deeper than 
all, wonder. But Philippe le Gai’s face was 
turned once more to his § | 


golden fields 
Far away, at the end of the long 
could 


} 
alley, sl oS 


she could 


ers coming back; 
ing and calling to each 


see the play 


hear them, too, laugh 


other. Bravo was barking frenziedly, heed 
less of Diane’s small, peremptory shouts; 
there, he was off, with Raoul and Diane in 
mad pursuit, headed straight for the distant 


stables. She clung to the stone railing for a 
moment, limp and sick, and then she flung 
back her head, spurred her flagging feet and 
~ set off down the arching 

lime trees, running. Run 

ning because she was 


desperately tired and des 
pt rately frightened; 
be aust it Was 


towards battle that 


penance, aid Lhe ak 
erter. She stood very straight with het 
clasped t ghtly behind her, color like 
flame dancin s Ronee ith her skin. ‘I’ve come 
to Say good by és 
“* Good by ?”? echoed Laure 
dré, take this mallet, this ball. 
this, Fair?” 
“Tt’s not folly; 


1 1 
nands 


“‘Here, An 
What folly is 


the folly’s been in staying. 
I’ve learned quite a lot of things in the last 
few minutes, Laure. Monsieur de Lautre: 
has some papers that he wants to show you 


on the terrace 
JAPERS? Well, but what is all this mys 
tery: Come now, Fair, you are not well, 
I know. The doc tor he said you should not 


be excited 
“T am not in the least excited,’ replied 
Fair, her eves two glittering danger signals 
‘Are you in this plot, too, Monsieur André?”’ 
‘Plot? No, dec idedly, this is fever. Let 
me feel your hands, mon enfant.”’ 

“Don’t touch me, said Fair very 
clearly and distinctly. 
“Did I say fever? 
am not to touch you? 

“No.” She took a step farther away from 
who stood looking down at her, clear 


please,”’ 


But it is delirium! I 


Laure, 


(Continued on Page 134) 
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How | Made $1150 in 


Eleven Months 
—Right in My Own Home 


My spare-time earnings made the first payment on our 
home. We plan to pay the rest the same way. Read 
how simple it is to turn spare hours into dollars. 
By Mrs. Frank winger chee aetatibectemraisesiiiece ae iaens ter. There is nothing like i —e 


tion Book as my gu If I had done this more carefully when Mrs. Frank Un New York 
\ HEN we were first married, my husband and I used to Book ny guide npr : . : ¢ ge 


} 
make a little game of paying the ho ise hi 








t received my machine, 


Agente yen Rogen valid ee How You, Too, Can n Make Money at Home. 























Saturday < ilternoon as regular as clock work, I got out 1 i juicker than ‘ . : 
the bills, and he produced his check book, and settled up wit! I mitted the first fault k I made to the Auto-Knitter We asked Mrs. Unger to tell you, in her very own words, her 
evervbody. Ws Lae rage ill it “wiping the slat eal Back H ry Company They sa it w fine they \ y experiences with the Auto-Knitter, because we wanted you to 
in those days there was always plenty of cash to meet the t I 1 make likeit. I v hay d know what can actually be accom 
1 maybe enough left over for a couple of theatre tickets o1 I \t C34 way to! en y wit! plished at home with spare-time work 
little ] ’ Here is a woman who was face-to-face 
The by 1 by we began t ice t vw the with } “ money” probler 
wasn y surplus. Prices wer re Her insight and j t en ge 
bega o look grave as he drew the check I r her Size up the Auto -Knitter offer 
We quit spending anything for recreatiot 5 1 decide promptly This 
ennies here 1 there But even the e vindicated by 
get DY w ro! n S back her ¢ c 
he week we ¢ tr nt wi W h 
tg I I f | 
, B \ $10 
ye ¢ i t r . 
() x te N verve ‘ 
t \ Kni M { er 
\r r every ] 
I h ping ¢ energy) 7 
v here iving 


I 
How COULD I Make Money? 


+} geforme. Ir 


















| eX 
ont Phe Auto-K 
ther V I I e 1n 
money just as bad ) a ! . ; rdly re t work. A ( ra ‘ ) 
had two little children so she « t Y i g the housework t y y we é I hi 


any paying work unk ‘ aii met t t for t} 1 


home. It was my situation exactly Made Over 7,000 Pairs. oe ee ee En ee Cone Sere ee ae Sy 
Phen it went on to tell how at last sh find profitable My t eae ee a Today for Our Liber oy 1 Wage Offer. 


home work making SOCKS ) I-K t £ | ‘ in V pe 
how the company paid her for making then 1 fur hed re wert me heedies wi were carele ny TO I w mat Of i! want t know re < he wonder 
placement yarn for each lot of standard sock e sent in. The four pairs of me nehour. My har ways be ma that hely I'Mrs. Frank Ut ike her dreat 
me of the he A K H ( rl t for | : I : Tew a , 
A B I N. ¥ | it t : 
yw \ ‘ 
We I t | 
for me to mak ’ ey. A ny \ 
bv finding out what they have to offer i y fi x I 
So I wrote a letter to the company, asking for their free in wi scr . a Cl et ) i ; : : \\ Senile 9 Nand, sicsgeon Bar ti tall 
} i ol I os ne-mad tv worked r t to the the tion tod \ you follow her examp! 
formation. In just a few days I had a reply telling me all about rea lome-made — quality work int el m serio Lig , 
t} n hine. and the det f their home work propositio! t $1.00 a pair, rea ng profit , na “ v. The Auto- 
he — h : and | I hor . proj Piabad had tet , : ; Knitter Hosiery Co., In "Dest. | 12, 630-632 Genesee Street, Buffalo, N.Y 
\ 1 ther was more enti iastic than ever ANS ELLY CCU ve 
I told - f { | e | $1.1 I \ eee 
el! f dl y ¢ The Auto-Knitter Hosiery Co Inc 
ev witl P } t} My |} \ I l Department 12, 630-632 Genesee Street 
| ¢ j B { lv | } \ I ‘ . Buffalo, New York 
; I] é 
t Making M H 
pretty dd. Ify really believe ke n v Ww : 
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is the name for a line of hats for girls 
of from six to twelve years. These 
hats carry the Gage crown tip; are 
both tailored and trimmed and 

flect in value and style the Gage 
reputation for distinction in millinery. 


You will be delighted to find how 
attractive they 


are, and to see with 
what care the Gage insistence for 
good wear and individual style has 
been made available in hats for girls 


\ 1 ‘ v | 
( 
GAGE BROTHERS & COMPANY 
18 1 i Ay I A * 37 = 
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rr Oe 
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iia 
36 old world cities on the 
Gates Tour that takes 


Oberammergau 


you to 


|! \ I ( 
7] nA 
14d Fr I I gt I I 
\ t 6 dav ns j 
: w veeks in | 6 i 
vorld \ Visited YO i 1 
ret let iy be art | 
Gates European Tours $395 up 
( ve t ind | ia 
is wel I xp ( 
I 1 120 j 
( ( I | 
uN 
ea ie 


GATES 
a 


225 Fifth Avenue 


London 


TOURS —Founded 1892 


New Y 
Rome 


rk 


Paris 
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SA WNP) SECRETS 


15« 
1s pe. ! 15« ‘ 30c. 
B. A, BRIG GS, 3, 250 Madison ‘St , Brooklyn, N.Y. 
FINE POSITIONS 
Write PHILADELPHIA SCHOOL FOR NURSES 


Philadelphia, 


2223 Chestnut Street, 


Pa 
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ind quiet and lovely, with that incredulous doctors said; darkness it must not touch 
lift to her brows. ‘Dor t pretend any more, her. We will be careful, and perhaps she will 
| ple ise: t makes me rather sick. I know not know.’ You have well re paid that care, 
| ibout eve ti p ou se¢ : have vou not, Fairfax 
That is very exactly hat I do not But his eye | eyes - 
ma petit No, André, do not go; you, too His eyes—because they are still there, 
vill Lit and se¢ WI it is this nonse i you thint the seer Phey saw too much, 
Fair?” t] e eye they see no more What made 
You needn’t keep it up any longer, I tell the light behind them, that nerve behind 
ou,” ret = air fiercely. “I’ve found them—it is paralyzed. Philipp all day, 
| out what you and Monsieur de Lautrec have _ all night he works; he works learn to 
Dee doing ‘y thought that you loved me read, to learn to write, to learn to live.” 
id it prett ell—and all the Please let me go, Laure,”’ whispered Fair. 
t re t ( te I I I e, | ‘ 
Ni t | I M I to hel 1 
think of you, and I’m going { 2 La € \r Lan 


her face, 
wait, 





André. 
would be a good hunter who could find your 
You have none to hunt for.”’ 
“T have two million dollars,” 
You have not halfa million centimes. 
was all in cotton, 


fortune, Fairfax. 


OU told Philippe—that?”’asked Laure. 
Every atom of color had drained out of 
but she did not lift her voice. 
[I am 


not yet through. 


that great fortune; it 


“No, 


said Fair. 


André.”’ 
the 


glad indeed to let you go. Come, 
Fair watched them cutting 
garden to the east entrance—not the terrace, 
not the terrace. She clung to the lime tree, 
fighting desperately. She mustn’t faint; she 
mustn’t cry; she mustn’t go mad—not yet. 
She couldn’t run any more; she felt as though 
she could never run again; but perhaps if 
she started now and went very carefully, 
holding to the lime trees, she could get there 


across 


It 


It 


is 


You 


are weeping? Do not bg Those 
little jewels of tears, so foes: ) shining, so 
empty, empty—you women tone them best 
ol all your jewels, I thin But me, I do not 
think that they become you best 


a | DON’T cry often,” Fair told him 

often really. You can ask dad; no, no, 

not dad. I didn’t m to, 

I’m tired probably 

because I wanted to tell you 
““W hy , because you were a g 0d chi 

wanted to tell me that you were 


ean 


cause 


No Be Lust I inted to tel 
that I wa lad.” 

Gidd He was on hi 

‘How could I be sorry for you, Philippe 
Oh, I can’t be sorry for myself, not even 
now, not when I see myself 


I wi inted s so to 
be proud of you, you don’t know : 
‘And why did you so want to be proud of 
me, may I ask?” 
“Because I love you,” 
Philippe le Gai caught at the cushioned 
chair. ‘‘ You are mad,”’ he said. 
“Ves.”’ The voice tripped in its haste 


said Fair clearly. 


























gone. Your lawyers had cabled to you while _ before he left. She must; she must get there ‘Yes; but, you see, I had to tell you. You 
you were ill in Germany; but the doctors, _ before he left. — mustn’t mind; I’m going. Don’t mind, 
they said you must not hear that bad news Not until she was at the steps did she dare_ please, Philippe. I didn’t know myself, 
then; they asked me to tell you gently when _ to raise her eyes. He was still there. truly—not till Laure told me about—about 
you were much better. So I have waited, “Laure?” he called. “Laure?” you, and I knew that I didn’t care at all how 
and Philippe, he has cabled three no, “Tt’s me,”’ said Fair. ‘‘I came—back.”’ loathsome and vile I had been, because I 
four—times to see whether skill and thought She saw him grind the paper between his was so glad that you—that you 
and work might not save that so mighty hands, and then he turned towards her. ‘Hush!” He stood quite still, and then 
fortune. To-day he thought perhaps that we ‘You had forgotten something?”’ he raised his hand to his eyes. “I should 
might have heard send you far from me, 
“Oh!” said Fair in a Fairfax.” 
small, childish voice. ‘Yes,’’said Fair; “I’m 
““Oh!’’? She put her not any good, you see 
hand to her head; it All I had to give you was 
hurt dreadfully. ‘‘ Well, my money and my—my 
then I can go to work.”’ ) = ) . prettiness. I can’t give 
She made a vague ges A Ff >] Fg > ] i / > a] 2 you either of then 
ture as though if she DOLL CEL ad CH ME “When I heard you 
tretched out her hand laugh, that first night 
ial would be there for By CAROLYN WELLS when you came,”’ he told 
her to cling to; and - her, ‘‘I remembered—I 
Laure smiled, a fine, remembered that laug! 
ruel little smile. Some ‘OOD NATURED Enoch Satterlee had a good-natured ter was not just a sound 
thing snapped in Fair’s G Iw to cover up I 
| head ‘That sounds ri Ni ls ever marred the even te of their life remembered hi to 
diculous, doesn’t it, Ph ogged along serenely in a « ulm and placid way, , laugh that night.’ 
Laure? But vou see, I’m And all the n ighbors quite agreed a model pair were they 
| not over six feet tall; Almira wasn't much on style, but gave him three square meals; HI . stared at hin 
I'm not stronger than She let him smoke his pipe in peace and darned his toes and voicele 
teel: I’: not busy heels: “When you spoke to 
twelve hours a day sit And Enoch never thought to rise she came in the room me—when you spoke to 
| ti TO 1 j the in Unless indeed she shooed him out with duster, mop and br OM me, my Music. I was glad 
paaigecilis = And as to little compliments about her looks or dress 8 aad comme : 
. H Ul eata ind she thought even kk “3 . “et ‘ 
D | H ; Oh, well, I like } \ 
p 
H een her me 
| ‘ I 
| | VW 
I : a pals ( ( 
t er h id “ I ) \r 
| \URI Fk 1 I r lack spoken wot! tt 
4h ) t ( ‘ i 
tert ite fa Q I nt downtown, by k he chanced to pa plendid te] ; 
‘ ent Fair \ vn love aft a laughing lad and la "4 ( lose! ill.’ he sa 
| ' t that ~ ie g together, and they smiled at every line “Closer still. W] ) 
| Old Er ‘ h ck to see t was a valentine 
ing to kill her Littl you weep, my Laugh 
fool,’’ she said very “By gum!” he said By jumpin’ jinks! I wonder what she'd ter?” 
tly. Little wicked say “Hold me—hold me; 
ol! Philippe cannot If I should send Almira on¢ a will this very day! don’t let me go.” . 
work: Philippe is blind Pe a d to the : : age store and bought ee: “go one, ‘Blindne ss, he said: 
‘No!” cried Fair. She And sent it to his wife by post—then waited for the tun “it is just a little word, 
| clapped her hands ove He watched Almira while she read the tender missive through; a little, dark, ugly word 
} her ears to shut out those rhe tears fell from her shining eves and his were filling too; to frighten toolish chil 
| ls. her face And h n | irms she lushed a lovely pink dren. Are you beautiful, 
t te] \l rl va tine has brought all that life lacked, I mv Lovelins Neve! 
N never could you be bea 
\ I t es, tiful as I dream you 
( y repeat th He touched her lips 
tall girl before her, clo - — ee with his brown fingers 
ing | ngers over “Smile!” he said. And 
t t encl she smiled. 

di relentlessly ‘Yes”’; she was quite near no ‘I came “What is blindness to me who can touch 
| B 1 < I te | ou lind.’’ | ick to tell you to tell you your lips to laughter?” he asked her, bending 
He « 't be; I'd have seen His smile deepened. “Ah, tiens! There _ his black head until his lips swept her lashes 

Wha 1 ever seen that did not is something then that you forgot to tell ‘What is blindness to me, who can touch 
toucl isked Philippe ister me? Never should I have said it.”’ your eyes to tears?’ 
He t not so bli is you. When ‘Please,’ she entreated in that shadow of The sunlight fell across her bright hair; 
{ ever did we think 1 ice Please, I kn no ibout he could feel it warm against his lips, and 

e, thou e could not ibout—Laure t me suddenly he laughed aloud 
( jut P e—Philipy ‘About I lie like that cat in the sun? ‘What is blindness to me?” crie 1 Philippe 
id, “N et yne. She ha Good. Now you tell Laure He broke le Gai to the golden sun. ‘‘ What is blindness 
peace and mirth an shine, those off sharply. “She was not kind, our Laure? to me who hold my light against my heart?” 
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Everymeal Everyday 
“What Shall IJ Serve l! n ¢ In e 
with the Salad ? B} 
i Byron cracker between mouthfuls of salad is a IS Cc uU its 


A crisp, salty cracker makes the salad taste better. 




















Sunshine Krispy Crackers are the sort of crackers that 
harmonize with the salad course. 

As their name indicates, they are crisp without being 
hard or brittle—a flaky crispness. 

They are small and dainty, and salted slightly —just right, 
you will agree when you taste them. 


7 


When you are buying Sunshine Krispy Crackers, look 
over the other crackers, biscuits and wafers displayed in 
the Sunshine Biscuit Rack. 


ey 


You will see many that will suggest ideas for dainty 
luncheon and dinner service. 


[ooseE-WiLes Biscuit (QMPANY 


Bakers of Sunshine Biscuits Branches in Over 100 Cities 
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Sunshine Krispy Crackers with 
Pineapple-Cheese Salad 
Put a slice of pineapple on a lettuce leaf 
for each serving ‘lace a ball of cream 
cheese on pineapple. Garnish with pimento 
Cover with French dressing Serve with 
Sunshine Krispy Crackers 


7 
From the 
Thousand 


Window 


Bakeries 





a NeW INDESTRUCTO — 
creation 
with square comers 


You have always thought of Indestructo 
asa high priced,ultratashionable, arch 
cornertrunk insured against destruction 
for five years. 

We now otter Indestructo Z,a square 
cornered trunk, with angle steel edges, 
equally fashionable, insured for three 


] 11° ~ ( f 
years and selling from 25°c to 40% less. 


Youcan buyan insured Indestructo-Z 
wardrobe trunk for $4¢ or up to $100 
according to the interior arrangements 


and conveniences. An Indestructo 


1 


arcn-corner trunk of similar size and 


| osfs ) | ) 
il ) L ( i( n f i S ¢ 

tru! tO O $2¢ SDE 1 
equipment required to cem t tn 
sides, edges and Orners together 


INDESTRU 








“, he et er 
- Seer .) Oe: | 
4 CS el il 
I 
1 
1 ul 





CTO FINE HAND LUGGAGE AND SANI 
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under enormous pressure. This unit 
built structure 1s only to be had in an 
Indestructo trunk. 

No special equipment is required to 
build the Indestructo-Z models. They 
derive their name and strength from 
a Z-angle steel reinforcement between 
corner, edge and side; consequently it 
is made and sold for less. 


A strength comparison 
A Government testing laboratory 
packed an 
trunk with 4 
loth and droppe d it ina fifteen foot 


Indestructo arch-corner 
pounds of lead and 


t no wher Cc mes befo 
oan to Sp! t 
lestructo-Z Ww ] opped 2 
t es before the rivets which held it 
retnher were loosened. [he best 


trunk of another make previously 


tested tailed atter ) falls. 
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How to decide 
which trunk to buy 


For continuous or severe travel 


choose 
an Indestructo arch-corner trunk even 
at the higher price. There is real econ- 
omy in owning a trunk so strong that 
we can Say of it, “Tf your Indestructo 
fails to stand the actual travel of five 


years we will repair it satisfactorily or 


rive you a new one free.’ 


g 


Select an Indestructo-Z, 1f you want 


a trunk that will cost /ess and vet give 


of faithful 


service than you might expect from an 


you a greater proportion 


ae | ] 4 ‘ es k 
derful trunk,my dear, your gowns |00 


as fresh as the day you bought them. 


Tl 





ides r Sanita H s hnc 
place in the we q ped | : 
ath, Ls ] 
I V1 i 
Usua 1 
r 1 furniture stores spe 
ulizing in household accessories 


] f j 4 f f 4), vile and s €5 4d 1 by 
mw | 4 Pa Ka [runk”?’ better dealers everywhere 


TRUNK 


DESTRU 


Trunks 








MISHAWAKA-:+ INDIANA 


4\)} MAKERS 
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()] irse It ever 
nd t { Lhe { 
ity ACC 
He sa I 

ir as I could see he ( 

t I said Fina I talke ind 
( ere a r 

\ \ 
but | ent to sieep and woke lat He 


vas still absent. 

When I got to my place the widow told 
ne that he had been there, had had a long 
talk with Rowena and had hitched up his 
team and driven away. Rowena was asleep 
when I looked in, and I went out to plow. 
If Magnus had gone to kill Buck Gowdy 
there was nothing I could do to prevent it. 
\s a matter of fact, I approved of his im- 
yulse 

When I turned out at noon I saw Magnus’ 
team and a horse hitched to a buggy tied to 

corncrib; and when I went into the 
ise I half expected to find Jim Boyd the 


eriff there, to arrest Magnus Thorkelson 





r murder 
What I really fo 


nd Grandma and the widow, all standing by 





Rowena’s bed The widow was holding the 
baby in her arms, but as I came in she laid i 
i chair and cove 1 it , a h as to 
licate that ont or islon the less seen ol 
nfant the better. Magm 
‘ and, and the Elder 
n ther N be 


} 
hk V¢ Kea u t r t is 
to ask rgivene | eve et 
{ { I \ i Va { ) 
} 
i yy { 
t be s ¢ g r 
t Ra I 
c i ind ( 
y] 


rse tradi 
Grandma Thort 
lyke came out no 
ore to rede up my 
ise and exhibit her 
imples of prospe 
ve wives to meée 
The neighbors called 
more I began 


Lrare thre 


When Elder Chorndyke \ 1 
e contributions of Governor Wade and 
Buckner Gowdy, succeeded in getting his 
urch built, I was not asked to go to the 
ings of laying the corner stone or shingling 


I was an outsider 
I know now that things began to change 
r me in the minds of the people when 
Rowena’s baby was christened. This took 
place early in the winter. Magnus asked me 
go to the church, so I was present when 
\l iwnus and Rowena stood before the alt 
ter the responses had been made Elder 
Chorndvke unfolded a paper vhich had been 


led him with the name of the child on it; 


‘rom Page 20 
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then he went or th his part « the cere 
mony ‘*In the name of the Father, the Son, 
1 the Holy Ghost, I bapt e thee : 
{nd then he carried on a whispered conver 
t] gave t loudest 
} | I r r u ‘ i ] 
[ baptize thee, O Love Ge s 
The elde ed a i 
her | ( tted f t A A = 
( ( ama i put 8) ” 
( 1uchnh money into the new church | Qe” 
He had not, however; for in adverti 
in tl vay G rong to one 





\ 


another. 


TT°HEN came the excitement of the Civil 

War. This thing, which changed all our 
lives the way war does, came upon me like a 
clap of thunder. I was living like a hermit 
and working like a horse. Lincoln’s first call 
for volunteers took only a few men out of the 
county, and none from Vandemark town- 
ship except George Story. I had not begun 


The Walls of These Homes 
Are Not Alabastined 


y. CJDLACE on your walls, new or old, dainty colorings of 

to take much interest in the matter; and | xa ‘ : - 4 
when in the summer of 1861 there began to | Alabastine —the charm and cheerfulness of tones or 
be war meetings to spur us young men to en- tints exactly to your taste, best adapted to light and location, 
listment the speakers all shouted to us that ; cer 
sin ial teak tink Ses tien, Vee dha teak vane or in close harmony with your rugs or furnishings, and 
the Union. Now this was a new slant on the 
question, and I had to think over it 

One night at a war meeting I saw Vir 
ginia with a young man dressed in store 
clothes, whom I afterward knew as Will 
Lockwood, the principal of the Monterey 
Center school He seen ingly was going for 
| | his name down as enlisted I 
, imped in ahead of him, so as to show Vir 


i that her fellow was not the only patriot 








—if you are a renter—you will not wish to move. 

—if youown your own home—you will not care to sell. 

—or, if you deal in properties—there will be no lack 
of tenants or purchasers. 





Beautiful and inviting walls are the sure result of using 


























tt ( g i er sideé 
‘Mr. | is 
Moeprnay Sree Instead of Kalsomi Wall P: 
nstead oO alsomine or Wa aper 
In two or thre 1 ] tha 
Herkimer ( ( For Alabastine has proved its superiority not only in homes but 
1¢ Erie Canal, and was actually the in buildings of all kinds where beautiful interiors are desired. 
ny old teacher Loc} 0d He was 
ee Ee OTE OM TRY SEVIS BORA Sanitary, artistic, economical, easily applied over plaster, wall board, 
WW’ i Moke a paint, burlap or canvas, Alabastine gives the smooth, perfect color 
Re Pra er got us uni ing which brings out the best in dt ipes and furnishings and forms 
id 1 most pleasing background for the personality of your home. 
() 
Nearly all good s S sé t ve A stine tock \ 
V\ ' de rator w Sé rs I 
e x \ 
‘ 
every O’X 
Send for Our Booklet on Home Decoration 
He id been edu Let us send you, without cost, our booklet showing In ictual 
Alabastine colors the newest and most popular tints for home ir 
All the skill i teriors. Write us about your home and our staff of experts will 
| that we ever help you decide upon the most pleasing plan of decoration. 
t we owed t 
him was gall 7 ‘ 
It bie - Ask Your Dealer or Decorator About 
ant wo oot 
or me and worse y I } ~ Al L dunia . 
for Magnus; but 1e a 9astine "7 
electing a captain of our > 
, ‘ > 2Ace 
: Gowdy, and under th Opaline-Process 
ume ct it ; 1 It 
he t ( ta captain no Was a This is 1 new vari-colored wall treatment ic! 
i » kre nothing | t novelty in home decoration whose De itif 
kept the « indments harmonies it is impossible to describe in words t 
Governor Wade gave us a great entertain refinishing your walls isk your dealer or decorator t GZ, 
ment at lari ist Delore we marched . w samples Of this new tiff ¢ « ‘Ty 
kive except Judge S é — LL 
Vides Gon home Gch Ga Beier nad PRICES yy 
Irgl le 1 a VT, 
Grandma The old preacher and his wile 5 package W 4 tit tj 
looked more shabby than I had ever seet sa \ Alabastine is the only Lasti le, 
them Grandn i’s glo es more extensively, » a a Sanitary and Economical “WY 
. . 13 ‘ . " . . ‘y ’ . . - Wall Coating WH 
darned, the Elder’s clothes shinier, his cul ET San eaten we GT 
r en ea; tne Al: | —" . ‘ , ; Mehastn mene = 1 
son Steel wine, te tee al Alabastine Company eenine Company Bi 
544 Grandville Avenue, Grand Rapids, Mich. ; 
(Coni dead ond —_ —— —_—— . —__— - 
{i AHHH MTT mM | I WAH 











Charles Villiar Sparr, fifteen months old 
son of Mr. and Mrs. Charles Sparr of 
Prescott, lowa. 

Brown are his eyes and auburn his hair 
—and his little body is as sturdy as the 
most devoted mother could wish. 
‘*... his constant good health has made 
him full of vim and pep”, Mrs. Sparr says. 


Vigor—do you wish 


THE NATION’S 
MILK 
Eagle Brand 
Condensed Milk 
Evaporated Milk 
Malted Milk 


Milk Chocolate 
Condensed Coffee 





Established 1857 
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INCE her son, Villiar, is so healthy 

and active, both mentallyand physi- 
cally, it is not surprising that Mrs. Sparr 
is an enthusiast about Eagle Brand. For 
Eagle Brand has always been Villiar’s 
‘ood—and he has never had even the 
least of the usual ills of childhood. 


When he was ten months old Villiar 
walked; at fifteen months— when this 
picture was taken— Villiar’s mother be- 
gan to teach him his A B C’s! He has 

keen intelligence”, Mrs. Sparr reports, 
and “he learns exceedingly fast”. Of 
course, her own thoughtful care has 
had much to do with the little boy’s 
development, but she, herself, gives 
Eagle Brand the credit. 


What mother doesn’t want her child 
to be well and vigorous as to body, and 
quick as to mind? So much depends 
upon the food—and it is not necessary 





to experiment with your baby’s food. 
Nurse him, of course, if it is possible— 
but if for any reason you cannot do this, 
don’t take unnecessary risks. There 
are no doubts about the purity or the 
splendid results of Eagle Brand as an 
infant food. It has been the standard 
baby food for 64 years. 

Eagle Brand is nothing but wholesome country 
milk blended with pure sugar. Mrs. Sparr is 
only one of the many thousands of mothers 
who have testified to its benefits. Doctors rec- 
ommend it for babies who are puny and are 
losing weight. When other foods fail, Eagle 
Brand has proved itself again and again. It is 
easily digested; its purity and quality remain 
constant; it can be bought anywhere. 

Do you want a cunning record book in which 
to keep your baby’s history? Then write for 
“The Best Baby” and for chart and booklet 
about feeding. Both are free. 


THE BORDEN COMPANY 
Borden Building New York 


© Bordens 








February, 1922 


it for your boy? 


EAGLE BRAND 


Condensed Milk 
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Uandemarks (folly 


(Continued from Page 137 





starched bosom of his shirt. He pressed my “Ay hare,” said Magnus 
ind warmly as he said “God bless you, Phorkelson,’’ Gowdy went on, “you have 
Jacob, and bring you safe back to us, my had an ambition to put an end to mé& Well 
boy!’’ Grandma’s eyes glistened as she now’s your chance, or will be when we get 
hoed his sentiments and began asking me_ out there where the shooting is going o 
ibout my underwear and especially You've had a poor chance to practice mark 
ocks. Virginia looked the other way: but manship, but maybe can shoot well 
en I went off by myself Will Locl | ( g to hit a n « my ize fre 
ame and drew me off into a corner to talk rear—for my men will be to the rear of me in 
ith me about old times along the canal; a hight 
and suddenly we found Virginia there, and He stopped and looked straight in Mag 
Will all at once thought of someone h nus’ eyes, and Magnus stared straight back 
inted to speak to and left us together \t last Gowd eye t 
I didn’t mean that I t 
r ; . ; +} . y | We 
You must go, of coursé 1 say Phe to keep the peace 
Maybe your friends,” I said after stand don’t run in Tennessee.” 
ing dumb for a while, “will be on the Union “T think,” said I, ‘“‘as man to man, that 
side.”’ you deserve shooting, but maybe this ain’t 


“No,” said she. “I have no relations 
and few friends there; but all I have will be 
on the other side, I reckon. It makes no 
difference. They’ve forgotten me by this 
time. Everybody has forgotten me that once 
liked me—everybody but Elder Thorndyke 
and Mrs. Thorndyke. They love me, but 
nobody else does.” 

“T thought some 
did,”’ I said. 

“You thought a lot 
Then we 


the place for it. I voted for you for captain 
because you seem to know your business 
and I don’t b’lieve we've got another that 
That’s how I feel.” 
Gowdy laughed. 
Captain Gowdy,” 
Ay bane svorn in, 


does. 


said Magnus. “Ven 
Ay take you for captain. 
You bane a good- for-notting rascal, but you 
bane best man for captain. I am tied up. 
You bane necessary to maybe save lives of a 
hundred better men dan you \y not shoot 
You insult me about it.” 


others acted as if they 
about it!”’ she scoffed. 
sat quite a while silent. “TI shall 
ink every day,” said she at last, ‘“‘about 
the only happy time I have had since Ann N SPITE of the somewhat uncompli 
took sick—and long before that.” mentary and insubordinate language in 

“What time was that?” I asked which said Gowdy, 


ven you talk 


; 


you express yourself,” 





“Vou know, Teunis.’”’ The tears were “which I overlook under the pec uliar cir 
illing in her lap now. “Those days when cumstances, I reckon I must admit that | 
e were together alone on the wide prairi did assume an attit ide on your part of which 
vhen you took me in and were so good to you are incapable, and that such an assump 
me. Something has come between us latel tion was insulting—if a private can be in 
eunis. I partly know what, and part I sulted by a commissioned officer. This being 

n’t, but something 1 in, I \ ma 

She yppe th ‘ Chorkels 
eemed to be iving M s icked i € l I 

“We are very poor uid she, 1 t yay he had learne é and 
ard the Elder and Gra i » int /salute Captain G ( sa 

I am, I kept a school la D lute 1 Magnus ma his hea 

1 know that I 1 his stoma 

Ye I sa I kne I Dy od s "e is 
t. “We 


ly looked at her with tears in my sit 
eyes; pore » he saw then It was the only a1 We it ill in the point of ( ” said 
Ver I could make il peLore sne < ] | he leaning I ird me¢ il lling that u 
any more the Elder and |} vile came gratiating si ( f ] “SOI es I thi 
took he nh ( but ¢ ir me 
I had sn urt i e ( 1W; | ( I imes tl 
* t! t I a { at » I | = I 
es be M H ‘ 
t) 
. l 
| \ ’ 


wit] Magnus following hi ¥ gave m¢ Same ol Lul Va 


e captain’s order to report to him in the laughing Well, that , 11 

ibin of the transport which lay tied up at do this, if you will be so good. You can look 
e dock. We lookedat each otherin wonder, | the matter over in case it comes to anything 
it we followed the orderly into the cabin, and act if you think best; but I think you 
vhere we stood at attention The captain will decide to act Please go to Li in 


Waterloo and ask fora packet of f paper rs 1 ke ft 
there, to be opened in your presence and at 
your request if I wink out in this irrepressible 
conflict. Remember, I shall be on the other 


eturned our salutes, dismissed the 
id, after his footsteps had gone out of hear- 
g, turned to us 


‘Thorkelson and 


orde rly 


Vandemark,” said he, 





I have a few words to say to you. I don’t — side of Jordan or some other stream. Insid« 
d anything in the books cove gr the case, oft the outer envelope | be letter 
nd am speaking is man to mal 

Yes, sir,” said I ( i 1 on Page 140) 























ILSON’S Certified Bacon 
W nective you live up to that 

good old rule, ‘‘Keep cheer- . 
ful till ten in the morning, and the 
rest of the day takes care of itself.’’ 
Crisp and delicious, with an aroma 
which whets your morning appetite, 
this specially prepared bacon will add 
pleasure and nourishment to every- tified 1 
one’s breakfast. 








WILSONS 


roe Otand 
KETTLE RENDERED 
LARD 







WILSONS | 


Ceitéfied 
Biand j 


HAM 


You can be sure of just the right 
proportion of fat and lean—and of 
the rich, mild flavor imparted by 
patient curing and smoking—because Tenderness a1 
the Wilson Certified label means these our cate. ii | 
things when it appears on bacon in lan 
the whole piece or in corre nient on 






— 
pound cartons. Certifi ryrseaye wna LSON'S | 
“Sided | 
respec shat tiee antiaeatandiiine caiiies ACON | 
your mother used in the kitchen where | ae 


a oe 

she prepared good ngs for you. 

Ask your dealer for Wilson’s Certr- 
Bacon, Ham lard. If he 


does not have them, we can supply 
if you will send us his name. 


and 
him, 


Send for this free book 


‘Wilson’s Meat pint 


tive book on the econom 


an ee 
cal pu irchi ise anc 
ith splendid 11 


mré + 
US¢ of mea Ds 


of the dittere } 


) tf tT t 
rmeat,t 
] 
nN 


ntcuts< 
P 

tly up-to di ite DOO 
will be sent you without charge if you 


cy 
Vrite Wilson & io.. Dept. 234, ( hicage 


astric 


te sted recipes 





a es 
Siena WILSON & CO! 
WY VW 


your quanontes™ 





Sha Urloor Label protects your table 
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(NOTE>RAPER 
a 


the best writin? paper 
that can be gn | a 


Obtainable at the 
etter stores 


DES Arts 


STATIONERY 
STYLE AND QUALITY 


Whiling & Cook Inc. 
Holyoke, Mass. 


New York Sales Room 200 Fifth Avenue 








t dealers name and #175 
© match 


om, send 
uy sheets 
2s Arts sty 





sesessesuessasaesantsesnssst | 


also be one for vou, wit 


other things to be held in trust for the bene 


























Good Looks Your” 


Best. Social Ard ; 


enuous round of pasion S 
comple 
st 


ar, girl skin 

ired, for her fac 
R. Perfect Cold 
our skin youthful, 

( 1 without sign of fatigue 
Before retiring, apply it freely and 
rub in well. You will find your skin 
will soon begin to take on that 
healthy glow which so greatly en 


hances feminine charm. 


ld Cream has been 


women for threc 
vill 


DAGGETT~~" RAMSDELL S 


DAGGETT& RAMSDELLS 


PERFECT COLD CREAM 
“The Kind That Ke eps 


PERFECT COLD CREAM 











VUandemarks ( folly 


Rowena, which please deliver There will 
I 


1 some securities and 


fit of Rowena’s boy—and mine I hate that 
Owen Lovejoy’ part of his name, but he is 
ntitled to the name of Gowdy, and in view 


the la that he ! t I want him to have 

Y ( i he can have 1 
ew of the irr ty of his birth. To tell 
u the pl truth, as my affairs are now 
tuated, I’m giving him more than he could 
ike as my son if he ere legitimate lor, as 


to act unless you want to. Will 
have the papers opene d and act for the dead 
scoundrel if it seems the proper thing to do? 
You see, there’s hardly anybody else who is 
satisfactory to me and at the same time a 
friend to the other partie . 


‘LL have the papers opened,” said I; 
‘*but remember, this don’t take back 
what I said a few minutes ago. I think you 
ought to be killed.” 
“Thank you,” said he. 
mark! You may go! 
rhis is what took place, just as I have 
stated it; and this is all the Vandemark 
township, Monterey County or Iowa history 
there was in the } 


‘Private Vande- 


battle SO tar as | KNOW 
except that Iowa had more men in that fight 
than any other state in proportion to her 
population. 

Just to show you that I didn’t run away I 
must tell you that after ammunition had 


been issued to us we were told how to use 
it Then we forme nd marched, part ol 
the time at the double, out into a cotton 
eld [1 1! ( ( I I 
i ii | tT ert T c'¢ 
} t t | ¢ ot he 
( ere out it I 4 Her 
‘ ere at ¢ ( el rt fire al lost a lot 
Wi t int il t half p I 
I I ( i t oO Te 
lr} 
there Those t 
t ire t 
t there el 
} 
( The ‘ 
\ 
| tal or ther Mathie rere 
t r > é 
ind tinal | —— ~ 
charged a infit for 
cr ice because l 
too lame to marcl I can feel it in frosty 
eather vet; but it never amounted to much 
except for the dealers in riding plows and 
the like So ended my military lift I hac 
int | thre¢ 


4h AS the « th ¢ Jar lary, 1863, whe! 
I got home. I had not gone to see Mr 


Lusch in Waterloo, for I had learned that 


1 sky—very, very fast, considering that there 


iptain Gowdy hax 


om Page 1} 


That afternoon J P. Roebuck, who had 
seen my smoke, came over to welcome me¢ 
home and to talk politics with me. We must 
have a township for ourselves, he said Now 
look at the situation in the school. We had 
big school in the Vandemark schoolhouse 
thirteen scholars being enrolled. We had a 
good teacher, too, Virginia Royall But 
there wasn’t enough fuel to last two days 
and those Monterey Center folks were dead 
on their feet and nobody seemed to care if 
the school closed down He went on with his 





her next day When he said that if 
could get the vote of Doc Bliven, who was 
a member of the board of supervisors, I be 
gan to take notice. 

‘Bliven always seemed to like you,” said 
Roebuck. ‘We all kind of wish you’d 
what you can do for us with him.” 

“Ves,” I said. “I believe} I can get his 
vote. I'll try.” 

XVII 

WAS surprised next morning to note the 

change which had taken place in the 
weather. It had been cold and raw when I 
was crossing the prairie to my farm, with the 
wind in the southeast. In the night the wind 
had gone down, and it was as still as death ir 
the morning. For the first time in my life, 
and it has happened but twice since, I heard 
the whistles of the engines on the railroad 
twelve miles away to the north. It was 
thawing by ten o’clock. The temperature 
had run up as the wind dropped and, as I 
now know, with the lowering of the pressure 


f the barometer, if we had had one 


Chis 1 weather bre 
I vas My W ot tell I ( t 
entist ld have ed a 
arometer and i ead Ol ll t CC 
Virginia before her school opened in thé 
norning I went to work banking up n 
e, fixing n heds and ree thi 
ragale. I made up my! that | 
t t he ’ ¢ spat by 
Vir i 1 px 
tt » | 1 have an « ist 
t 1 I I 
nec not ive rried 
9 t the or! l 
ime 
\t ( rt 
te i thir 
the iy tloap Ove 





—_ a ° ent them home 
= or because there 


was no more fuel 

for the chool 

house stove; but it was so warm that the 

teacher was going to stay and sweep out and 
vrite up her register 

\s the children went out of sight a strange 


and awful change came over the face of 


} 


touched it This blanket of « loud, like a cur 
tain with pus kering strings to bring it to 
gether in the southeast, drew fast across the 


as not a breath of wind stirring. It was a 
fearful thing to 
hurrying up the 
down until there was no bright spot except a 
narrowing oval near the southeastern hori 
zon; and not a breath of wind The storm 

is like a leaning wall that bent far over us 


ri the blue-black cloud 


y, over the sky, and far 


( 
} 
k 


vhile its foot dragged along the ground 

miles and miles behind its top. Everything 

had a tinge of strans hastly greenish blue 
Continued on Pa r 
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Date-Walnut Pudding 








Salted 


Diamond Walnuts 


\ 
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Bp eg h ed \V 


iracter 
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~ Walnut 
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Real Body-Building Food 
that adds Distinctive Flavor 














More Meats YL Per Pound 


California Walnut Growers Association 


Von-proft 


produ lion more 


Los ANGELES, 


( 


yr 


im 
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CALIFORNIA 


California Walnut Growers Assn 
Dept. 11, I Ange ( 
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Cleans 


— 
W tasily 
Quickly 


A little Old Dutch folded into a thin, dry 
cloth sifts through, and cleans and polishes 
the glass. This method saves time; elim- 
inates rewiping; avoids sloppy work. Use 
a damp cloth for obstinate accumulations 


Economical.Thorough. Sanitary 








1 . oy af SDS, 
repruary, 1g2-2 fC 27. 








I I | 
r | 

| ot 

est ly a] 
1 tne and against the al ' | af n turn Our eeK to the cutting blast 
could sec the young grove ol i B that 1 are oll your path; 
before the great gusts which had str b I ou may not be going 
trom the northwest The vall ol vin il rignt lt the na } is changed; or ll ve 


and death had moved against ther not turne the left when vou should 


frost 
nave gone to the rigi Loneliness, an ety, 
veariness, uncertainty. An awful 


possession of you. If it 


sens 


HI: thought in my mind was, “ Hurry 


Hurry For what if Virginia, in the helplessness takes 


schoolhouse without fuel, should try to reac] vere daylight you could pass around the 
the place where she boarded orany inhabited deep drifts, even in this chaos; but now a 
ouse in that storm? As yet there was 1 drift looks the same as the prairie grass swept 


, 
xcept the lew Make that ire You plunge headlong into it, flounder 
tall } nd } 


t mit } 
PEC PTS nana 


e sand blast of particle driven al rt gapen that t ) finer than flour 
rilace ol the earth in a reeping cel Is being Dealt through your clothing 
: riedly tu d my dressit ol hilled 1 sl Sometimes you 
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rhands over your 
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Fifty New Designs 
and Reduced Prices 


for PYREX 


IF TY new dishes have been added to Pyrex, of 
which there are over 100 styles, now reduced to 
the standard prices of 1918. 





Among the new designs are the new wide-flange Pie 
Plates in every convenient size, from the dainty small 
pie for two, to the good old-fashioned family kind. 


You will never know how good pies can be until you 
bake them in 


PYREX 


The Original Transparent Ovenware 


Many women have started their Pyrex collection 
with the ‘** Pyrex 5’’—the essential dishes for ev ery 
home, each dish being carefully selected for kitchen 
utility and table beauty. 

no matter how 
will find 


designs, which greatl\ 


many Pyrex dishes you may have, you 
others of equal importance in the 50 new 


ie advantage of oven cook 


many 
extend tl! 


ble serving. Ask your dealer to show them to you. 


The essential dishes 
for every home 
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PYREX ) 


Pyrex Sales Division 


CORNING GLASS WORKS 


713 TIOGA AVENUE, CORNING, N.Y 























| WRITE TO ME NOW! 


and I will tell you an easy way 
to have more money to spend 


unemployment. "he 
helped in thi eaeiion 
to pend and a peru 
becoming our 


id selling our 


| World's Star 


Hosiery and Kirn Knit 
(Under wear 


uls and neighbor \s we have 
can show you a fine inde- 


money to spend. 


We's ve Helped More Than 25,000 
They are now enjoying large and 
pro businesses with con- 


stantly With our 


to have nore 


perous 


mecerea ing sale 


in twent 


eT two 


expenses. ou n do 
the ri thi women have done, 
No Previous Experience Is Necessary 


Write to-day! We will send you our 
} tifyyll ill rat tol ’ 3 ‘ 





We have been in business 
for twenty-seven years 


NORLDs STAR 


Dept. 30 








Drumfire Dishwasher 





“It shoots off the grease!” 


The Dietz Manufacturing Co., 


Dept. A-2, Cincinnati, Ohio. 
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You Can Make at 


Parchment Shades and Lamps 
pntoresting Profitable 
v P r eT | | 


at Home | 








China Painters! 


at 
\ i i r na 


Send for Free Catalog No. 50L 


THAYER & CHANDLER, 913 West Van Buren St., CHICAGO | 
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Such thoughts as these were a part of our 


] 


ives then; and with such thoughts my mind 
as filled as I ste pped out into the storm, my 
ousers tied down over my boots with bag 
rings; my fur cap drawn down over my 
eve my blue military overcoat flapping 
t my legs; the cape of it wrapped about 
head a | tied with a woolen comforter 
Through these Wrappages a strange soun d 
came to my ears the sound of sleigh bells 


It was scarcely a mile to the schoolhouse 
vhich I was lucky to find at all. I « 
not see it twenty feet away, but | was almost 


ould 


upset by a snow fort that the children had 
built, and taking this as the sure sign of 
playground, I guessed my way the fifty or 
ixty feet that more by luck than juds 
ment brought me to the ba end ol the 
house instead of the front. I made my 
around on the windward side « the bui 





ind in a moment, so close were they, there ing hoping that the jingle of the bells mi t 
emerged from the whirl of snow a team ol be heard a I passed the vindow for I 
rses drawil ra swell-body ired not | e the hors 
ita i I 
ing, wrapped up in bul G 
falo robes and blankets un F Nothing but the shelter i 
til the box of the sleigh was - vhich they then found 
filled. The horses came to a. themselves had kept them 
a stop in the lee of my I | from bolting; that and 

house. There had been no be their bewilderment. 
such rig in the county be- = I pulled up before the 
fore I had gone to the war. a. door and shouted Vir 
ginia’s name with all my 
Bie THIS the Vandemark might over and over again 
schoolhouse?” came But I suppose I sat there 
from the man in the cutter. ten or fifteen minutes before 
‘*No, capti iin,”’ said I, Virginia came to the door: 
for discipline is strong; : and then, though she had 
“this is my farm.” ' all her wraps on, she was in 
‘Ah, it’s you, Mr Mi a her anxiety just taking a 
mark, is it?”’ said he in look at the weather, debat 
you tell me the way ‘to ‘the ing in her mind whether to 
schoolhouse?” try lor the satety ol the tire 
Discipline flew off into Fe A side or risk the stay in the 
the storm. I never for a faa schoolhouse with no fuel 
moment harbored the idea ax She had not heard the bells 
that I was to allow Buck f a or the trampling or my 
Gowdy to rescue Virginia lling. 
from the blizzard and f =e ¢ 
carry her off into either Mo! by 1 VY moto 
adanger or safety There 4 than ar r 
t none i my Dutch he saw that I wa I t 
hesitation here. £ & her to get 1 but ‘ 
This was battle, and | Sa} no more than her he 
behaved with as much ee ae I was. She went back into 
ompt decision as I did on the schoolhouse and rt 
the field of Shiloh, where, her dinner basket lucky 
I have the captain ord tor it 1n ritl pre lential act ind i he climbe | 
I beha ad ith a good deal ol it | | been Buck Gowdy or.\ r Bu Lo 
Neve mine wbout the school ‘ | Or e devil hi elf she would have done the 
Ld Ill attend to that ime She ould have thought of course that 
You not iid he in that calz i\ l one of the neighbors come tor he 
( Let me set Your house faces the ind a ho there was! ng else to do 
nor! T} e trees are on the section line As I turned back the rich robes and the 
Lhe ho yuse 1 I have it now ne e « the bells came to her ear he 
Sorry to cut in ahead of you, but Get tarted; but I drew her down into the seat, 
Susie. Winnie, go or But Thad Susi and pulling the flannel-lined coonskin robe 
Winnie by the bit up over our laps , | wrapped the army 
Vandemarl ne said ind as he outer Kel the thick buffalo robe ove indi e! 
make e hear | eel the a ho! \s I dl r Little i i t 
| t r lrill ( ‘ ‘ 
Let ¢ I « l 
| ‘ ‘ 
( | 
gs pe the in al \ I the ( wa 
| othe hi i in a le close 
( He c: o anything so I t ed the horse , 
ill In h Ick ind nel er cl a l i ) 
I He must cart the tight to it [ | l ol t ( eal 
| i r be cle 1 lOO! « Bucl | *udd n i’o and in « f ( tnelt 
is nota lin to hesitate in such faces right into the teeth of the gale It 
Case He carried the tight to me and | seemed as if it would strip the scalps irom 
is glad to see him con ing | had waited our heads in pite of all our capes and com 
or this a long time forters and veils. Virginia pulled the robe up 


I have no skill 
as too much engaged in 


in describing fights and I 
this to remember 


the details. How many blows were ex HAD to face the storm and manage my 
changed; what sort of blows they were; how team, but before I had gone forty rods 
ich damage they did until the last, more Isaw that I was asking too much of them, 
tliponmy part, cannot tell. Why and I let them turn to beat off with it. At 
re damage is done i learer é that ent | really abandoned control and 
l ipped up to br able to e it over to the wind ind snow 
I only know that at the last I had I thought myself steering for my own 
Gowdy down in the snow right by my well house, and I was not much worried, having 
rb, and that without taking time to make the confidence of youth and strength. The 
plan I wrapped the well rope around cutter was low and would not tip over easily 
© as to make it nece sary lor him to The horses were active and powertul and 
little time 1 etting loose I wrote resolute We were nested dowr n the aeep 
a ( I the team and rig, whic box, wrapped in the warmest robes, and it 
N. V. Cre e tell e, would not have done was not yet so very cold I was not much 
{ iT I ent out, ver mucl worried until | had driven before the wind, 
le the door bel | me and, get beating up as much as I could to the east, 
t the ter, dr ‘ into the vithout finding my house or anything 
a A 1 in leigl the ol grove or tence to tell me vhere 
ivl I ( m the oor va I now remembered that I hac ot 
the ( ‘ earl ea ‘ ted the hill on which my house stood 
troop i l l ron ere there 
a t { t Cn , 1 n Pa f 
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over her head 














Facts Home Builders 
Should Know 


You want Oak Floors. Everybody 


durable, 


But 


does. They are beautiful, 
sanitary and easy to clean. 
‘*you can’t afford them’’? 


New Low Prices 
¥2 to % less Than a Year Ago 


The fact is, a room 14 x 14 feet can 
now he floored for from $20 to $30 in 
the highest plain grade, depending 
on where you live. Ask any lumber 
dealer, contractor or architect for 
figures. Compare with other floors. 
You really cannot afford anything 
but Oak Floors. 

In Remodeling, Too 

A % of an inch thickness is made 
for laying over old floors. Costs 
even less, the old floor making a 
sub-floor. 

See any dealer or write for 


our 3 free booklets, in colors 


OAI { ) 


1053 Ashland Block, Chicago, Ill 




















Let us show 


SEND US YOUR 


Old Garpets 


Rugs and Old Clothing 
*\y 


OLSON 
Velvety Regs 


free tria 


in one week I ‘ | 
FREED yepitee citer is sca alot aad 
beral freight ( 


OLSON RUG CO. Det. B- 17, 36 Laflin St., Chicago 

















COLLAPSIBLE 


DRESS FORM 
INTO YOUR HOME 


= enna mate EASY 


ng ases easily at 


guickly re- 
iced “Makes dressmaking Y pleasure 
aad sstisfaction As ssary f iting as 


tl 
‘DUPLICATES YOUR. EXACT gears # 


By setting “each 
and independently adj Neck, Shoulders. 
Bust, Waist, — " ne Skit » Exactly repro- 
duce any woman's ” figure 
EASY PAYMENT TERMS 
$3 and we will send you our guaran 
5 eCollapsit ble f n 


" ew 

Order an Acme” Form today or write for Pree 

a lilustrated Catalogue with detailed information. 
ACME SALES COMPANY 

wDept.2F,380 Throop Avenue, Brooklyn, N. Y. 








Serves Home 
Saves Time 





TABLE SERVICE-WAGON 
Large Broad Wide Table Top— Removable Glass 
Service Tray—Double Drawer—Double Han 
dies—Large Deep Undershelves— ‘‘Scientifi 
cally Silent'’—Rubber Tired Swivel Wheels. A 





Generel Utility — | Act Silence. Write 


for pamy a 


* Combination Products Co.. 504 QCunard Bidg., Chicago, Ill. 
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Uandemarks ( folly 
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ood re for it. but I gave mys a good 
reason. I felt Virginia pulling at my sleeve, 
and I turned back the robes and looked at 


her She pulled my ear down to het lips 

‘I know you now,” she shouted It 
Teunis!”’ 

I nodded, and she squeezed my arm with 
her two hands Crive up: Not for all the 


snows ot the whole of the lowa 
d the robes while I put 


and she 


winds and 
I disarrange 


around her for a moment, 


prairie ! 


my arm 





patted my shoulde hen, putting tender 
nesses aside, I put my horses into it agai 
a te night nstant 1 toy fete times oI! rt tine mares fell in 
‘ } rt] ‘ ht Py the adritt il nothing but the ourage 
bred into them in the ( f Ker 
lucky saved us Iro t Lin that tear 
Coll eve nar olt cor ful moving tlood of sno Iwo or tl 
the toe al Lhe hard-ski e narre ly « Lp he t} 
tton ) ce J t ta botth ertur ( the ( the I { 
( it any drug sto i ( ig ‘ e no } pe 
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| \f 
| 
e t { ‘ 
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[ OES beautiful embroidery in 
one-third the usual time, with- 
out eyve-strain, or cramped fingers 
Give your lingerie, outer gar- 
ments and houschold linens the 
exquisite charm of beautiful 
needlework t is easy with the | 
Broiderfast | 
Works a wonderful beaded effect 
for sport 





blouses, handbags, or 





coat suits 
Simple indestructible Comes 

with three points, for wool, cotton 

and silk, with full direc 

tions, at your dealer's or only, 

sent prepaid oOo 


American Art Needle Company $ij~ | 


Dallas, Texas 
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ote I to with ‘ } ‘ 
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the mouth with snow and straw. I dr 
iong breath This was far better than I } 
| 


dared hope for. 


in such a pile from the slow fermentatior 


the straw juic es, even when seemingly drvy a 


this was; and far in the 
vegetables might have 





lreezing The sound of the tempest did not 
reach us here; it was still as death and da 
is lar 
I wondered that Virginia did not say any 
thing, but she kept still, because sh« 
t | LiiyV, I Ok i 
. Unwrap me, Tt 
th the heat l ghe y 
ig I guess I vy st st | 
( ings i Os l so complete \ 
isa t i I 
I NWRAPPED her caref 
her. Did ever any peril t 
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been stored without 
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<u * Nege 
Convenient, Artistic, 
| Practical 
slobe-Wernicke Sectional Bookcases 
have practically replaced the old-fash- 
d solid bookcase No heavy lifting 
ing housecleaning davs. 


taken oft, 


ion< 
or pushing dur 


Fa h section may be isily 


lusted and rep d. No need to re- 
mo he books. They are absolutely 
protected against dust and dirt by the 
solid unit construction and the dust- 
proof glass doors, cushioned with felt. 
Made in period designs to go with your 
furniture Price istonishingly low 


for FREE Cat f 
fy sd . 

Fhe Gluobe“Wernicke Co. 
DEPT. 138, CINCINNATI 
Chicago Boston 
Cleveland 
Washington 
New Orleans 


BOOKCASES 


Detroit 

St. Louis 
New York 
Philadelphia 
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An Easy Way to 
Make Money at Home 
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WOMAN'S INSTITUTE 


Dep. 38-B, Scranton, Penna 


Keith’s $2.50 Offer 


“$s 
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Tee @6-dKK eiths Magazine, 


Keith’s Magazine 


8 plan books (260 plans) and Keith’s for 12 months—$4.50 
_| Keith Corporation, 500 Abbay Bldg., Minneapolis, Minn 
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“Wattles, Please!” 
atfles, Please! 

My . how they lov S those crisp, golden brow n hearts, 
hot from the stove! There’s nothing more wholesome 
and good than a perfectly-baked, light wafle—so put 
plenty of good butter and pure syrup or delicious jam 
on the table—and let them have all the waffles they 
can eat! 





Making perfect waffles is a simple matter when you 
have a Griswold Heart-Star Waffle Iron. There are 
two styles, No. 118, High Frame and No. 18, Low 
Frame; either cast iron or aluminum pans. Also othe: 
Griswold Waffle [rons with round or square pans. 


Write for booklet giving recipes and suggestions 
for serving waffles. 


HE GrRiswoLtp Mee. Co., 


Dept. G Erie, Penna., U. S. A 
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( whined from pP , 
t to join. Certainly we should be fugitive She heard from them, but she lived with us 
rom justice when the storm was ove! vut and is buried in our lot in the Montere 
for herself would rather be a ea Center burying ground Peace to her ashe 
i with me than t re 1 t Now I have reached the point in this hi 
} | : P ot } I 
l y t { { © { { i 


1S¢ t re rr? I ne ( tter 
€ ( eve ive e¢ ible t i el ef ( the bet i 
mself i i tort k ar su r Ge ‘ 
Nobod ( | e done ( 1 l be I ( the 
ne | id snat 1 he t eB ive I e ol the I 
\ leat] ( to the history of the state as we t 
I I ( \r 
( | ] 
tiny Of course I'n What remair to be told here is a short 
ours—and you are As horse and soon curried. Vandemark town 
mine, Teunis — ain't Se " ship was set off as a separate township within 
you?” a six weeks of the day we crawled out of the 
' “Then,” said I, a straw stack. On that day we had been mar 


‘just as soon as we ried a month, and Vir 


“oe 


get out of here we'll 
be married.”’ 

It took argument to \ 
establish this point, 
but the jury was with 
me from the start; 
and finally nothing 
stood between me and 
a verdict but the fact 


ginia was boarding 
with me as she pre- 
dicted. Doctor 
Bliven voted for the 
new township as a 
member of the county 
board, as his wife said 
he wouldafterI talked 
with her about it 





that she must finish her term of school. I N. V. Creede says that at this time I wa 
urged it upon her that my house was neare! threatened with political ability but happily 
the school than was McConkey’s, and she recovered. One reason for this joke he finds 
could finish it if she chose Then she didn’t in the fact that I was elected justice of the 
believe it would be legal for \ irginia Vande peace 1n the township at the first election of 
mark to finish a contract signed by Virginia officers, and got some reputation out of the 
Royall and pretty soon | realized that she fact that they named the towns! Ip alter me 
was making fun of me, and I hugged her and when it was fashionable to name them after 
kissed her until she begged my pardo! Lincoln, Colfax, Grant, Sherman, Sheridar 


\ll the time the storm raged. We finisl l and the rest the Civil War heroe Tr} 





the fc in the d er pa hye SECE i I ha é Dick McG 
( r been 1 I ( N. \ r ( I 
rT e ought to be é I te | l i Vi la int 
tra ple and KeeT g her there two night 
; ; : , , | ; “ee : , yr 1} - 
SINALLY I dug out again ista ve bot and a day e Would make k iug ill ove 
vere really and truly hungr ind went ( tv. but he would make ishamec 
i ter Virg la | 1c n ip I So | 1 i tha é i 
, 
I i e « r out, ¢ ere I i t it I 
implied, m ed | Dut i pat t 
: : , 
py and l the sun snini ( la W! ' ne i l er - 
pe ol part frost ths { t I e the e great 
sky and spiracles of frost in the air, a1 t y ever ( ese part I’ve got 
breeze still bk l I the northwe 1 ritt¢ Pp, al I’m s¢ I oltitt 
1 } Y r 
giv ct 1 that 1 nger or chee l e 4 | It a € i 
pM | t i oment ¢ ) € \r Re¢ t aon t t 
} forty rods of u the t te pI eC e for the é { 
(mos Be larfer t | | ea r ( 
ement ( ea ‘ 
P EFCOURSIT 
\ | 
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( \ 
I t t r 
( t eal t ‘ ‘ ( i 
and he tied that man up with the Ve roy 1LIOI I OUurct and ravery on my part 
y } { 1 ¢ | th 1 ] ' y } ly + | mir ] 
a ( Larve to deatn in ( Lit CC ( AIMOSL IKE a ITaci¢ 


l I ne ~ l l ‘ 
house, and Teunis and I slept in a straw Will this hurt Virginia’s feelings if it i 


tack, and Teunis is just as brave as he car printed? * TL asked 
be, and we're going to be married awful soon, ‘“No, no,” he said. “It will make het 


fiancéa hero. It will tickle her half to death 


Then I told Dick he might go on with it if 


and I’m going to board with him then, and 
that'll be nicer than with the McConkeys 


and nearer the schoolhouse, and cheaper and he would leave it just as it was Phe joke 
Feunis will build fires for me, and we'll be vas on him after all, for there was nothing ir 
tas happy a e can be, and when you it about my fight with Buck Gowdy or « 

il l ,0 { ) ( ib LLittli OL Cit iCa aAliqi SIClt 


l ‘ | nt ou t irne ind robe ind Nick the h ! 
Peunis and call him your son right no ind Che third thing that N. V. thought might 


if you don’t we'll both be mad at you al have sent me down through the greased tin 
ivS—no we won't, no we won't, you dear horn of politics, which has ruined more goo 
things, but vill marry u t you?”” menthanany other form of gambling, was my 
And then she cried hysterically and kiss« management of the business of getting the 
al township set off against the opposition of tl 
W it Virginia l | il hole Monterey Center ring Rut he did not 
true—especially the getting married right know of that day in Dubuque, and of my 
now and your living with us. We'll both be smuggling of Mrs. Bliven into Iowa, as I 
iwi rr ve can’t have you right ot have told it in this history It hurt Bliver 
I snun é aimed Grandma Thor politically, but he kept on boosting me, and it 
J ta expected ! was! electioneering, which I knew nothing 
(srand outh t Elder mat ibout. that elected me justice of the peace 
veal and it wa I al mont ne and it was Mr Bliven urging that cause 
came al 1doO ( \ I 
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The 


Charm ot 
Lemonade 


- MONADE 


¥ 
3 
: 


t 


Lemonade lends charact 
To pre 


pare it for your guests shows 


t 


O entertainment. 
thoughtfulness and unmis 
takable good taste. 

There’s real refreshment in 


it. It’s a distinctly different 
drink. 
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New-Day Drinks 


FREE book by Ali 

Bradley, Principal of 
Miss Farmer’s School of 
Cookery, Boaton, call 
New-Day Drinks,”’ will b 
sent to any woman who re 


juests It. 


It Suggests a variety of 
beverages—fizzes, cocktails 
punches, cups, lemonades of 
different flavors, etc. — giving 
tested recipes foreach. Sim 
ply send a post card for a 


Iree copy. 
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Ihe Garnish 
A delightful and economical custom 
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he Fleisher Yarns 


“EVERY COLOR IN THE RAINBOW” 


























“The BERKSHIRE 


ANEW SWEATER 
SURPRISINGLY EASY TO KNIT 


The 
Berkshire 


Simply follow these directions: 


N ATERIALS —Fleisher’s Silverglow Yarn, 10 balls. NEEDLES—1 pair 
each Nos. 4 and 5. 13 stitches=2 inches. 8 rows=1inch. Size 36. 


(These directions also apply to Fleisher’s Shetland Floss) 


ParreERN—Ist row—*Knit 8 stitches; purl 1 stitch, knit 1 stitch for 8 
stitches.* Repeat between *’s across the row, ending with knit 8 stitches. 
2nd row—*Purl 8 stitches; knit 1 stitch, purl 1 stitch for 8 stitches, *purl 8 
stitc hes. 

With Silverglow Yarn and No. 5 needles, cast on 88 stitches. Commence 
pattern. Work 18 inches even. Bind off 5 stitches each side for armhole, 
decrease 1 stitch each side every 2nd row 3 times. Work 5 inches even. 
Work 24 stitches. Bind off 24 stitches for the back of neck. On remaining 
24 stitches start front. Work 7 rows even. Increase 1 stitch at neck side 
every other row 8 times. 2 rows even. Work other side the same. Cast on 
24 stitches. Join to the first front, work 114 inches even. Increase 1 stitch 
it beginning and end of every 2nd row 8 times. Cast on 8 stitches each side. 
Work same length as back. Bind off. 

SLEEVES—Cast on 24 stitches. Increase 1 stitch at beginning and end of 
every 2nd row 8 times. Work 10 rows even. Cast on 4 stitches each side. 
Work even until sleeve measures 10 inches. *Decrease 1 stitch each side, 
10 rows even.* Repeat between *’s until there are 42 stitches. Work even 
until sleeve measures 16 inches. Change to No. 4 needles. 




















Ist row—*Knit 1 stitch, purl 1 stitch.* 
2nd row—*Purl 1 stitch, knit 1 stitch.* 


Repeat these 2 rows for 3 inches. Bind off. Turn up cuff. 


Anitting Sweaters 1s Fascinating 
J ; " - 
ana EX onomical 


, —_~ | ] 1 } 
| HE sweater you knit yourself pleases you more and costs you 
| An hat isn’t the only saving. A sweater with separate 


puts a new outfit in your wardrobe at small outlay. Saves 


yuses, TOO, and keeps them neat. 


Che Fleisher Yarns are spun from soft, elastic wool which 
its life and strength. They fashion garments which are 
always stylish looking and hold their shape and fit. 


And Fleisher colors are found in the widest and most beautiful 
range. Touse The Fleisher Yarns is to be delighted with your work. 


This Book Makes Kuitting Easy 
|" IE new FLeEISHER KNITTING AND CROCHETING MANUAL gives 
in ple, ( | 


ye 
ympiete directions for every new and worth while 
Sw 


eater fashion. Not only sweaters, but scarfs, tams, hats, men’s 
weaters and the most fascinating new knitted novelties for young- 
Sters. 30C per copy at bookstore S. news-stands and the stores where 
rhe Fleisher Yarns are sold. Or sent direct from us for 15c and 24 
rade-mark tickets from The Fleisher Yarns. 









5S. B. & B. W. FLEISHER, Inc. 





00K for the Fleisher trade-mark 






on every ballof yarn you buy. Itis a pledge 


of Quality placed there for your protection. 
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I'll bet the oysters tor the crowd, Squire 
Vandemark,” he went on deviling me, “that 
vou couldn’t perform the marriage cere 
nony.” 

Now here he came closer to my abilities, 
for I had been through a marriage ceremony 
ately and I have a good memory—and oys- 
ters were a novelty in Iowa. It looked likea 
hance to stick Doc Bliven, and while I was 
hesitating, Mrs. Bliven whispered that there 

as a form for the ceremony in the instruc- 

tion book. 

“T’ll bet you the oysters for the crowd I 
in,’ I said. ‘You furnish the happy 
ouple—and I'll see that you furnish the 

ter supper too.” 

‘Any couple vill do,’ said the doctor 
‘Come, Mollie, we may as well go through it 


again 4s 


Che word “again” seemed suspicious. I 
began to wonder, and before the ceremony 
the book of in 
tructions an pting with their 
I saw that this meant a good 
Mollie’s voice trembled 


over, I reading from 
1 people interru 
nt 


1: 
Blive ses 


e said ‘‘] do!” and the doct 
t steady as he took het I aske 
hat had become of the in ha 
e attack on Bliven as he st 11 ¢ 
mail at the Dubuque post « 
there 1855 
Don't forget my ¢ hcate | i 
M Blive is the tad I { 
eit ita e it to he \ n 
er the report of it to the count erk 
Henderson L. Burns, who held that « 
nself. ‘‘The doc will kick out of the 
less you do everything I 
t the report, and I suppose it is there 
records to this day 
We t ered Mr B r 
ne Ve { t I ive 
1Or l \ ee 
é é 
< 
[Re 
Id ure / 
| expected more ot het 
mark. The play had begun, but the €! 
tors were not supplied with stirring line 


Elinor Pendleton’s eyes widened slightly 


r husband put down his paper and looked 
it Zette over his glasses. 

“Qh!” cried Zette explosively, and fol- 
wed it with a very naughty word. 

Her parents looked at each other and 
turned again to look at the girl, who stood 
atching them angrily 

Mr Pendleton smiled Sit 

tte,’ she uid, “‘and te u hat the 
rouble is. You needn’t do your hair now 

‘I’m not going to,”’ Zette answered. “My 
hair, I mean.” 

She plumped down on the couch and 
tared at them. Her mother’s smile 
tinged with affection; mn her eighteenth 
irthday Zette looked somehow ys 
than she had for several years. Her face wa 
flushed and the tumbled hair made it almost 
hildish. 

“I’m going to New York,” she said. 

Her parents waited a moment for further 

planation, but Zette’s lips were pressed 
rmly together 

Going to New York, Zette? 
er mother. ‘‘What for?” 


unger! 


repeat d 


this paper lying on the bed where he 
slept those two nights when we were nesting 
in the straw pile 


BILL OF SALE 

In consideration of one lesson in the manly 
art of self-defense, of two days’ board and lodg 
ing, and of one dollar ($1.00) to me in hand by 
J. T. Vandemark, the receipt of which is hereby 
acknowledged, I hereby sell and transfer to said 
J. T. Vandemark, possession having already 
been given, the following described personal 
property, to wit 


One bay mare called Susie, weight 1150 





pound h star in foreh id white le 
I e year ld 
oO b re called W r ¢ 21275 
pounds, with star in forehe " 
hind feet, six years l 
One one-seated, well-body « itter, one 
blanket, one robe ll | 
| } 
nnei, one large \ i 
It is hereby understood that if any I 
l | re ever ret ¢ t Blueg 
M r or elsew 
rs ‘ é 


One of my gra I k MecCe 
st ad over | I 
H i dead game Pp ] ei 
o read what Captain Gi dy int¢ 
( or rather writte ( the I f to ¢ 
il he des tl le p ce 
eye Als« one blue ( 
i rrier i ed Ni t | 
¢ th ¢ } € Ja } ~ 
I have grown to g the et 
t< fact ever since I 
Here ends the stor l 
It i it my story. The et 
rea te l} ] 
n had it I 
ever to I 


THE END 


Amateur Rebel 


ther pityingly I'm going because I] 
ro crazy if I have to tay here another da 
I’m going to New York to live 

Really, Suzette,’’ began her fathe 

“There isn’t any really about it,” Zette 
interrupted him rudely. From being terse 
she becarge suddenly choked with words that 
wanted to come out. “I’m not like you two; 
sometimes I think mother got the g 
baby at the hospital. Oh, you needn't 


“1 j 


nile, mother I giris t 

But I can’t help it. I te ever 

like I so sick of everything that 
and sweet and clean and good 1 hate t 


i 

{ 
house; I 
clubs anc 
} } 


1ate Hendon. 


i pinafores for your Euro 


I 
| 


sewl 





Zette dear ” attempted her mother 
“Zette dear!’ mimicked the girl ()} 
mother, why are you always so gentle and 
Ma ul? I'll get enough gentlene whel Ig 
to heave Why don't i get furiou itl 
me and throw something at me now en | 


tell you that I don’t appreciat 


ts lage TL 
(Continued on Page 745 
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(Jutline of Youth 


mi shall not Pass 


Fashion’s only aim is to give perennial 
to the Springtime charm of Youth. 
DeBevoise Brassieres were conceived in the spirit of 
Youth—to hold its lithe, sinuous grace —to express its ; 
| symmetry and lovely line. ae 
There is a DeBevoise for every type of figure, but / 
each style brings closer to the perfect youthful outline - 
the figure for which it was designed. = 
The “Willoway,” above, is admirably suited to the 
normal, active figure. It supports without restraint, lengt] 
ning and softening body curves into straight, youtht 
ines and permitting perfect freedom of mot 
DeBevoise Brassieres express a high development of t] 
| artistry of needlework and are exquisitely trimm o 
Above all, they satisfy in a peculiar degree, the pu 


f every woman to retain her youthful 
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De Bevoise 


Brassieres - that - Beautify 
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\ re-War Price 

ih re-War Frice |; 
aki ‘*Queen of Toilet Powders” ‘i 
= The tavorite ot three eine w Ky 
Refuse Substitutes 
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BEN. LEVY CO. 


125 Kingston St., Boston, Mass. 









































Mother Praises i = 
3-in-One "‘ensio on 


§-in-One Oil “T even make my own Polish Mops 
ing easy. and Dustless Dust Cloths by putting 
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separate skirt, or as a separate middy. 
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3-1n-One on ordinary twine mops and 
pick 
picn up 


cewilng 1 j 
: common cheese cloth. Both 
{ust and lint as well as if they cost a 
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CQO., 165-O. Broadway, New York City 
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you've done for me and 


deathr suddenly, un 


her head on het arm and be 
Her parents watched | 


My trunk’s packed,” 


Zette faced her mother des 
lidn’t you know? Can 


[' WAS the first time 
Suzette Pendleton had ever suspected her 
parents of a sense of The) 
burst out laughing, and before they had re- 
covered themselves she was ¢ ry ing again. 
They settled then for a talk; i 
their laughter could have broken her down 
If they had been furious, even pleading, sh« 
would have felt superior, different. 
she sat on the edge of the couch beside her 


mother she realized 


than she, that somehow, 
they were her parents and she « 
In the end, when they 
departure and decided f 
rain, she was completely crushed 
first fine flair of her rebellion was gone; 
was not until she was actually settled in New 
York, away from them, free, that the feeling 
of adventure returned. 
During the first week i 
is too busy soaking uy 
city, inspecting the shops, 
vrong with her Hendon-mad 
decide what to do with her free 
I;merson was away at 
casionally in the evening 
in, girl friends, secretaries like 
the most part. A good m 


homesick; none of the 


ussed their respectin 


piar they had seen ; 


id heard, Zette turned her 


vard. This wa 


to New York to find 


()* HER second Sunday tl 
into the room beneath the 
Of 


ette’s forehea 


‘The stage, Zette 
Hele cy ¢ opened 
vicl “Why, Zett 
Pendleton! 

“What?” 

Helen stared at het 
foramoment. ‘‘ Wel 
I thought vo 


in for life, aren't 
you?” 

Zette shrugged. 
WW hy not? Got to 


not much of a shov 
It was a beginning 


juantity of advice s 
Zette had not recogni 


There 1 1 group oO 


tarting some sort 


I’m not sur hat 


t vou see that I h: 








begin some time. I’ve 
hine; of course it’s n 


The Amateur Rebel 


vatrone or something But 


ef Mildred Web er, her mothe 





Lockett, vou | one s me 
ead of it, and a talent 
That aiternoor 1 Ze l 
It seems so stra o | 
1 regular actre 
her ta de time 
I don’t see anytl 
id Zette t hea 
tedly 
She ’ il rst lsappr 


{ ] } } 
IreckKles, she wondere Phe 


blue dressing gown and the splash of 
lipstick made her skin gleam 


grace, as she rose to meet 


utter lack of self-consciousness 
banished Zette’s disappointmer 


tin theapartment herenthu 
higher and higher. 


5 was what she had been looking for 


People drifted in and out 


all of them, and conversation was let loos« 
They talked about a hundred thi 
were equally unintelligible to hei 


listened gravely and let h 
the room 

That first afternoon, while 
eamed and people pass ed 


} 
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ana plates of cake, left o1 


pression on her mind; her firs t det 


ory of anything was when they 
Fommy O’Brien rose with 
oung, a broad-shouldered | 
r ar ‘ int Voice 
May I il ith y 
() ( i ere Zet 
| ent e resent 
il ( n 
( ra ( ovet I 
ture i3 it tor 
ed Hele i r é 
id et app 
e! She rt ta 
Hel the t rot 
] ( tru er « 
her o life 
\s they reache 
Tomn iughed ) 
Yes 
‘So do ] - we 
Wi e the t ( The 
otner ( ome ( 


ed il 

‘ edroo \s the 
Hel interest mounte 
had be 


by Zett 


ence, 
rhe 


own place, when Tommy 
Esther Pierson or Heath 


over 


\t first Helen ga ped at this 


night into day; her work 
irrespe tive of bedtime 
both young, and they sley 


until the sun went down. Zette 


noon on other days and ur\ 








nized Zette’ 


quired an 


the evenings a 
play at Mild 
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f here as a curious legend of anctent 

Greece in which we read that Psyche 
was assigned the difficult mission of 
descending to.Hades to bring away a 
for the 
gods to sample and lo! when the lid 
was lifted, there issued—a vapor. 


fragment of beauty in a box 





, ay 


‘HE Mol . pores 
Usha lo Ex ve two-thirds i 


the birth 
ight of every woman. But through 
multiplicity of the ages we have 


ill beauty,” and beauty is 


leparted somewhat from the ideal in 

Garden of Eden, and if we place 

r mirrors in a good light and look at 

irselves as critically look at 
nother woman—we see the truth. 


as we 


fv! N if we have that loveliest and 


~ most desirable and quite the most 
lependable thing in the wor 
Youth—it eld that our b 


right places. And 
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tiny Imperfections of yvouth without 
ting one bit from our precious 
fort, w ll save i w vea ) 
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e a true economy) 


a hi. Gift of have 
named a tiny book that is just off 

It is not pretentious but 
it will be cherished by 
who appreciates the importance of that 
listir ction that 
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Be Well—Weigh 
What You Should 


Perfect Your Figure! 








best! 
live! 


your 


know 
t ‘) 
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100.000 


you to 


I will teach 4 
| Stand Correctly 
and to 


Walk Correctly 








\fter a few weeks your 
friends will hardly know 
you 
Here ire sample ol 
letters from pupil 
Last year I ighed 216 
/ Ib thi ear 146, and have 
} not ga Oo bach 
It is ily I 
lid i id 
j } wt 
vce I in iI 1 I 
1 gl " I 0 I kn 
' nat tl I I I 
ré I sleep lik 
I 1 number l t ry da 
I 1 ! if n ! ri j Tk I 1 
ns a r i I} nd daug! ire my pupil 
Tell it nfiden r particular difficulties and 
I will ‘ trankl har ire nine in ten that 
I can help t t nd well It | cannot hely 
l ill tell i i 
I « “ l I r I eight, and 
i : talit \ | : the held in strict 
I St it t 
NOW befor forget D-1 
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—_ 7 , 
CThittaurta Mere of 
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Dept. 36 1819 Broadway 


The | 


New York 


for You! 
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Write — Get My Help — Begin Now! 


LONG EAKINS COMPANY 
High Street ‘ Springfield, Ohio 


271 









You want to be 


—_ 
the best cake maker in 
our neighborhood. I can teach you 
how. If ll f A ethods you can on 
fir t t t i le lic ingel f 7 
cake a I akes that will 





| r 
immediately gi\ nderful reputation 


woman I 


e ne 
Your Chance for Profit—torcnt soit 300 


cakes, made by my methods, for $3 each I 
have thousands of letters from thankful women 
who are making kes by the 


Osborn Cake Making System— "5". 


riginal. Y 


fail with them 


Te 
r y to learn ar I ire of ess the first 
time Just tear off the ipon, fill it out and 
mail it in I will send you particulars right 
away with n bligation on r part 


Mrs 


Box 12, 
Send 


Grace Osborn, 
Bay City, Mich 
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with satisfaction rhis Irce¢ 


apartme¢ nt 
dom, life! 


I wonder if I could bring a man dow1 
? 


Lol ea to-morrow?’ lommy asked then 
e night. ‘‘He’s coming on to bunk wit 
e, a nice chap. Think you'll like him 

Sure,’ said Zette. ‘‘What’s his name 
‘Hewitt Chris Hewitt Harvard and 


Tommy?” Helen asked 
straight business. However, 
Christopher’s a good sort. You may shock 
i little, Zette, but : 
S | weal y Chine trou 
No? Well, I'lldo my best, Ts 

She was inordinately excited. The crowe 
had accepted her as one of them; no one, 
not even Helen, knew how often she was 
shocked by their careless conversation, their 
word destruction of recognized institutions 
and emotions. But here was her first chance 
to impress an outsider, to typify the care 
free, Bohemian life toward which she was 
striving. It was a nice name, too—Christo- 
pher Hewitt. 

The color mounted in her cheeks as people 
drifted in; she felt that she could never take 
friends for granted as Mildred did. Always 
it excited her that these people should come 
to see her, these people who were actors and 
actresses, with their names in the paper! 


8 pon room was filled when Tommy ap- 
peared in the doorway. Zette waved 
lazily from the couch, but her eyes were 
piercing the dim hall behind him. At first 
sight, Christopher Hewitt was not unlike 
many other good-looking young men; he 
was, perhaps, a bit more punctilious about his 
dress; Zette felt at once that his shoes were 
always so perfectly shined, his suit so im 
maculate and pressed. She had, of 
cquired the contempt for sucl 
precision and she grinned at 


course, 
crowd's 
Helen, a grit 
that instantly condemned him as an out 
sider, but in the same moment she rose and 
held out her hand, smiling at him 

His formality in thanking her 

spit ility, the way in which he 
i 1 sat, himself, beside 
g smoothly upon a polite conversa 
tion, left no doubt that he did not belong 
There was nothing formal or even polit 
about the crowd, and Zette felt rather 
guilty at being so much attracted to hin 

Their conversation 
tilted beginning, and Zette was surprised 
to d herself telling hin 
Hendon and het pare! ts She had meant 


for her 
seated her 


in a chair and her, e! 


m its 


soared fr 
about 


iscovel 


Keep the past mysterious, to play he! 


LTHOUGH that first meeting had tol 


i Zette little about Chris, the next aft 
On when Tommy telephoned to a 
them to go to dinner, told Helen quite a 
bit about the impression he had mace 
Zette rushed into the bedroom to change 
her dre she hummed as she brushed 


her hair; her feet pranced in a dance ste p 
stood before the mirror fastening 
the long gray veil that floated from her 
orange 


as she 


toque 


‘I should say you liked this young man 


il pite of hi Boston accent Helen re 
ed he Zette is nall read, 
Hele e the ost conventl 

, 
ACL 
But she did not avoid Christopher Hewitt 


noticeably than he 
at all. The 
there was no alternative, al 


avoided her, 





vas not crowd accepted 
ecause 
1 they never quite knew what to make 
ility of manner 
said the most ordi 


and delighted them, but 


nd way in which he 


$s, amused 


were never sure whether his seriou 
irks were entiré erious 
The st er wore o fall cooled the cit 
i ( orgal r nd gingham 1 
ind é et still Cl 
ré ine t quite bel 1 accepts 


The -Amateur ‘Rebel 


( nttnued fron 


Helen was at rh ¢ l lomm vere 


olng to dinner and the theater together 


ild 


not be bach 





( ( Lt not come 
ae e 4 ive ent I ( 
Suda I t ea cone 
l Lhe ¢ ( 
er a I 
] il ice ( 
olishly. His hat 1 
alr sarra ( ( { 
ry } +} ' 
r < 1 t 
+ } ‘ \\ 
and sa ea \\ 


matter, Chris 


4 ‘ ' ITTA thing,” he answered solemnly. 
‘““Notta single, sol’tary thing.”’ 


Zette’s arms dropped to her sides. ‘‘ Chris 
topher Hewitt,” she said, ‘‘are you 

“F’lish queshion number nine 
nine hun’red an’ ninety-nine—nine 
ninety—ni s 

“Stop it!’’ Zette banged the door and 
wheeled about, facing him. Her cheeks were 
flushed and her eyes indignant. 

“Are you—drunk?”’ she demanded 

Chris smiled amiably. “If I’m not,” he 
answered sweetly, ‘““I—ought be | 
Well?” He rose unsteadily and stared at 
her. ‘‘ Well, Zette? 

“And you came here!’’ Her hands v 
clenching and unclenching furiously. ‘‘Oh, 
I hate you!” 

He tried to take her hand, but she snatched 
\s they h other 
smile broadened 

‘Free woman!”’ he said nly. “‘Gay 
Bohemian life! Can’t be shocked! Abs’lute 


ree! Rebel, am’teur rebel!’’ He chuckle« 


million 
nine 


ere 


it away stood watching eat 


his 


solem 


liking the phrase \ r rebel é 
peat ‘*Am’‘teur rebel 

Zette opened the door dramatically I 
aon t ¢ I int to see \ l l is long as 





\m’teur rebel H I ed 
out le the door ¢ eal p 
t tairs. When the ) t 
lose he flur nerse ( 

I hate she sobbe te 
hir 








il ( caret ( ilter Su hine closed it 
he Ll pal i second mildl 
ree ( ( 
id not nk dee] 
= 1 tl | ‘ n that cl ‘ real 
play, and the realization that she i 
an actress, she, Pendleton, cor 


Suzette 





vinced her that she had been born different 
from other wome! 
\s a matte ict, ea " ) 
( to (4 topner He 
She had been almost ere 1 her res 
née r to spea to him again, but he 
found it unavoidable not to accept hi ( 
apologi t took up fully at nti 
ne “time \r itte ne t ( 
< t i ea t t C4 
So eh him eve . P 
t he lle it the theater to esx 


evolutionary thought that she 


ew a I 
ed upon and brought to Chris he 
ered her ith one a bit more radical ( 
( is increasingly appalled by het 
nconventionality 
(one pri eve yr the ere | ing 
each other the 1 irely vod night 





Helen Emer 
Helen blinke I didn’t mean to be rude 


Zette, but I'm so awfully sleepy,” she said 
‘I’ve got to get up early Goodness knows 
how long I’ve been waiting for you two 
idiots to say farewell—needn’t be cross 
about it.” 

‘““Needn’t be cross! said Zette She sat 








re of the bed 
“What's the 


down limply on the 

Helen laughed 
shocked?” she asked 

“Of course I wasn’t shocked,” Zette said 
stiffly. ‘* But Chris 7 

“Oh, Zette! 
‘T think 
n’ta radi al, you know 
two anyway?” 





matter 


’ Helen was grinning openly 
Chris isn’t so sensitive as all that; 


How 
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Zette’s rath was checked as her eves 
opened in wide innocence “How about 
us?” she repeated childishly I don’t know 
vhat you mean.” 
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Helen and ther were in the kitchenette 
sandwiches, and Zette stood alone 
ra moment, uncertain whether to joir 
ther or to sit beside Chris on the couch 


and neglect her duties as hostess 
I’ve brought Ernest Blanchard, Zette,” 
called Mildred from the doorway 


Zette turned slowly to smile at Mildred 

and to meet the eves of the young man who 
1 é 

| Paigheay K cok gery he said, hold 

ing out her hand, and he followed her to 

the seat by the window, his eyes devouring 


t} 


ne room 


He was blond 


and rather well fed in ap 
} hod trifle ¢ 


pearance; his suit had a trifle too mut 
vagger about it ut, his tie a trifle too 
brilliant coloring. A fraternity pin glistened 
iainst the dark cloth; he wore a heavy 
ignet ring on one of his smooth white hands 
| expect to be frightfull thrilled,’ he 

languidly , res ing her hand evel 
ghtly more tha Vas necessary vil ( 
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Making your own curtains becomes a joy— 


With Scranton materials to work upon 
and Scranton ideas to help you, 
making your own curtains is a delightful 
adventure. 


You need not envy those who can 
employ professional decorators. In the 
stores you will find an abundant array of 
Filet Nets and laces in lovely designs from 
which to select just the right ones for your 
own rooms. ‘There, too, you will find a 


FILET NETS - LACE CURTAINS - COLORED DRAPERIES - BED SPREADS - EMBROIDERIES 


big counter book, illustrating the best 
ways of making and hanging curtains for 
every type of window. Or we will send 
you a smaller edition of this same book to 
browse over at home. 


And when you begin to sew you will 
find a keen pleasure in the daintiness and 
‘‘feel’’ of Scranton goods, in the ease and 
grace with which they can be draped, 
and inthe quality which means long wear. 
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Send 10c to Igleheart 
Brothers, Evansville, 
Indiana, for ‘Cake 
Secrets’’—an authori- 
tative recipe book on 
cake and pastry making 
by Janet McKenzie Hill, 
of the Boston Cooking 
School. 
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For HOME 


SWANS DOWN ISA SPECIAL C. 
from selected wheat that give the best ae 


entirely from wheat 


Flour is the foundat 


SW ANS DOWN insures 
ingredients, 


DOWN CAKE FLOUR will do 


This package contains 12 
large cakes, or 12 Angel Food 


Highest Award, Grand Prize, World’ 


IGLEHE 


ESTABLISHED 1856 


ALSO MANUFACTURERS OF Sw 


and contains no other ingredient, 
; ion of all i 

baking than any other ingpediont, te oy tg do Vite tt 
a few cents per cake more than oth 


MADE CAKES 


taining those ek taken 
ke and pastry baking, It is made 








Success of the 
OUR costs only 
Il Spent because 


To use SWANS DOWN C 
N CAKE FL 
er flour. These few cehts are we 


[ » bi i . a 
its part if you do yours, Once used, always mo, cis 
cups of fi f 


our, 
Cakes, enough to make 6 average cakes of 4 


rans s Fair, St. Louis, 1904, 
ART BROTHERS 
EVANSVILLE, IND,, U.S.A. 


ANS DOWN HEALTH Bran, 
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Of course, cake! 
HOLIDAY without cake—who ever 


heard of one? Whatever the dainty 
refreshments you plan for the Valentine 
party, naturally there must be a delicious, 
heart-spangled cake. 





It will be as delightful to eat as it is to look at 
if you use Swans Down Cake Flour in mak- 
ing it. This velvety flour is specially ground 
for the particular purpose of making cake 
and pastry better. Nothing is added to it, 
but to insure the delicacy of taste and texture 
for which Swans Down cake has long been 
famous we remove the hard and tough par- 
ticles that ordinarily are found in bread flour. 


SWANS DOWN 


Prepared (Not Self-Rising) 


CAKE FLOUR 


Preferred by Housew ives for 27 years 


Sifted through silk of the finest mesh, it’s as light 
and feathery as its name implies. The natural richness 
of the soft winter wheat from which it is made keeps 
Swans Down cake fresh and moist to the last crumb. 
Such cake is always lighter, whiter and finer than it 
is possible to make with any comparatively coarse 
bread flour, or any combination of a heavy flour with 
cornstarch or other ingredients 

Swans Down represents a real money-saving, too. 
For there’s no possibility of failure and waste of 
expensive ingredients when you use this perfect 
cake flour. 


IGLEHEART BROTHERS 
Established 1856 
Dept. J-2 
Also Makers of Swans Down Health Bran 


Indiana 


Evansville 





INSTANT SWANS DOWN is a 
dry cake batter. Contains all the 
ingredients you use in making a 
white butter cake except the mois 
ture. Add water and bake a cake 
The only product of its kind made 
with the famous SWANS DOWN 
CAKE FLOUR. Ask your grocer 


to get it for you, or write us. 


AN 











IMPORTANT: Do not confuse Instant 
Swans Down with Swans Down Cake 
Flour. They are two different products 
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‘ he hildishly Now she sat up very straig The manufacturers of J. & P. Coats Spool Cotton 
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YRaqu Kaige 
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SI YLE, chic, an indefinable smartness—the 
buoyant, spirited quality that distinguishes the 
smart girl’s clothes! You will find it embodied 
in the early spring models fashioned by Peggy 
Paige. For Peggy Paige dresses are the van- 
guard of the mode. And their prices are more 
modest than you would ever expect. 


Today send for the name of your dealer and for 
your copy of the spring style book. Address: Peggy 
Paige, 14 West sand Street, New York City. 

The Peggy Paige label, sewn in every Peggy 


) ) > ‘ if ] a ] * 
Paige dress, guarantees you satisfaction, always 
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Don’t Neglect This, Mother 




















/ No Buttons No Trouble 











\. Keep Baby’s Stomach Warm 





March, 


danger months. 


April 


The months when 


I ebruary, these are garment for more than thirty years. 


It is our pride—our life work. There 


baby is most susceptible to colds. is no satisfactory substitute 


You must protect the tiny chest and Double thickness over the chest and 


stomach. For lack of protection, at stomach. Cut with the simple conve- 
these vital points, is probably the 
Dox 


tors and nurses, all will tell you this 


nience of acoat. Notapes,no buttons 
most common cause of illness. Adjustable belt fastens with a single 
Made of finest and softest 


of materials for infants and children. 


mark “Rubens” 


If yourdealer cannot 


safety pin 


And they will tell you, too, that the 


Look for the trade 


before you buy 


most practic al way to insure this pro 


tection is with the Rubens Infant 


Shirt. We have specialized in this supply you, write direct to us 
Manufactured only by 


RUBENS & MARBLE, 


24 No. Market St., Chicago 


RUBENS INFANT SHIRTS 


Inc. 

















Style Shoe Distinction without 
Style Shoe Discomfort 


| gine .ESSLY, to-day’s frank costuming invites 


the shoe-ward gl: znce as if to make sure that 
ankles are faultlessly trim and that shoes seem chose: 
for sightliness al 
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Miss Tomboy and Miss 
Demure both wear the 
Paul Jones Two-In-One 
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l if 


toe. Her 


and dainty. 





( lusive 


Paul 
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5 M's FOMBOY wears a middy blous 
4 that l mrortal 


Demure 1s trim 
middy 
snugly, is just blousy enough to be neat 


Ask your dealer to show you 
Paul Jones 
made in a variety of styles and materials 
and priced a 
us to send attractive style book and name 
of nearest dealer. 

Jones garments are 
without reserve. 


—~ f? , 
ri 


\l 
head to 
cuffed, fits 


i! port 
from 


1) + 
and smart 


is evenly 


Kach wears the new Paul Jones Two 
In-One. Two turns of the bottom, a swift 
unsnapping of hidden tabs, an instant to 
button them in the back, and this comfort 
able sports middy becomes a charming gar 
ment tor street or classroom. 


the eX 


Pwo-In-One. It 1s 


$2.00 upwards. Or write 


guaranteed 


MORRIS & COMPANY 


fm PAUL JONES | 
 ® Morne dtp me me 


412 No. Eutaw St., 


PAUL JONES MIDDIES 


Jaltimore, Md. 
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Gt is women themselves 


who have carried the 


Jame of Angelus from 
Maine to California. 


The Angelus Lemon Creams not 
only maintain but develop a beauti- 
ful complexion. That is why, in a 
, few years’ time, they have become 
} famous from Maine to California. 
|} We say this, but it is the American 
| women themselves—by their won- 
4 derful, unsolicited letters—their tre- 
¥} mendous and evergrowing demand 
} tor Angelus Lemon Creams—who 
permit us to say it. 
today. If 
cannot sup 
| 4 ply you, send 35c for introductory tube of 
Angelus Lemon Cleansing Cream and the 
new booklet ‘Complexion Beautiful.”’ 


Angelus treatment 
your drug or department store 


Begin your 


PARK & TILFORD, Division I 
529 West 42nd Street, New York 





Ay mail dS Cents 


Introductory Aabn 
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For Complexion Beauty 


First use 


sete an ae 


Angelus Lemon 
Cleansing Cream to cleanse 
thoroughly the pores of the 
[Then apply Angelus 
Let it 
remain on overnight—and in 


tace. 


Lemon Tissue Cream. 


Ce 6 - 


the morning let your mirror 
tell the story. 
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Your first trial of Angelus will LH 
convince you that the clear, (M4 
healthy depth, the glorious th Y 
pink and white tints of a beau- 5 
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tiful complexion can be yours. 
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close-set eves gave him a 
He felt that his only safety lay in flight 
Now it was a race for the tall timber and 


pasm of terro! 


ose one, bi Bannertail’s hops were 
eet i his legs ent taste i e ¢ 
ld eC Phe deep sno l harder o1 
than lerock ene but he 
nec he greatmn ed nt i it ( 
p tha ining a 
Phe ermine cast I¢ ( ed lose | 


up, up, to the topmost limbs and ou 





long, level branch to leap for the nex 
Bannertall ld leay irther than Fire-eves 
SO lire eves having only |} Lil 


to go Co’ 


ered the leap as well as the squirre 
and away they went as before 


UT every wise squirrel knows all the 
leaps in his woods, which he can easily 
make, and which will call for every ounce of 
power in his legs. ‘The pertinacity of the 
weasel still hard after him, compelled him to 
adopt a scheme. He made for a wide leap, 
the very limit of his powers, where the 
take-off was the end of a big broken branch, 
and racing six hops behind was the white 
terror. Without a moment’s pause went 
Bannertail easily across the six-foot gap, to 
land on a sturdy limb in the other tree. 
(And the weasel! He knew he could not 
make it, hung back an instant, gathered his 
legs under him, snarled, glared redder eyed 
than ever, bobbed down a couple of times, 
measured the distance with his eye, then 
wheeled and racing back went down the tree 
to cross and climb the one that sheltered the 


squirrel And Bannertail quietly hopped 
to a higher perch and when the right time 
came leaped back again to the stout oal 
bough Again the weasel with dogged 
pertinacity raced down and up, only to see 


e gra\ squirrel again leap li htly acros 
Then Bannertail, gain 
ing confidence, hit ona plan which, while it 


may have been meant for mere teasing, had 


the impassable gulf 


all the effect of a deep stratagem played 
vith absolute success 
When next the little, red-eyved lury came 
along the oak limb, Bannertail 
vaited to the very last moment, then leaped, 
far-side perch, and turning 
yapped out one derisive Grrrf, grrrf 
after another, and craned forward in mock 
ery of the little fury. This was too mucl 
Wild with rage, the weasel took the leap 
far short and went whirling head over heel 


racing 


grasped the 
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Ftelpful Ladies Frome 


wing booklets from the Ser 


Bureau, The Ladies’ Home Journal, Philadelphia 


How to Buy Your Homi Price, 15 
WHat ¥ SHOULD KNow WHEN B 


LITTLE Hows! Price, 10 ce 
PLANNING THE LITTLE HousSE GARDEN. Pr 
10 cent 


JouURNAL Birp Houses. Price, 25 cent 


\\V VING THE New BaAsKetTs. Price, 25 ce 
BASKETS FOR GIFT IND Baz b tr 
Pine Needle Worl ‘ le 
| ‘ 
| i ( H 
Pri 
Cu RI P At ») BIRTHI ( BI 
rions. Price, 15 cent 
How ro Dry FRUITS AND VEGETA! / 
10 cent 
THe COMPLETE FURNISH Fr TI | 
Hous! Reprint the article | 
+} ‘ the ppear, may P 
I m the Interi Le I I) 
Tur | } Home J I 
Prue Book OF SWEATE! yD KNITTING ( 
le Pr 15 


Order the following booklets directly from the 
Home Pattern Company, 18 East 18th Street 
New York City 
FASHION SELECTIONS FOR SPRIN( ND SUMMEF 


\ thirty-two-page booklet taining more 
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Ringing across the woodland it went 


\nd though he seemed only to sing fo1 
singing’s sake, he was conscious lately of a 
growing loneliness, a hankering for company 
that had never possessed him all winter; 
indeed he had resented it when any hint of 
visitors had reached him; but now he was 
restless and desireful, as well as bursting 
with the wish to sing 

Qua, qua, qua, quaaaaaaaaaa! He sang 
again and again, and on the still, bright ain 
were echoes from the hills 

Qua, qua, guaaaaaaaaaa! He 
out again and the echo came, Q 
Then another call, and the echo, Ou 

Was it an echo 

He waited in far away he 
heard the soft Qua, guaa / that had caughthi 
ears last fall. The voice of another graycoat 
but so soft and alluring that it thrilled him 
Here indeed was the answer tothe hankering 


in his heart 


UT ‘ ' } rar | nad tr } 1 ¢ 
B evel as he craned ana aines LO 
iocate its ery place anothet all i 


SLence then 


heard, VUua 


ha ’ we . 
big, strong graycoat Ke hill ( \ 
fighting blood in him was stir! He race 
to the ground and across the od 

| , ’ 
the hillside whence the voice came 
Then ona log he stopped ith senses alert 
lor new guidance Vua 714 HT ime the 
] 
oft call, and up the tree 3 ¢ 
\ silvery tal tip i ed be 
ul mn iblaze th il n ¢ 
‘ { i 
The came i ( i) i 
‘ 
aiter it a dehant Grrf Ke a real il 
third big gray squirrel appeared, t ramble 
up allt B i 
( ) V/ 
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\ R CHILDREN’ S CLOTHES. Twenty-four page 
t simple a easily mace irme tor cl 
en, with complete instructio for cutti 
d making. Price 15 cent 
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le 
p 
SIMI FIED SMOCKING iv icl the e-pr 
1otrsSmocktil how wenty-seve 
vith lelightful t 
for their app! Price 25 cent 


Patterns may be had from any store selling 
Home Patterns by mail, postage prepaid, or from 
the Home Pattern Company, 18 East 18th Street 
New York City, at the following prices 


lre é 35 ‘ 

( 35 x 
“sh sO ve 
B ‘ x0 t 
CI 5 cent 
I rit 5 cent 
Embroidery Tr fer 5 cents to 75 
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Sliced —_ 
ie Bacon — : 

















“ ) — ) an ‘ i 
& Avy: welcome—. good breaktast of 
bacon and eggs. 
Doubly so if you serve this wonder- 
fully Havored Morris Supreme Bacon. 


Know it by the tamous vellow and 


black label. 
MORRIS & COMPANY 


. ) 5 4 at) , 4 
Packers and ‘Provisioner: 


e Morr 1S Supreme means flavor supreme 7 











The Ladies‘ HOME JOURNAL 


There you are, Old Tub—spotless, gleaming snowy 
white. And it’s so easy to clean you with Bon Ami. 


A sprinkling of the soft, fluffy Bon Ami powder on 
a damp cloth, a few brisk sweeps, and in a jiffy you 
shine forth—a great glistening piece of porcelain. 

Bon Amz is truly a “good friend” to the housewife. 
Dirt and grime fly before its magic touch. It polishes 
as it cleans—there is never a scratch in the soft 
mineral compound. 


Note the various uses listéd above. 


for 
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bathtubs 


Principal uses 
of Bon Ami— 
For cleaning and 
poliching 
Bathtubs 

Kine Kitchen Utensils 
White Woodwork 
Aluminum Ware 
Brass, Copper and 
Nickel Ware 

Glass Baking Dishes 
Windows 

Mirrors 

Viling 

White Shoes 

Che Hands 

Linoleum and 


Congoleum 

















Cake or Powder 


whichever you prefer 
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The (complete Furnshing of the Little Flouse 


lO SOME persons the 
treatment of floors is 
an uninteresting and 
painful necessity, de 


manding quantities of 


oar 


sandpaper, gallons 








finish, endless wa & 

infinite patience, 1! ee 

istry and elbow grease, i deep ind e 
ncanny knowledge of rugs and an - 
] til] f ai. 
qually inexhaustible supply of 4 
oney —with the fearful uncerta ‘¥ 


it at the end the floor may be 
yng alter ill 
Phe r rr of 9 

Ss are ind t } 1 bh, efi 

ited to the walls in color, Value 
nd character. Every room should 
e considered as a background in its 
entirety —the pale ceiling, the neutral 
walls, which should never be lighter 
than the ceiling and usually should 
e slightly deeper in tone, the wood- 
work that generally matches the walls or the ceiling and 
icts as a connecting decorative link, and the floor that 
should always be the heaviest note, keeping the proper 
alance and staying strictly underfoot. 

Every room should be heavier at its base. Even if there is 
lark standing woodwork the floor may be sufficiently 
veighted down, and the areas of pale wall may be so man- 
ged in relation to the furniture, hangings and pictures that 
they may combine with the pale ceiling in achieving the 
roper ascending scale of tone—lighter toward the top. 
\ waxed beamed ceiling may be kept in its proper relation 
O things if the spaces between the beams are toned a bit 
ghter than the pale walls. 

If you start with your ceiling as the lightest tone and work 
wnward in scale as you approach your floor—counting the 

idows that are cast by the furniture, the richness and 


epth of color, as well as the actual darkness of the furniture 


floor treatment as your darker tones—you will have 
rned your lesson well, and can promise yourself a success- 


room on this score 


So much fora fleeting view of decorative pring iple ~ The 
ext subject to consider is the treatment of wooden floors. 
idly speaking, floors are of two types, hardwood and 
ftwood, the former of plain boards or parquetried, the lat- 
varying anywhere from an excellent quality of matched 
od responding well to treatment to such frightfully rough 
rds that the inexperience 1 hasten to hide them 1 ode Sti\ 
sight with any all-over covering that can be obtained 
ve vet to seea floor so | id that it cannot be made reall, 
l-looking with st 1 paint proper! ipplied 


‘ 
= ’ 
\ t I ( 
| t ) t { 
li r being iq Ke ed 1 e tt 
ve spots, tracks, footmarks or dirt; the floor should be 
ired with it, allowing twenty minutes to elapse befor 


shing with clear water. 


Che floor is now prepared for the filler. Filler isa paste that 
iy be had in many colors or mixed to order in any color at 

powdered burnt umber mixed with plain filler will give, 
he varying degrees used, different tones of dark walnut; 
is is modified by the addition of raw sienna, and raw sienna 
ne mixed with plain paste filler results in a light oak tone. 
must be remembered that hardwood takes any kind of 


{ 


or more palely than does softwood. Enough burnt umber 


} 11 l¢ ’ ' ] ] + } 
e paste filler to resul ) ed ind pleasan pDrown 


the ideal tone for a hardwood floor 
Filler may be thinned with benzine or turpentine, the 
rmer having the advantage of drying instantly. The filler 
iy be applied with a brush; when it becomes chalky rub 
ross the grain of the wood with a cloth, removing at the 
ne time any superfluous filler that is not absorbed by the 
vod. After the grain of the wood is filled, and this is dry, two 
its of floor varnish, the best quality that can be obtained, 
lapse between coats. 
\ floor treated in this manner should be cared for with at 

mop, and it will probably need revarnishing in about a 
Cal 


uld be applied, allowing a day to « 


If it is de sired to have waxed hardwood floors, two coats 
hellac should be substituted for the two coats of varnish, 
er which wax may be applied in a powdered or liquid 
, 
and rubbed to a soft glow; floors should be waxed 
ut once a month to protect the shellac finish and keep 
em in good condition 














quartered oak is usually selecte: 
y durable wood is desired 
quetry differs from the usual hardwood 
in small pieces, matched, anc 
this way two kinds of wood may 
But if the blending is at all pronoun 








In this case the first coat 
or stain, but the two top coats should be the best paint that 
varnishes come 
prepared for floors, and when special colors are desired they 
should be mixed on the same principles, to i 
Floor varnish n 


of paint and two o 


coat re gularly en ugh to keep then 


does not hold so rigidly of floor paint, as it is 


wood floor a desired 


wears thin the finish comes off and 


of Dignity and Beauty 





By ETHEL CARPENTER 
I/lustration by ‘Albert Hencke 


pert. Oak or 
home S, but il < 
is chosen. Par 
oor in that it is cut 


mounted on a canvas back; 


signs ornate 


ul never Dé 
floors there i 
W tT 
s the first 
clows wit! 
wit} 
} ' 
‘ 
Re g 
eve 
k w S 
ed a color is 
effect 
s not ee lin 
ae 
take s new 
e « ] lf the 


é Ww 
J( 

r had { Ss 
rv to g 
heaper pa 


parte ularly 


iwure weal ind 


r I naint 
red paint 


floors to a fresh 


condition. Th 


f ' 
more Of an 


nt will first 


hard or soft 


protect it with wax: this is 
| and the wax 
whole floor has to 


\ coat ot shellac between the stain ind the outer 


in 
ecoratively blende d. 


wax finish adequately protects tl 


stain, but the floor 





looking n I \ l¢ 
ig it well x 
n ileal [| e) 
rugs 
P ] 
( 
wher ‘ I < g ‘ } 
ette I ri 
} } eo { } 
hap \ ‘ ‘ 
naj \ | 
t 7 1 ' t 1 
i Di ( eTee > a ecora 
] t } 
10% . 
( 
Dull leaf green is stunning on the 


floor of a hall with a black and ivory 
stair; a black floor may be very 
beautiful with Oriental rugs of rose 
and gold. On many painted floors, 
deep-pile plain rugs made of carpet- 
ing, and in color blending or contrast- 
ing with the color of the floor, prove 
a delightful solution of the floor problem; and everyone 
knows the charm of rag rugs on a painted floor. 

After the finish of a floor is accomplished rugs and carpets 
become an all-engrossing subject. Two general types of floor 
coverings seem to be claiming the popular mind—the genu- 
ine Oriental and the plain-colored carpet or rug. The neces- 
sary outlay in purchasing real Orientals is undoubtedly great, 
but when it is remembered that with care they may be mad 
to last a lifetime, that well-chosen Orientals have a quality of 
furnishing the barest kind of room besides giving hourly joy 
from the contemplation of their subdued and gorgeous 
colors, that they may be acquired one or two at a time so 
that the outlay may bes 


be seen that they are rez 





read over a number of vears, it will 


Rugs Ori ntal and Donn S77 


AMONG the most poy r medium-priced genuine Orient 
4 4 rugs are two Persians, the Serapi and the Mahal, wl 
may be tour 





1d for $200 to $300 in the nine v-twelve-foot siz 
with smaller rugs in | yortion. I hesita ) give any prices 
is these cl ge ( S but . s establishe 
by enti 1g t he prest r ( of these 1 vs 
ared h thi f the finest Pers $ Ke 
s| h, T S l t ‘ SUCH) 
Eve e does not gs ‘ 
laid properly on a Ww VAXt l fioor W o1Vve 
nore de rative erect I ~ ( ( tlay 

The Persians are | lly of finer design and g tl 
t he | rh ch gs, tl for ¢ being ’ ‘ } 

( cI icte! I re bt ve ( | 
| ed. The Turl gs are woven | | kis 
P es that |} er Rus 1 ‘ | 

: B 
5 
; ( 
t f | {} 
es hy le elv be \ 
eous designs are per] ‘ 
ticl where design goes to tor! } ¢ Lhe 
richly blended colors whose relat« 
accord, the unobtrusive designs whose p rns are so inter 
woven that nothing force tself uny ntly upon the 
attention—these are the principal deco ve requirement 
of the desirable Oriental 1 ig 
Many Orientals of modern make red wit! ime 
dyes, 1mpermanent color t | I ( I eapt 
| \ 
part of ther ig witha wet ¢ I e dyes W 
In domestic figured rugs posies, bowknots, floral effect 
nd medallior have gone | the b 1 ] i hig 
rug 1eEcé v, those who know ar¢ g wel vi 
I 1 designs and 1 
i ( e-tone ¢ r ( h { 
entiol | pa terned yy | 
\s I is hl ured TugS are ¢ erne vel () 
ire n i desirable class bi h ms¢ eS, SO. EXCe 
of the dining roo when there is ge { ‘ 
of cl el nd ! red l \ ‘ \ 
sfac . | ed hy 1, \ \ 
, lo choeen {1 


erings Manv people have come to prefet 


other kind, since they allow absolute leew 
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Ask forFerrisatthe 
leading stores. The 
genuine has the 
name 
‘ied 


‘ om 
P errs 


on the garment. 








Will yours be a “good” baby? 


A baby’s goodness is a matter of | mended by physicians as the stand 
health, and so are his adorable pink ard garment for prospective mothers. 
hubbiness, his funny gurgling Their graceful, concealing lines give 
smile and his strong little limbs! both the correct physical support 
and also that mental comfort so 
valuable to the happiness of the 
mother-to-be. 


Every baby, if given the right start, 
will be that wonderful blessing 
a good baby, easy to take care of! 
Ferris Maternity Corsets are made 
in attractive materials, fine mercer- 
ized brocades and plain durable 
coutils—in both white and pink. 
Also a great variety of models to suit 
every type of figure. 


THE FERRIS BROS. CO. 
Union Square West 


New York 


To assure your baby the best pos- 
sible start in life, select your ma- 
ternity corset carefully. Its function 
is two-fold and vitally important— 
to give support to the mother and 
protection to the child. 


Ferris Maternity Corsets are the re- 

sult of more than forty years of 5-7 
scientific experience and are recom: 

SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOG 

It pives 

type of maternity corset that your figure requires 


information that will help you select the 
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HE WAGNER DRIP- 
DROP ROASTER—a 
modern development of the 
good old-fashioned Dutch Oven 
really does give mu h better 
results with roasts, stews, fowl 
and meats of all kinds. The 
thick walls distribute heat 
evenly, thoroughly, 
without scorching. The natural 
flavors are cooked in—instead 
of being cooked out! 


cooking 


The exclusive design of raised 
angle points on the close fitting cover 
affords a self-basting feature. 

The" Drip-Drop”’ Roaster (Round 
and Oval shape) is made in both Cast 
Aluminum and Cast Iron De Luxe. 
Ask your dealer. Write for leaflet 
No. 10 


THE WAGNER MFG. CO. 


12 Fair Ave., Sidney, Ohio 





Makers of Wagner Cast Aluminur 
and Cast Iron Cooking Utensils 


February, 19 
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The Complete Furnishing of the Little Flouse 


of curtains, upholsteries and ornaments, and 
the floor is more sure to keep its proper re- 
lation to the rest of the room. And for my 
self, if I could not have the kind of real 
Oriental rugs I wished, I would without ques- 
tion refuse a figured substitute, choosing in 
stead dull-toned plain rugs for my floors,while 
for many rooms I should really prefer the 
plain rugs if I were striving for an original 
and beautiful color effect. 

Among the plain rugs the chenilles are 
the most expensive, and are considered the 
most beautiful. They are woven in one piece, 
and come in many widths, from nine to thirty 
feet, and of course may be cut in any length 
so that they are practical for a room of any 
size. A brownish gray and a flat gray-brown 
are among the most serviceable and decora 
tive conventional colors, and these blend 
with many room color schemes. One may be 
more daring, however, and choose the rich 
dull midnight blues, old blues, leaf greens, 
mulberry, old gold, and even black, depend- 
ing on the effect desired. 

Wilton rugs are less expensive than che- 
nilles, they are of shorter pile and firmer to 
the foot, since they are woven in an entirely 
different manner, but their decorative effect 
is nearly equal to that of the handsomer rug, 
and they are even preferred by many people. 
Wiltons are woven in carpet strips twenty- 
seven inches wide and are seamed, but when 
the seams are well sewed and the pile is 
brushed over them they scarcely show. Wil- 
tons come in a number of different grades; 
the most expensive are worsted Wiltons, 
made of longer, heavier and better quality 
wool, and are three-shot, a technical term for 
a firmer weave. There are different grades in 
worsted Wiltons, and the best quality of 
these may be bought for a few dollars I 
than the medium grade of chenille that has 
been quoted. Besides the worsted Wiltons 
there are wool Wiltons, which are the me 
dium and cheaper grade of this type, and 
these are sometimes three-shot, sometimes 
two, the latter term meaning a fabric not 
quite so firm. In the cheaper grades of Wil- 
ton a little cotton is mixed in the two-shot 


weave; but ina special rug of this character 
that has been designed for wear such excel 
lent results have been obtained in beauty 
and service that if sucha rug is bought from 


areputable dealer—the present price of which 
would be slightly under a hundred dollars 1 
the nine-by-twelve size—satisfaction would 


Wel 
be assured. Wilton rugs come in many bea 
tiful and plain colors as well as 
designs. It is chiefly in these that the Orien 
tals are copied. 

\xminster rugs have lately 
decorative, and aré 


in the figured 


’ 
become very 


delightful 


plain colors, a ell as in patterns, the forme! 
being mu re de Che best qualhit 
of Axminster rug may be advised, and it 1 

lower price than the Wiltons. \ velvet, or 


Wilton velvet, rug may be obtained in plain 
colors also; it is a rug of moderate pric e,and 
as its price indicates, it is not so well worth 
buying as the other rugs that have been men- 
tioned. This rug is printed or dyed after weavy 
ing. Body Brussels rugs wear forever and 
a day, but they are harsh and undecorative, 
and I should prefer a rug with more beauty 
that might have to be replaced a trifle sooner. 
Among the less expensive rugs there are 
the plain-colored linens, which have a great 
many decorative qualities and uses, a sim- 
ilar rug of flat weave in wool, and rag rugs. 


The latter may be had in woolen or cotton 
rags, handmade or machine woven, and in 
many decorative color combinations. Jute 


rugs are worthy of note, since in many casgs 

they rather artistically achieve the etlect of 

Orientals, but they are not guaranteed fade- 

less, and their life is comparatively short, in 
keeping with their low price. 

Carpets are being uSed more than they 

have been tor years In the pla n colors these 
srt. «6 


are delig itful; they make a decorative back 
ground for tiny and colorful rugs, they mak« 
i ll 0 eel } 

i i { 
graciously ver an unga I 


Ask these Questions in Selecting a Ftome Site 


Continued f 


There are many possible nuisances 
The best single test as to the net ad 


vantages of a residence district is the class 
of people who live in it, what sort of home 
are building and whether more of the 
i e sort e comil in | i | 
DI ira r ire [tay ble l ile to 
eLli¢ until one iI l rea 1 
t é the first favorable pre yns and 
1 ral Oo I il-est 
igent 
Mere absence of nuisances is not enough, 
of course, to recommend a building site. 


Chere is a long list of desirable items to ‘be 
combined as well as possible. After salety 
and good neighbors are assured come mat 
ters of the public utilities—transportation, 
light, water, gas, mail, delivery service, and 
so forth. Then local improvements. Are the 
roads, sidewalks and curbs in? Will paving 
be needed? Are the improvements now in or 
soon to come, all that will be required? Will 
there be further levies and assessments 
against property owners? As to these thing 
ask of the residen rll 
othice. 

Next, what are the conditions on the build 
ing site itself? What is the subsoil? If 
rocky or wet costly grading may be involved 
Is it sand? It may cave in excavating. 
Heavy clay tends to be hard to handle and 
usually requires special foundation work to 
prevent wet cellars. ‘* Made” ground should 
usually be avoided. A reasonably loose and 
well-drained subsoil is preferable and one 
with a permanent water level we!l below the 
cellar floor. And how about local sewerage 
and drainage arrangements? Are_ these 
systems working properly and can one get a 
good grade to connect them with the new 
house? 


ts and at the city enginee! 








A really good ¢ from at least some of 
the “best ind should be assured. The 
outlook should be pleasant and restful bot! 
Winter and imme! If tree are essential i 
t certain that they not bt it do 

1) l le soastop i loca 
ti for the h ea il ut I 
ira road, ( | irra h 
ment Ho ill you get in the land get 
out the ashes? Will the garag ide the 
garde! pacer Will the new hot ( lool well 
from the rear as well as from the front 


Will water be available at the site for 
building operations? Can you get gas, tele 
phone, water and light connections promptly 
when needed? 

rhen consider thé legal status of the prop- 
erty. Is the title clear and subject to no 
encumbrances? Or is it clouded in some 
way, or subject to mortgage, easements for 


rights-of way, ditch or pole lines, or some- 
thing of the sort? Are all assessments and 
taxes paid up or are any shortly duc \re 


there any building restrictions on the lot and 
do these extend to neighboring property so 
as to insure uniform and high-class develop- 
ment? Is the owner in a position to give a 
good warranty deed and prompt possession 
of the property ? 

Check the legitimacy of the price asked by 
the owner by looking up the value placed on 
this and neighboring property by the local 
tax assessor and by finding out from near-by 
residents how the local tax assessments com- 
pare with actual sale prices thereabouts. For 
a further and excellent check on values you 
can probably find out what your bank would 
lend on this or similar property in case you 


buy and want to build on it. 
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| Raise the Kiddies on | 
ae | Wheels 





[he American; 








The ideal line for 
**Young America. 


tional Fompany 








THREE FACTORIES Zs TOLEDO, OHIO, U.S.A. 














A procession of gay holidays 
—each holiday a charming 


A 








Oorations I0O h tal ; 

oe ee — —— 

avors, piace cards DOn- Dt 

baskets, candle shades—even 
, 

timely invitations, caps, d 


appropriate costumes. 

St. Valentine’s Day and Lin 
coln’s Birthday will scarcely 
have passed when Washing- | 
ton’s Birthday suggests new 
and delightful ways to enter- «4 
Dennison to help 
And, ji 
beyond, is coming good Saint 
Patrick, with the 
and the harp. 





tain, with 


at a tiny expense. ist 


shamrock 





Dennison dealers are every 
but plan the 
now—send your 

the Party Book today 


parties irce of ideas f 


of 


where 
fi ir co py 
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PRICE FLAVORING EXTRACT CO. 








Try 


evenly 


too strong. 


from the finest 
beans. 


ness. 


Price’s Vanilla! 
balanced, just-right 


over or under flavoring. 
ways dependable—it is neither weak nor 


Price’s Vanilla 
pure flavor extracted 


Long aging in 
wooden casks brings to 
it a rare, mellow sweet- 
Price’s Vanilla 
adds an irresistibly de- 
licious flavor to cakes, 
cookies, custards, pud- 
dings, home-made ice- 
cream and candies. 
your grocer for it. 
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You’ll 


You can use Price’s, confident that it 
will never spoil your cooking through 


is the 


vanilla 


Ask 


Look for 

the little 
Tropikid 
on the 


label 








like its 
strength. 


Price’s is al- 


ee 7 REN 




























*‘Experts in Flavor’’ Chicago, Ill. 
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Whispering Spring 


, 
How attractive are the pretty tub frocks 
Sacson has created for Spring! So charm- 
ing! So colorful! So serviceable always! 


‘| lendidly t iilored of the finest qu ility 


tabr , oacson dresses are m ide to give 


lor ‘ - and complete satisf ction. 
1é 
No. 947 
I [ ( 
tche t edged wu 
‘ vn, gree . Price $5.00 
No. 930 ( « pre efr ] } | ] 
‘ nc Collar and piping f= 1 


Price $6.50 





Send for our new Spring style booklet 


SACSON, 56 West 21st St., New York 
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Flow to Lose Fat 
(( 


yntinued from Page 163 


All the lean meats, poultry and sea food 
with plenty of the vegetables previously men 
tioned are suitable. 

As far as drink is concerned, skim milk is 
a safe article if you take it in reasonable 
quantities. Black coffee or coffee to which 
milk has been added, not cream, is all right 
Water at mealtimes is bad for fat people be 
cause its effect is to wash down too much food. 
You eat more if you drink water. Do not 
take water at mealtime, but drink all you 
vant between meals, which will help to carry 





a of bran in the diet in keepi 
the bowels open. 

Mineral oil is not absorbed by the system, 
as are the vegetable oils; it merely lubri 
cates the bowels. 

Don’t look on dieting as a hardship. The 
hardship is to keep stuffing yourself with the 
wrong things and feeling miserable in con- 
sequence, 

Objection has been made to the diet as 
published that the elimination of butter and 
cream left out essential vitamines. It was 
precisely to make up the deficiency in this 
respect that we emphasized in the menus the 
leafy vegetables, which contain the vitamines 
ordinarily received in the body through 
butter and cream. It would be harmful 
indeed if a baby or growing child were 
placed upon such a diet as we are recom 
mending for an obese person, Children must 
have the vitamines and the elements con- 
tained in whole milk. They are entitled toa 
full ration of butter and cream. 


The Lesson for Others 


( UR experiment with the reduction squad 
has the same value that the sanitorium 
is in the treatment of incipient tuberculosis 

The sanitorium cannot care for more than 

a very limited number of the many affected 

vith tuberculosis, but the sanitorium acts 
as an object lesson to demonstrate to those 
affected the proper way of living, and it 
teaches possible victims the manner of life 
hich will keep them from having the di 


ease. long this line of 
ht, it may profit many 
persons of incipient fatness to fr 


consider the reduction diet and 
to follow it to some extent 

If we treat ourselves prop 
will not be fat 
but will be fit, life 
joyable and its span increase 
NM reover, there will be more 


} fuoinft nd. | 
CauUucly if) Lie iana 


er oul bodies 


will be en 


{ ) eason 

I it pau 
4 4 tit ( 

1 appearal 
The trou é 

our I ern civilizat 

it we Cal ouflage the CC 
1 of health. A counter 

ee ] +f 
feit complexion with an artful 


gown and harness enable many 
persons to pass muster who 
otherwise would be forced to 
mend their ways and improve 
their state of health. A nat 
ural trim figure and genuine 
roses in the cheeks should be 
the aim of sensible American 
womanhood. 

The following daily menus, 
used during the contest, are 
of the right kind of 


suggestive 


Mi Nu 
BREAKFAST 


Any Fresh. Fruit, Except Bananas 
Cereal (With Tablespoonful of Bran Sprinkle 
Over, Skim Milk, No Sugar 
One Coddled Egg 

I Slices of Whole Wheat 
Butter 

Tea Coffee 
Clear, No Sugar, With Skim Milk, if Preferred 





LUNCHEON 


Clear Broth 
and Celery Sandwi 
Made With Two Slices of Rye Bread, Pepper ar 
a Little Salt, No Butter) 
Tea ( offee 
p , Skim Milk if Desired) 
Buttermilk 


Chopped Oni 


February, 1922 








Bread Toasted, No 





DINNER 
Clear Soup 
k Roasted or Broiled (Do N Eat Sk 
> i Baked O 
Celery 
Iwo Bran Muffir No But 
( tage Chees 
I C off 
No § aur, Sk Milk D l 
Mi Nl 
BREAKFAST 
half Cantal ri r Any Fresh Fruit 
Cereal (Wi Bran Sprinkled Over, Sk 
Milk, No Sugar 
) I I 5 
I 
Di S 
LI H 
Ci Soup One Poached Egg 


Prune Whip 
Pulp of Prune and White of Egg, Beaten Up) 
Three Rusks 


Lettuce (With Vinegar or Lemon Juice, No Oil) 
Tea Buttermilk 
DINNER 
Clear Soup 
Roast Lamb (No Fat) Cauliflower 


Romaine Salad (Vinegar or Lemon Juice, No Oil) 
One Bran Muffin (No Butter) 
One Raw Apple 
Tea Coftee 


Menu 


BREAKFAST 


Buttermilk 


y Fresh Fruit, Except Bananas 

Any Cereal (With Tablespo of Bran Sprinkled 

Over, Skim Milk, No Sugar 

One Coddled Egg 

f Whole Wheat Bread Toasted 
No Butter) 


ynful 
Two Slices 


Skim Milk or Clear, No Sugar 


LUNCHEON 


\ t le r ( rS p 
b 
Roast Be Nol 
( wer » 
» 1 I at i I Ju NoO 
1 
le ) R \ 
Two § | No Butt 
Te . ( 
‘ S it 
Bu k 
OUPPER 
( nt Salad 
I Oo 1 ¢ \ 
May be Used, No Oil, Pey and S 
['wo Bran Muffins (No I t 
( ( i ( 
I ee ee ( 


( 4 Fruit, or Ar rr I 
Except Ba 1 | 
\ ( 1 (Wit Tabl 
I Sprinkled Ove Sh 
Milk. No Suga 
I VM t Two I nT 
( I 
S { De I 
| P c 
I M No | 
Tea I kk ( 
{ 
D1 I 7 
Vegetable S ) ; 
Boiled Be t 
Boiled Carrots, Onions, Turt 1 
Raw Celery (All You Wis! | gi 
['wo Slices of Whole Wheat Bread | ff 
r'wenty-four Hours Old | 
No Butter) } riot 
Stewed Prunes (No Sugar | 
Tea No S Coftes t 
o Sugar) 
Buttermilk | \ } 
Menu A 





BREAKFAST 1 
Stewed Prur s f 
» ar, ( oked Wit | 
Desired § 
\ Cereal (With Bran Sprinkled Over, No Sugar , 
Skim Milk if Desired) } 4 
Two Rusks n 
f P | : 
; With Skim Milk, No Sugar) 1°? | isd 
i 
LUNCHEON 
Four Raw Oysters k 


Celery Salad (No Oil, Vinegar em 
Iwo Bran Muffins (No Butter 
Sliced Oranges (No Sugar 





Tea Coffee Buttermilk T) 
. 

DINNER : } 

Clam Broth (Four Ounces), or Clear Brot . 

Boiled Haddock, or One Lamb Ch 

Mashed Parsnip, or Stewed Tomatoes : Cc 

IT'wo Rusks (No Butter) | 
Cottage Cheese (All You Wish) r 


Tea (Clear) Coftee i] 
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‘How Could You Ever Afford 
So Many New Things”’ 





tos 


She Lédies’ HOME JOURNAL 


Let Us Tell You How— 


—You Can Get These Six Smart Garments Without Cost 
—How You Can Make $25 to $50 a Week at Home 


— and How You Can Always Be Well-Dressed at One-Half 
to One-Third the Usual Cost 


—_— 


Fe naan 





OU can put these six pretty 
and useful articles of dress 
into your closet—and the) 
‘t cost you a cent. 

[They can all be yours free for the 
ig: a smart ¢ ir i cuff set 
ity chemise of sheer mater! 

vel pro har 


louse; a trim little 


handsome, stylish aftern 


[Chink of wearing the six splendid 
nents pictured above, absolute ly 
hout And think 
ling a way to have all the pretty 
thes you want—at half to a third 
usual price. Three dresses for 
it you now spend for one. 


cost! too of 


And then, too, you can learn a 

quick, sure way to turn your 

re hours into dollars—to become 

supporting and independent if 

1 wish—to have an income of your 
n—as much as $25 to $50 a week 


lo with as you please. 


his “New Way” Helps Women 
To Make and Save Money 


The ‘‘ New Way” Course in Fash 
ible Clothes Making brings a 
le outfit of better and more styl- 
clothes within the easy reach of 
ry woman—and at the same time 
ilifies her to design and finish mod- 
garments which bring high prices. 








This simple Course is the result of 


months of study and co-operation 
by expert designers, and 
tailors. After much experiment they 
the 


; 
principles OF pr 


moaistes 


ve reduced most important 


fessional 


tailarir 
Canoring 


nd daressmaking to their simplest 
possible form, and have arranged 


them in easy-to-follow lessons 
Through this simplified, 
the 


before 


progressive 
who has 

, 

learn how 

to make pretty, stylish clothes for 

herself and others. 


method even woman 


never sewed can 


Every woman knows what a hard prob 
lem dressing herself on a small income is! 
You know yourself: you go down town, 
expecting to find a certain garment at a 
certain price. But, nine times in ten, it 
costs much more—and if you pay the dif 
‘onomizing on shoes, 
or something else. What are 
lief the ‘‘New Way’”’ Course has proved 
for women who had always thought they 
couldn’t make clothes that would have 
‘the right look’’! 


ference, it means € 


, 
r lingerie, 


Now they not only have clothes made 
of better materials—but they can afford 
more and better shoes, underthings, hats, 
and all the other things that must be pur- 
| 


cl 


1ased ready to wear. 
Short-Cut Methods 
Take Out Hard Parts 


Let us tell you about the remarkable 
new sewing methods that now enable you 


to accomplish in minutes what used to re 
1uire hour A charming. distincti' — 
q nours. ACNarming, Gistin ive gown 


uire 
can be made simply by following a serie 
of easy-to-follow steps, and the exclusiv« 


teachings of the ‘““‘New Way” Course 
make it possible for you to duplicate the 


effects produced by famous New York 
= L - } 
and Paris dressmakers Let s tell 
about “‘the secret of the lhouette 
the new principles of design—t 
1 1 ) 1 Ps ; 
narkable idea behind “adaptive 
King 
I + ‘ 
—_ 
) ‘ + + pP ++ 
g T 
f,,1] 1, + 
' 1] ‘ 
C ( Ki 
, , 
ie step eeded t K t t 
garments, but all the t 
and want 





Find Out How to Get This 
Modiste’s Outfit 











Dress Form Included 
Without Charge 
Learn how you can secure a splendid 
‘professional model” dress form without 
expense. Also how we present you with a 
handsome Oriental sewing basket and 


16¢ 





complet \diste’s outfit—in apprecia- 
tion of your co-operation. The Simplified 
Dressmaking Chart, the Diploma and the 
Life Scholarship of this ‘“‘New Way 
& e lso exclusive features which 
want tft find ut il] about. 
Get Valuable Free 
Information 
I t thing to find out about 
Ni t iake clot 
I ¢ tat Mail t 
+ + 
" : ( 
+) M ¢ a) 
t » Fr uy I 
t f ( that ett 
finer, better-fitting t! ‘ ; 7 
¢ 1€ t tw thre t 


what they cost you. 


There is no obligation. You want t 


t 


ad this information and see for yourself 
what these new short-cut methods will 
mean to you. Clip the coupon l 
in and mail it at once t 


now, fill 1 


School of Modern Dress, Dept. 172 
821 Jetferson Street, Buffalo, N.Y 


School of Modern Dress 


Dept. 172 
821 Jefferson St., Buffalo, N. Y. 


Witl t st or obliga non my part, you ma 
send me complete information regarding th New 
Wa ( ¢ w I car ake $25 to $ a week 
ath v1 1 get x FREE 
ar 
N: 

Addre 
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lage 
HERE is a 
hood for Vv 
eternally g1 


W hose 
ateful. 


ind refined woman of taste, 


woman 1n your neighbor- 
may be 


1 
She is an experienced 


service you 


who has chosen 


corsetry as a profession. She will come to 


- your ind there but we are getting a bit 
ead of our story. The significance to you of this 

ption of corsetry in the fact that tl 

To lat ssmaket 
f I it j of a full 
e 4 t t tir 1 1 
j 

( 
} i} C 
{ \A y ere 
divic lu 1 NuB e ¢ ibe no 
pe et ny c iterial 
h D« % I 


Your NuBone Corseticre will let you choose from 


les of f tf terials— let you 
rel tl i 1 | the 
\ ) W ll 
t 
] 
( itter 





7 IL 


SOLD 
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C/Shc XX ¢ 
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ONLY 


OVC 


THROUGH .< 


The NuBone 
Woven Wire Stay 


Rey +} ] \\ 





iunde 


A Written Guarantee 
with Every NuBone Corset 


< 
tt , + ' "I + 
\ writter larantes pa evcT f 4 
NuBone ( tl 5 
1 j 
i 
I Yr Ww 
Wire Sta 
e World 





INDIVIDUALLY 
Bit Sece 


February, 19: 











n the privacy of her home 


The Discriminating American Woman now orders her 
most important article of wearing apparel—her corset 


) ( « 
rrectly t w short t 
, 
| 
} if il it 
} 1¢ ) if 
ial 1€ t 1 
Ss it 1S 1 
A NuBc seti | tl in b« 
e den i tf KNOW vt 
vot } - 
f tt I dtot t is | 
epti t Ame WX 


Won’t you ask your NuBor 
for her in your telephone box 
at the a idress given below 
you in touch with her. Call | 
and will not be allo we 


e Torseticre more 
Look *k under 
or write us 
mediately put 
nome you are not 


under the slightest obligation in arranging 


» (bysels 


AINED N 


ORSE TIERE 






ibout it? 
NuBone” 
ange { we will im- 
ner to your 
d to feel 
ininterviecw. 
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Mees }N the painting in ap SALTED PEANUTS 
/ tire ‘ } the intit 
1 opriate dragrttic | 
| a, HE crispy freshness of “PLANTERS 5 
. ocigMeer 3d >. PENNANT SALTED PEANUTS” 
- \%, Beggar M adds zest to the salad. They are 
t splendid salad-nuts! 
Bi I 
Motion Pictures 
-JICOTLON LCTHTCS 
T pprox ‘ wend me 
i 1 . ‘ 
, / $c bag PLANTERS PENNANT SALTED 
nt that na & ~ = , | : an is 2 ; 
wht forth The int Zé Dare-jooted Mn 8 | PEANUTS the sameasina slice of roast beef. 
. -4 beggar maid | = . er Cher 
the topota wan Fy, A, Before the king | They’re good. The big whole nuts are cris] 
t the top ol a wave 4 ; ° g 7 Tk , 1 
reform in motion a LE e ITS Cophetua | fresh. They are peanuts at their best. 
tures. The lurid, In the opening § | Use them in salads and 
nsational and dis scene of the stor) Oe o® on the table. You can 
rt¢ 1 plots of modern motion pictures have ve meet the artist in his studio \ friend »So ’ buy them any where. 
| many people to think that a picture can of his, a wealthy nobleman, is in love with : wy. PLANTERS NUT & 
be a financial success unless it makes i peasant girl, vhose bre ther resents the aint ure 
eral use of the element. It re match The artist, reading Tennyson’s “Ss My ' CHOCOLATE CO. 
ed for an enterprising group of artists OCT pictures the scene before him, with J Wilkes-Barre, Pa. Suffolk,Va. New York 
patrons an¢ ( picture produc to the nobleman ar the peasant girl as the af Chicago San Francisco Boston 
r a \me¢ ( ( I] el mie racter ‘ ' \ 
eee paige: abeagat soggy oe I nd crown the king stept dow | | MR. PEANUT 
cradlt ere \ REB.tUS PAT. OFF 
( 4 ! a o ( It 
Within re hy ) Rix | Lverywhere in the 
e€ sUuUCCE ( | } ( ( ( ¢ r (77 ” 
te . ) Red Pennant Bags 
( é i { 
| s+ . 
1e1 fe them daily 
rset unger and health 
( rhe | M ——— : - _ 
preeleine Red Ye 
eauce rour 
i 
: te f Livi 
eml ( | 
roi : ost of Living 
; fi ‘ R 
Fo 4 { \l rs | — ’ 
; \ y \ ( LANT that vacant space with Henderson's seeds 
B deg cole} N rhe | M this year and enjoy the benefits of fresh, crisp vege- 
I, pro I : et s 
Nat S tables right out of your own garden. Half of your 
; G L living expenses during the summer are for vegetables that 
\ " = ! _- ~ 
you should grow yoursell and a space 25 by 50 feet 
planted with S¢ eds yj o¢ od quality will produc S all th il 
a family of six will requir 
“Everything for the Garden,” is the title of ou 
annual catalogue It is really a book of 176 pages, 16 colored plate : 
and over 1000 half-tones direct from photographs. lt is a library of 
) : : ] . . everything worth while for the gard ner, farmer or lover of flowers. 
Marking the Popular Chemise Dre 
Making the Popular Chemise ‘Dress 
An Unusual Offer 
rit? To obtain for our annual catalogue, “Everything for the Garden,” 
ne” lo put in the slee es: Place the right side quarter of an inch wider than the elastic described above, the largest possible distribution, we make the following unusual 
im- the sieeve to the gat side of the cres Sew in place. Elastic a quarter of an inc! offer: To everyone who will mail us |0c., we will mail the catalogue and send 
oO responding mart} togethnel can lin I three-eighths of an inch in widtnh Is satl 6 . . ‘ 99 . 
feel ia = age being verv careful tor nd in length two inches shorter our “Henderson Specialty Collection. 
lew + 50 Serene Se Se Run | “a After all it is the actual results which count, and to demonstrate the superiority 
W I ‘ ‘ ‘ , ‘ | I Le nderson s | ested Seeds we have made up this Henderson Collection 
iia ( consisting of one pac ket of each of the following six great specialties : Pon- 
Kit . . . . 
Mat \ a dre m 8 great conv derosa Tomato, Big Boston Lettuce, White Tipped Scarlet Radish, 
the fullness at the b sajust etary Cees a oe eee Henderson’s Invincible Asters, Henderson’s Brilliant Mixture 
e than by the belt o ne tsa n l eC be sure n ° . 
katie aentinadl tate wiih aah ela + anal sankdaiaiia-mnadi’ saneih oll Poppies, and Giant Waved Spencer Sweet Peas, all enclosed in a 
{ be I ne Make a tight li coupon envelope which, when emptie d 
at | el irately t and returned, will be accepted as 25 po ere eee ee eee eee =e: 
‘ a ( i , . 5 » of ceed ! Peter Henderson & (€ ompany 
7 Pah sags opetow -m som A Dy se cash payment on any order of ds, 1 "35-37 Cortlandt St., New York City 
Oy eee the comber frank my willexactly ft vour lining. Bewar plants or bulbs amounting to $1.00 or , PRE Oe a AO ey eee 
eal ether and : over. Make this year a garden year. | I for tl and “H sor 
Ni \ . | r net is de rable ir , ’ 3 ( r wit Pp e cultural re 
ay ‘ ; ! ive i 
| la Cut it from dress pattert 
| 7 ined cca | ate Peter Henderson & Co. | 
ne. Tack it to tl 35-37 Cortlandt Street 
( ] qa shoulder sean a ' 
New York City 
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The ©all of the (ation 


(Continued from Page 23) 


‘Nothing wrong!” cried Carley piercingly. 
Listen: Nothing wrong in you or life to- 
day, nothing for you women to make right? 
You are as blind as bats, as dead to living 
truth as if you were buried. Nothing wrong, 
when thousands of crippled soldiers have no 
homes, no money, no friends, no work, in 
many cases no food nor beds? Splendid 
young men who went away in their prime to 
fight for you and came back ruined, suffering! 
Nothing wrong when sane women with the 
vote might rid politics of partisanship, greed, 
crookedness? Nothing wrong when prohibi 


cked by women, when the greatest 
ever granted this country is derided 
ind beaten down and cheated? Nothing 


rong when there are half a million defective 
children in this city? Nothing wrong when 
there are not enough schools and teachers to 
educate our boys and girls? Nothing wrong 
when the mothers of this great country let 
their children go to the dark motion-picture 
halls and night after night in thousands of 
towns over all this broad land see pictures 
that the juvenile court and the educators and 
keepers of reform schools say make burglars, 
crooks and murderers of our boys and 
vampires out of our girls? Nothing 
wrong when these young, adoles- 
cent girls ape you and wear 
tockings rolled under their 
knees below their skirts and 
use a lipstick and paint their 
faces and darken their eyes 
and pluck their eyebrows? 
Nothing wrong when great 
magazines print no page nor 
picture without its sex ap- 
peal? Nothing wrong when 
the automobile, so conven- 
ient for the innocent little run 
out of town, presents the great- 
est evil that ever menaced Amer- 
Nothing wrong when money 
is God, when luxury, pleasure, excitement, 
peed are the things striven for? Nothing 
vrong when some of your husbands spend 
more of their time with other women than 
vith your Nothing wrong with jazz, ¥ 7 ere 
the lights go out in the dance hall ¢ 1e 
lancers jiggle ar nd toddle and w oem in a 
nzy? Nothing w rong in a country where 

one of the greatest colleges cannot report the 
birth of one child to each graduate in ten 
ears? Nothing wrong with race suicide and 
the incoming horde of foreigners? Oh, there’s 
nothing wrong with America except that she 
taggers under a titanic burden that only 


thers of ns can remove! You doll 
n, you parasites, you toys of men, you 
( rapped isha girls, you painted 
| I ‘ t ‘ { 
I ¢ l 
SARLEY he t I 
int ! roing back We 
Glenn and live his life.” 
een old eyes of her aunt softened and 
immed. ‘‘Dear Carley, I’ve known that 
a long time. You've found yourself at 


Then Carley breathlessly babbled her 
ly 1 s, every word of which 
onward 

surprise Glenn agai! 


ed to ru 
You're goin 
eried Aunt Mary 





Oh, | I t to see his face wher 
| 
We | t é 
Wi did you he 
l t 
In Januar It seems ages; but, Aunt 
Mary, you don’t imagine Glenn ‘s 
! imagine nothing,” interposed her aunt 
| { bog ippil ind I'll have 
| Id age But, Carl 
me ol mer 
Oh, I never thought,” replied Carley 
kly. “It will be lonely for you untie, 
| come back in the fall for a few weel 
G vill let ="? 
( é ome to that ?- In 
¢ ( ’ h! | ink x 1 r 
De it ¢ to be allowed to do 
thi 






“T’d—I'd crawl for him,” breathed Carley. 

‘Well, child, as you can’t be practical, 
I'll have to be,”’ replied Aunt Mary seriously 
‘Fortunately for you, I am a woman ol 
quick decision. Listen: I'll sell this property 
and go West with you. I want to see the 
Grand Canon Then | ll go on to Californi 
where I have old friends I’ve not seen for 
years. 

“When you get your new home all fixed 
up [ll spend a while with you. And if I 
want to come back to New York now and 
then, I’ pier rset It is settled. I think 


the - ciaaen will benefit me 


could ask no more,”’ said Carle 


WIFTLY as endless tasks could make 
them, the days passed. But those on the 
train dragged interminably. 

Carley sent her aunt through to the Canon 
while she stopped off at Flagstaff to store 
innumerable trunks and bags. The first 
news she heard of Glenn and the Hutters 
was that they had gone to the Tonto Basin 
to buy hogs and would be absent at least a 

month. This gave birth to a new plan 
in Carley’s mind. She would 
doubly surprise Glenn. Where- 
fore she took counsel and en- 
ized a force of men to work 
on the Deep Lake property, 
making the improvements 
she desired and hauling 
lumber, cement, bricks 
machinery, supplies—all 
the necessaries for building 
construction. Also she in- 
structed the workmen to 
throw up an improvised tent 
house in which she could live 
while the work was being done, 
and engaged a reliable Mexicar 
and wife for servants. When she left 
for the Canon she was happier than ever be 
fore in her life. 

It was near the coming 
Carley first looked down 
Canon. She had forgotten Glenn’s tribute 
to this place. In her rapturous excitement 
of preparation and travel tl I 
been merely a name. But now she saw it, 
and she was stunned. 

What a stupendous chasm, gorgeous in 

unset color on the heights, purpling into 





mystic shadows in the depths! There was a 
wonderful brightness on all the millions of 
red and yellow and gray surfaces still ¢ 
posed to the sun. Carley did not feel a thrill 
because feeli eemed to be inhi ed one 
looked and look« reluct to kee 
t \ t I 
\ r t 
+} Y ; 4 } 
orth 1 ( 
| + | 
it ( 
; ] + | ‘ r ‘ ‘ 
nea I ( } i 1\ lL ia 


gray The sun had set 

l May, Carlev return 1 to Flagstaff t 
take up with I ibor 
of home-building in a primitive land 

It required two trucks to transport her 
haggage and purchases out to Deep Lake 
he road was good for eighteen miles, until 
it branched off toward her land. Then it 
became a trail of desert rock and sand. But 
eventually they reached their destination, 





and Carley found herself and belongings 
deposited in the windy and sunny ope 

The moment wa larly t] nd 
full « tral port ohe was Ire she had 
shaken the shackles. Sl ed lonely, wild 


barren desert that must by ve made habitable by 

the genius of her direction and the labor o 

her hands. Alwi iys a thought of Glenn ho 
} ] f 


ered tenderly, dr ribet in the | of het 
consciousness, we he welcomed the op 
portunity to have a few weeks of worl 

activity and solitude before taking up he 
life with him. She wanted to adapt hersel! 


to the metamorphosis that had been wrought 
i her 


lo her amazement ar 1 delight Col ler 
able progress had been made witn her plat 
(Continued on Page 1¢ 
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4 ACH SMITH'S Neck Band is “ha: 
and “double-stitched.” Siz 
are cheats correct—shrinkage fully 
lowed—buttonholes properly placed. Eve 
SMITH'S Neck Band is made of soft fir 
material for easy sewing and stitched tt 
center for extra stiffness and as a guide 
To insure perfect fitting shirts 
ist upon SMITH ’'S and see th 
S is stamped on the Band you bu 
Available at your dealers in three qual 
of Cambric at 15, 18 and 20c, also Pon 
and Pure Linen at 25c. Send 


“How | Make My H 
(fully illustrated 


charts and diagrams) or for 25c we 
| send you the book and a SMIT 
Neck Band (20c quality.) Mention s 


Smith Co., Inc. 126 W 


. New York. 
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Blue Lace Flower 


Chinese Flower, 


Wool 


Aster Novelty Hybrids, 


re? 


ALSO 2 FAMOUS VEGETABLES 


Matchless Lettuce 


sweet Corn, 


All Five on for eg 


1 tested novelties and easy to grow. Send for 

olorplate catalog free. Complete stocks t 
bulbs, window plants, perennials, fr 

ies and special novelties. Values exceptional 


John Lewis Childs, Inc., Floral Park, N. Y. 
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today for 
your copy of 
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= ful 176 page 
seed book 


nplete information at it all vegetabl and 
wer seeds (mar ew varieties) plants 


nursery secticides 


) MAULE’S SEEDS j 


Once Grown Always Grown i/e) ‘ 


WM. HENRY MAULE, Inc., PHILA., PA. 
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Send for a Free Copy Today. 
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The Gall of the Ganon 


e€ a I the rt ( c 
ind 1t containe i great Irag nt 1 B I int lee g é 
i r boughs up the ec t ‘ the | é JESE 
At ‘ 
t ( 
things, a wasnstand with its necessary acct lurability. She considered comfort during 
sories, a little stove and a neat stack of _ the severe rs in that hig itude, but 








ana 
in her life 


Doane made his suggestion 


cedar chips and sticks, Navajo rugs on the — elegance luxury had no more significance 
floor, and several new, galvanized iron pails 


full of water. 








s as to changes 
Carley heard the rustling of cedarbranches and adaptations and, re eivir g her appro al, 
over her head, and saw where they brushed he went on to show her v t hi id already 
against the tent roof. It seemed warm and been accomplished. Back on higher ground 
fragrant inside, and protected from the a reservoir of concrete h ad | een constructed 
wind, and a subdued white light filtered near an ever-flowing spring of snow water 
through the canvas. Almost she felt like from the peaks, and from it pipes were being 
reproving herself for the comfort she was to laid to the house. This was a matter of 
have there For she had come West to the greatest satisfaction to Doane, for he 
welcome the hard knocks of primitive life claimed that it would never freeze in winter, 
It took less than an hour to have her and would be « nd indant during the 
trunks stored in one of the spare tents, and _ hottest and d ers. This ass 
to unpac k clothes and necessaries for im ince solved the st difficult and serious 
mediate use Carley donned the comfortable probler of ra lile in the desert 


outdoor garb she had worn at Oak Creek the 












year before; = it seemed to be the last TEXT Doane led Carley lown from the 
neede it make her realize fully the » knoll to the wide, cedared valley a 
glorious truth of the present. ent to the lake. He was enthusiastic over 
5g sne said to her pale, tired, yet its possibilities [wo small corralsand a largs 
ippy Iace in tl miurror ‘The impossi one | | bee erecte e | er \ i 
I ive epted Gie Lile€ < l (y 
I have ered t t inge 111 O ol the 1 being he 
West ere ere. 
She ws t elf « the s Larie the t € s 
woolly ets of he ed and hug the ing Dbrus i the igrant t é 
t thinl t I the bewildering r M Ss ere | 
ent t ¢ ( e tuture rs inte ew! € 
t she 1 t lie kee] The ss t be e she ¢ 
ni m gra i i Phe ght 
bilities of tl i I Phe 
t gy i& thing f é €aks le-grav ou ( 
ip int the eep, Star € s Carle 
| ppb eeeng saga sently, that she ild walkeda little to ar go t 
tha 1d le 1 away the time even if she tent, alt igh she was tired she 
] i wanted to, for the Me I i | 
. } < ng ve t I bber hy ore 1 
that iy me it < M ( oul ite € 
t unde M i We 
M I nirt 
ert, ( ( ( G 
H \ 
\f . 
\ . 
i ( d r 
C l I ent It é é She 
e the re ibilit el 
Carley had chosen the te for her I yn kar int seeme ¢ er chi 
of the knoll where Glenn h taken he 3) the tri n € i 1 
t her tl magnificent vi¢ ol: l r é ( i f st 
tains and desert. Carley climbed it now Ol li é icle might 
vith beating heart and mingled emotior mine the minds er frie is she felt 
She had planned an L-shaped house of on 
story. But some of her ideas appeared to g 
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wr big, be ful catalog. ie FREE. 


jute A. Salzer Seed Co., 


Established 1868 


Dept. 10, 
La Crosse, Wis. 








Fresh, Reliable, Pure 


Guaranteed to Please 
jener and Planter 





SPECIAL OFFER 
FOR 10¢ F — AMOUS COLL ECTION 
1 pkg. 60 Day mato 
1 pkg 
1 pkg. § 
1 pkg 
pkg. I 


Great Northern Seed Co 
218 Rose St. Rockford, Illinois 


SEED: 


| Guaranteod to Please 














Grown by 
a Woman 






» new varieties of asters 


Charlotte M. Haines 
I Rockford, Illino 





~ Illustrated. 


La \ 
U], LAN v SEED catalogue unlike 
Ye sas any you ever saw. A 
AMERICAN magazine of home gardening 
/Porricac Flow information as well as a com- 






plete list with pictures, prices and 
descriptions of everything a home gar- 
dener needs. 


56 Colored Plates 


Articles by Experts 
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Plant a Memorial Bed 
KE r 
CLIP 10 cents for a pack 
AND oy 2S oes 
MAIL \ , M RI} 
VAUGHAN’S SEED STORE 


8 W. Randolph St., Chicago 41 Barclay St., New York 
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The Leading American Seed Catalog 


Burpee’s Annual is a handsome book of 180 pages with 
more than a hundred of the finest vegetables and flowers 
illustrated in the colors of nature. It is a complete guide 
to the vegetable and flower garden. 

Burpee’s Annual is used as a reference book by thousands 
of gardeners. And even children enjoy reading the Annual 
because it is so interesting and easy to understand. 
Burpee’s Annual tells the plain truth about the Best Seeds 
That Grow. If you are interested in gardening or farming 
Burpee’s Annual will be mailed to you free. Write for your 
copy of Burpee’s Annual today. A post card will do. 


W. Atlee Burpee Co. 
Seed Growers Philadelphia 
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: )m-grower prices. Our free 
PETER BOHLENDER & SONS Se i mine of planting information 





yaa socies "WOODLAWN NURSERIES 
Dr.Worcester 880 Garson Avenue Rochester, N. Y 
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How Does Your 
Garden Grow? itation--400-acre onEvergreens. 
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. eld 100 s value 
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alge 
le | 
lin | 
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yerries,$1. 20Gladioli Bulbs, 
ed, $1 25 Asparagus, $1. 
other Dollar bargains. Also 

$,4&5ft. popular va 
rieties, $3.95. Earl Ferris Nursery 
Co.,675 Bridge St., Hampton, lowa 
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Box 133, Painesville, Ohio 














































New Ruffled Gladioli 


Send for fine catalog of 
56 pages showing 19 varie- 
ties in colors Best cul 





SPECIAL OFFER 


Made to build New Business. A trial 
will make youour permanent customer 


PRIZE COLLECTION Badish, 17 


Lettuce, | 





tural information is given, 
including directions fot 

owing show flower No 
other Gladioli « qual these; 





t Tomatoes, 








Turnip, 7 splendid, worth 10 
t ties, worth 1 10 Spring Flowerin 
Bulbs, worth 1 arieties in all; wort ; 


$1.00 
GUARANTEED TO PLEASE 
Write today; mention this publication 


SEND 10 CENTS 


r tage a [ king and rece 
valuable collection of seeds post : 
paid, t t t 4 










youcan’'t afford to be with 


out them in your garden 
next summer. Send today 


for the catak tree 


A. E. Kunderd 


The Originator of 
The Ruffled Gladiolus 


. % y big inst 
beautiful Seed and Plant & 
OOK; t i at t Buckbee's 
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I Seeds, Plants, etc gf Ji 
H. W. BucKBEESZ 
Rockford Seed Farms 7 
26 J 


Box 8, Goshen, Ind., U.S.A. 


Farm Rockford, Il 
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The (Gall of | the (ation 


Continued fr 


that hers was to be illumined here in the 
solitude. But she well realized that not all 
proble ms could be solved by a call out of the 
West. Any open and lonely land that might 


have saved Glenn Kilbourne would have 
sufficed for her. It was the spirit of thi 
thing and not the letter. It was work of ar 


kind and not only that of ranch life. Not 
only the raising of hogs! 

Carley directed stumbling steps toward 
the light of her tent. Her eves had not been 
used to such black shadow along tl 

| he had, too ims 
hydrophobia 1] tna LI 
inimals or reptiles that were imagi! 1 cle 


zens of the darkness. She gained her tent 


and entered. The Mexican Gino, as he 


called himself, had lighted her lamp and fire. 
Carley was chilled through, and the tent 
felt unbelievably warm and cozy. She fas- 
tened the screen door, laced the flaps across 
it, except at the top, and then gave herself 
up to the lulling and comforting heat. 

There were plans to perfect, innumerable 
things to remember, a car and accessories, 
horses, saddles, outfits to buy. Carley knew 
she should sit down at her table to write and 
figure, but she could not do it then. 


| pew a long time she sat over the little 
stove, toasting her knees and hands, add 
ing some chips now and then to the red coals. 
And _ her mind seemed a kaleidoscope of 
changing visions, thoughts, feelings. At last 
she undressed and blew out the lamp and 
went to bed. 

Days passed. Carley worked mornin 
with her hands and her brains. During the 
afternoons she rode and walked and 
climbed with a double object in 
view, to work her elf int 

hysical condition agai 
and to ¢ ‘plore every 
nook and corner of her 
ix hundred and forty 
acre 

Chen what she had 
expected and da¢ 


liberately induced 


by her eflorts quick! 
came to pass lu 1 
as the year before she 


had suffered excru 
iating pain from ache 


nd bruises and sad 
ters and walking 


and a very rending 


eT ( t ( ( i 
Lie I in¢ i 
e 1 \ 
er ¢ ce ( i 
the ‘ 
I ( 
Fa + 
e couk it outa ( 
Three weeks of thi ell-imposed stret 
training wore by before Carley va lree 
enough from wearine and pain to exper 


ence other sensations Her general health, 
evidently, had not been so good as the tir 

time she came to Arizona. She caught cold 
and suffered other ills attendant upon an 
abrupt change of climate and condition. But 
doggedly she kept at her task. She rode 
when she should have been in bed; he 


ilked when She could have ri lel 
bed hen she ive 
And I nally, ! I yree A) radu | i 
to be noticed except in the im ot thet 


he began to mend 


fT  srrebaggrnate the construction of het 
s hous went ol \ h Ininterrupt 

rapidity. When the low, slanting é 
eaved roof was completed (¢ arley lost further 


concern about rain storms. Let them com 
When the plumbing was all in, and Carle) 


aw verification of Doane’s assurance that 
there would be ample and continual ily 
of water, she lost her last concern as to tl 
practicability ot the work hat ind the 
earning of her endurance, seemed to brit 
closer a wonderful reward, still namele 


spiritual, that had been unattainable but 











m Page 16¢ 


now breathed to her on the fragrant desert 


wind and in the brooding silence 

Che time came when each afternoon’s rick 
or climb called to Car ey wilh increasin 

¢ ‘ ht 

June! The rich, thick, amber light, like 
1 tra ( relic i Iror rl e intens« 

ice meé¢ l eemed to float in th irl 
lr Phe became an azure | I 
the stil noontide when tl bees nmed 
dro ily and the flies buzzed ist, creal 

i ( I iT cl Is rolled up Iron the 
\ 


ARLEY rode afar, seeking in strange 
places the secret that eluded her. Only 
a few days now until she would ride down to 
Oak Creek Canon! There was a low, sweet, 
singing melody of wind in the cedars. The 
earth became too beautiful in her magnified 
sight. She yearned for a cavern in which to 
hide from the boundless open. A great truth 
was dawning upon her—that the sacrilice of 
what she had held as necessary to the enjoy- 
ment of life, that the strain of conflict, the 
labor of hands, the forcing of weary bod: , 
the enduring of pain, the contact with the 
earth had served somehow to rejuvenat: 
her blood, quit ken her pul e, intensify het 
sensorial faculties, thrill her very soul, lead 
her into the realm of enchantment 
One afternoon when Carley got back to 
Deep Lake a familiar, lounging figure crossed 
her sight. It approached to where she had 
dismounted. ( harley , the sl! eep herder of 
Oak Creek! 


ie drawled with hi queer 


Me \w I’m ti 
t I’m shore glad 
‘ ot this rancl 
Recko I hit ve 
I ive it to y 

B ren t 1 


more. Me an’ Stant 
had a ne 
at are ( Ne 1 
His lean, « ( 1 lace 
| it ( ir eve a 
] la ( { ans 
( ( ( ‘Noy 
( t ( 
() 
\ H 
VW i is I 
R é I 
i 4 
\ I I ( I ‘ La \ 
| i cemit ( Cl I 
( ( I { 
ol the ldet t | ed WI 


hould she as! Which of a thousand 


cel tla ing quer \rc are the Hut 
| l 

tel cr 

of URE Been back several days. I rec 


oned Doane told you. Mebbe he didn’t 


know, though. For nobody’s been to town.”’ 


“How is—how are they all?” faltere 
Carl There was a strange wall here be 
( her tl ht and he tt ince 

Everybody atished, I reck« epi 
Charley 


‘Flo—how is she?” burst out Carley. 
‘Aw, Flo’s loony over her husband,” 


drawled Charley, his clear eves on Carley 
‘Husband!’ he gasped. 
‘Sure. Flo’s gone an’ went an’ done 

I ore on 
“Who?” whispered Carley, and the query 


vas a terrible blade pir rcing her heart 


No vho’d you reckon OTF isked 


Charley with his slow grit 
Carley’s li; ‘ te 
“Wh il { t r old bea thet ou 
ouldn’t have return Charl is he 
Cont , / 
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Hand Made Twice Sterilized 
| All Shades 
/15c EACH 
nee 
nly 
nto 
eet, 
rhe 
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h to 
ruth 
e of 
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od) . 
the 
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her 
} 
i ore 8 
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1 5 Wi 9 
a C a 4 f 4 4 
| ~ jo Overy Wear ~ ©ve? ywhere - 
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HE WEST BEACH AND MOTOR HAIR NET is 
as fine as a fairy web yet so strong that it adapts itself 
to Every Wear—Everywhere. Thirty-inch strands of 
hair instead of the usual 18-inch are used in all West Net 
and the West process renders them not only invisible but 
exceptionally strong. Another advantage of the West N 
its shape—each Cap Net is fashioned to give the 
1eeded and yet fit snugly around the edg f the hair. There 
1 net for every shade of hair, including gray and white 
ca The West Net is the choice of the elect and universally pre 
\ ao recs eae ferred for dress as well as for busines nd protessional weal 
It Ask for, insist on and be sure you get 
mr the West Beach and Motor Hair Net 
‘\ 
he WEST ELECTRIC HAIR CURLER CO., PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
WEST HAIR CURLERS Canadian Distributors: H. B. Holloway & Co., 
I , are unsurpassed in producing any Toronto, Canada 
rect wavy effect desired. Simply 
didn't dampen the hair slightly and wind . 
town.” loosely around the curler Note: If your dealer can 
sltere: This simple little curler cannot not supply you, write to 
, catch, cut or injure the hair. | us, enclosing purchase 
SOFTEX price and dealer's name fl 
Gensenteed The Shampoo | and address, and we will 
2 
ee ly y lirect. 
, a Lifetime Exquisite ee eee 
‘ Softex preserves the natural oils and 
SDal will make your hair look thicket 
‘ softer and lovelier An absolutely 
~~ j Card of 2, 10c safe shampoo. With or With 
. : Card of 5, 25c Henna 
( ar , 25c . 
y One Size Only 
| 7a , 10c package , 
? 
VES® cLECT WEST 
WES™ ELECTRIC 
; a Hair Curlers 
—————— 
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The @all of the Ganon 
(Continued from Page 17: 
rathered up his long a, evidently to of this catastrophe. Will power seemed 
eave. ‘Kilbourne. He I lo « ame back nothing, but the flesh of her, that medium 
om the Tonto all hitcl - up of exquisite sensation, so full of life, so 
+a prone to joy, refused to surrender. The part 
ob of her that felt fought terribly for its 
V AGUE sense of movement, of darkne Ss, heritage 
and of cold attended Carley s consciou \ll night long Carley lay there. The 
| ness for what seemed endless time crescent moon went down, the stars grew 
6¢é o \ fall over rocks and a severe thrust from dimmer, the ¢ St rcannsh Rayct ig’ a oe" 
v | a sharp branch brought her an acute appre died : away, the lapping of the waves along 
OS1Te 'y | ciation of her position, if not of her mental the lake shore wore to a gentle splash, the 
| state Night had fallen lhe stars were whispering of the insect topped as the cold 
t She had stu led over a low ledg« Or di n approa ‘ I irkest hour it 
ently he had inderead around, daz I I € t { | f 
66 e 99 edly and aimlessly until brought tohersenses when the desert lay tranced, cold, waiting 
by pain. But for a gleam of camp fires mournful without light of moon or stars or 
O1n CX through the cedars she would have been sun. 
lost. It did not matter. She was lost any- 
REG. U. S. PAT. OFF way. What was it that had happened? N THE gray dawn Carley dragged her | 
Charley, the sheep-herder! Then the bruised and aching body back to her tent, | 


thunderbolt of his words burst upon her, and fastening the door she threw off wet 


Luxurious in texture and distinctive in and she collapsed on the cold stones. She clothes and boots and fell upon her bed. 


lay quivering from head to toe. She dug her The slumber of exhaustion came to her. 


design, “Onyx Pointex 1S naturally the fingers into the moss and lic hen. When she awoke the tent was light, and | 


“Oh, God, to think—after all—it hap- the moving shadows of cedar boughs on the 
Hosiery of Fashion. pened !’’ she moaned. Se white canvas told that the sun was straight 

There had been a rending within her above. Carley ached as never before. A 
breast, as of physical violence, from which deep pang seemed invested in every bone. 
she now suffered anguish. There were a_ Her heart felt swollen out of proportion to 
thousand stinging nerves. There was a_ its space in her breast. Her breathing came 
mortal sickness oi horror, of insupportable, slowly, and it hurt. Her blood was sluggish 
heartbreaking loss. She could not endure Suddenly she shut her eyes. She loathed 





it. She could not live under it. She lay _ the light of day. What was it that hadhap- | 

there until shock gave place toenergy. Then pened? 

she rose to rush into the darkest shadows of Then the brutal truth flashed over her | | 

the cedars, to grope here and there, hanging again, in aspect new, with all the old bitter 

her head, wringing her hands, beating her ness. For an instant she experienced a suf 

breast focating sensation, as if the canvas had 
‘It can’t be true,” she cried. ‘‘Not after sagged under the burden of heavy air and 

my struggle, my victory—not now!” was crushing her breast and heart. Then 
But there had been no victory. And now wave after wave of emotion swept over 

it was too late. She was betrayed, ruined, her. The storm winds of grief ar i 

lost That wonderful love had wrought were loosed again. And she writhed in her 


transformation in her,and now havoc. Once’ misery 
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B* \CK nigh dars, brush, rocks,washes that had bled to death, pride that had beer 
PR ry a ae Ina frenzy crushed availed her not here. Bu Y 


she rushed on, tearing her dress, her hands, t] ing else came to her support The le on 



























T’S not how a middvy be- her | ce ol some kind was impet of the We t had been to endure, not to ] 
° = f alive 1 ee pale gleaming, open i ice al is ¢ not to hide Carle got up, 
haves in the store win- i space, shi -under the stars. lay before bathed. dressed, brushe: At esd 
] her I eep | And ir ele The é 
dow, buthowitstandsthe |} aie. a pats ei sd ity. TI 
l { ) é I ( \ ( ( 
strain of strenuous, girl rself er. Shi She 
bal o 1} é ed tl B é t | 
ish activity that counts. 
: AP ; But could t I ring \ 
Goody Middies outlast TH 
the growth of 6 ae Rl ie ieee |B pines Hy 
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¢ ; - ‘ | t ‘ ow 11 , ted p , \\ 
designed to give ‘ rarms tot it te stars an Hutt 
: B oked t the G kK ( t 
full play to ac- ee : , 
; } y ) Mvy hope i we have le She ) . ; os. he 
tive bodies, and ) me, he whispered ‘They have been a lie mother of his childre! 
a wed I went through torment for them. And now That thought gave birth to the darkest 
reinforced at f I’ve nothing to live for. Oh. let me end hour of Carley Burch’s life She became 
; I ; 11999 s | Bian f the enecies mmhbhed o 
strategic points it all!” , merely a fer ale of the species 1 ed f her 
S 6 If she prayed to the stars for mercy, it mate. Reason was not in her, nor charity, 
to assure extra 4 was denied her Passionlessly they Bion d nor justice. All that was abnormal in 
W, . -ndurance Wo on, true to their task. But she could not human nature seemed coalesced in her, 
@ picture: endurance. ? kill herself. In that hour death would have dominant, passionate, savage, terrible. She 
STYLE 660 MIDDY If vour dealer can t een the only reliel and peace left to ne r. hated with an incredil le and insane ferocity. 
ns Stricken by the cruelty of her fate she fel In the seclusion of her tent, crouched on her 
d ip t, Wrile back against the stones and gave up to grief ed, silent, | ed, motionl he vet wa 
r Goody Style Book Nothing was left but fierce pain. The yout t eml ment of all terrible strife 
¢ : Scene and vitality and intensity of her then locked torm in Natu Her heart was a maelstrom 
Na give nis name. arms with anguish and torment and a_ and would have whirled and sucked down 
Ty >» mT on ‘ r ¢ d Ss j ove S h tf ind ) orn T all ie beings li “Ce nen 
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M f : and body involuntarily resisted the ravages Her soul was a bottomless gulf, filled with 
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i Nave to use a great deal Defrore 
you can taste the flavor. Then some 


come in bottles that appear to be as large 
as a two ounce size, but actually hold 














only an ounce or less. 

The seemingly low price at which these 
vanillas and substitutes are sold per bottle 
may have led you to think them cheap. 
If you compare them, though, with 
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ns real economy 


t Burnett 

Burnett’s Var S 

.ellow flavor tl ' need 

1 tit Ti € S I I 
in the world. Is it any wonde 
extracts made from common varieties or : 
broken, defective beans are bitter, or flat : 
and flavorless by comparison? f 

When you consider that Burnett's ; 


Vanilla is the standard of quality and 
that it is really no more expensive than 
poorer grades, and substitutes, it’s worth 
from 


while to insist on it your grocer,.. 


vd ’ 
Su 








BURNETT's 


GROUND 





Burnett’s Spices are 
superior in strength 
and flavor, because 
they are packed fresh, 
in sifter cans, and 
wrapped air-tight. 


















































ln the 
Aunt Jemima 
lest Kitchen 


where pancakes are made every 


just to make sure that you 
will have perfect success every 
time you use ready-mixed 


Aunt Jemima | Yancake Flour 


Wonderful machines in the Aunt 
Jemima Mills mix with the choicest of 
cereals, finely ground, the powdered 
milk and other ingredients of Aunt 
Jemima Pancake Flour. 

But the chutes that carry the flour 
from them do not go “bee line” to the 
packaging room; they lead through a 
corner of the Test Kitchen. 

Ilere, every five minutes, a little of 
the flour is taken out and women whisk 
up fresh batter for the final griddle test. 


Aunt Jemima Paneake Flour must 
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meena 


meet this final test of uniformity and 
quality 

so that when you buy it in the 
famous red packages you are sure to 
have perfect pancakes every time. 

You can’t make a mistake, for all you 
have to do is mix in water, or sweel 
milk if you prefer, and pop your batter 
onto the griddle. 

Simply this—for pancakes wonder- 
fully light and tender, and surpassingly 
rich with the real old-time Southern 
flavor. 

To save time and labor and money 
always get Aunt Jemima Pancake Flour. 
Your grocer has it or can easily get it 
for you. Also Aunt Jemima Buckwheat 
Flour (in the yellow package) which 
makes delicious buckwheat cakes every 


time. 


=— a gio 
5 minutes 
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“I’se in town, Honey!’’ 


Aunt Jemima Rag Dolls 


With any package of Aunt Jemima Pancake or 
dunt Jemima Bu u | ’ 
n" Drip 
felling just how to get the y Aunt 
J 1 Rag D 


AUNT JEMIMA PANCAKE FLOUR 
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The Gall of the (anon Zale 
Ai _° ar Ky 
(Continued from Pace 17 2) i 
tl rale and the fir ol jealou pe! She ould ride nd rick t a v 
man to destt | e the immensit ol the est ( 
That fur 1 all her rer ; ( 
' | c ee o> ies , e chanced her cl K di 
ep ( ( Sy : 
* 
\l br f 1 7 ] ¢ | ; ; ~ 0 
H er ( ‘ tr ‘ { Tl - 
¥ 1 cA > , 
| P pene ge Ee stetihihas 1e second season 
ea that, yet « | not ( Y r f vi 2 
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St we aaud cha ca or your favorite ha 
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at dndaliiieiick Anal the kak at ed teas \ becoming straw hat is a treasure to bx 
t t t t endl ived. If it has faded, Colorite Hat Finis! 
i ' 1 1 
+¢ ook | , . () ¢ ’ 
: : nang t almost an) : r yt ’ » Tol 16 COLORS 
it was not her voice that answer HM wy Soe ge si ag Colorite 1s made 1n sixteen colors. BI 
was beyond her. Butit said: ‘Goon! You horse, answering the familiar impulse to : k 
- * . . 1 f oe 
are cut adrift. Youare alone. Youowenone- climb high by her own efforts So look over your straws of other seasons, and | Care Red 
but vourself. Goon! Not backward, nor to “Am I only a weakling,”’ she soliloquize d. Colorite renew their vouth. It is easv t ipply, \ 
the depths, but up upward.” “only a creature mined by the fever of the waterproof and durable. N oo 
soul? Thrown from one emotion to another? na ‘ : ( t Blu 
i “ Colorite is for sale at all drug stores, also in di \ BI 
HE shuddered at such altruistic and mar- Never the same? Yearning, suflering, : : aa , for 25 Cc 7 ; 
. . : . . . . artment and ary g is store or <) cent nan ° = 
tvred decree of spirit. How impossible sacrificing, hoping and changing—forever : ; ‘ : Senos Se ene i PEED 
: ‘ , ° a Oe , ida % nt ther ) ) ctitute . . 
for her! Allanimal, all woman, all emotion, the same? What is it that drives me? A ada 30 cents). Rather than accept a substitute, send Old R 
how could she live on the cold, pale, pure great city with all its attractions has failed us the price for the shade you want. Cerise 
heights? But vet she owed something in to | ( Ip me realize n . life SO have friends Vu: cain r( vile Talis Dive : : B Str 
tangible and inscrutable to herself. Was it failed. So has the world. What can solitude nier , F dveing or tintir Br 
the thing that woman lacked physically, yet and grandeur do? All this obsession of , nd mi One ; 
: . . ‘ " . ( 
ntained hidden in her oul An element mine ill thi trange 1e¢ ne lor imple S . 7 
f eternal pirit to rise! Because of heart elemental, earthly things r 1S¢ | oa = 
eak and ruin and irreparable loss must sh e. Yet las en. The me 4° ( CARPENTER-MORTON COMPANY 1 
il , ss of lov un raha ne | mad womat “7 ¢ . 
fai Was k { ve and husband and amadw in. ; Dept. 22 77 Sudbury Street, Boston 
lildren only a test? The present hour It took Carley a full hour of slow, bo 
would be swallowed in the sum of life’s bending labor to climb to the I t of that 
trial She could not go bacl She would _ hill High, steep and rugged, it resister 
not go down. There was wrenched from hi cension. But at last she irmounted it e 
ed and sore heart at ilterable ar ul and sat alone on the heichts ith naked eve 
hable decisi I make he .) | i! uncol ou | iver on he | 
e the evolution of in. Vessel of What it that had en ( 
Nature to the 
\ - x 
7. I ( ( A \ 
r the ‘ ( $ not 
‘ ‘ at 1 
ind p« ( | 
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Carlev lost the } 
ething of a ( ibor, t 
rking fear that liss « litude, the 
( and yrici tning ( } ‘ 
e patent to all i d lo ( al 
( otherhood. But 
e had gathered 


SHAT afternoon these marvelou 
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e mounted the , } ings to ] 
t spirited of the too late for happi 
{ he ha r 
hased f1 the I er! f eclared 
tav in the id re ' | er eT That i ‘ ippened \y ll t ri 
ergy But she rode hun hard and far, out l pa { | there inything left? li ( 
cross the desert, across mile after mile of what? 
edar forest, clear to the foothills She flung her query out to the winds of 
She I ted there, al rhed in 1Z1INs the desert But the desert seemed too gra 
ert l and upon tu hac a too vast, too re too al i 
( 1 ni over tl level stret ( Wind ‘ It 1 t ed ( | 
1 branch threshed her seemingly to rib life Then she turned to the ( t 
I Violence seemed good for het A fall kingdom 
had no fear for her nov It seemed overpoweringly near at hand 
She reached cat pat du wringing wet, It loomed above her to pierce the fleecy 
t as fire. breath ind strength But cloud It was only a stupendous upheaval 
e had earned something. Such action re of earth crust, grown over at the base | 
ired constant é le ‘ 
If need be he could drive ot to the | t ( nm } 
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—is all I can say but it means 
I’m happy, healthy and comfy.” 


“My mother certainly knows 
how to treat a baby. 
my clothes with Stewart’s Duplex 
Safety Pins. They can’t open and 
prick me or tear my dresses. And 


they never rust.”’ 


Stewart’s Duplex Safety Pins are 
feet -Cel-Me) ME lecelsl-@mmettte te) ( Miele tt) 
wire. Bevelled point passes easily 
through thickest fabrics. Tongue 
in head and guarded coil spring 


prevent tearing of 
terial. 


Cost A Little More 


Safety Pins—But Worth It 


Ask Your Dealer 
Duplex Safety Pins 


Supply You Send 2c For Sample Card. 


CONSOLIDATED 


UPLE 


SAFETY PINS 
“‘The World’s Safest Safety Pins’’ 


DUPLES 


For 


SAFETY 
Bloomfield, New Jersey 








She pins 


delicate ma- 


Than Ordinary 


Stewart's 
If He Cannot 


PIN CO. 





























The (all of the (anon 


leagues and leagues of pine forest, belted 
along the middle by vast, slanting, zigzag 
lopes ol aspen, rent and riven toward the 


anda 1 | 


heights into cafon gorge, bared above 


to cliffs and corners of craggy rock, | 


whitened 
at the sky piercing peaks by snow It 
beauty and sublimity were lost upon Car 
now; he was concerned wit Its tr 
Lee its endurance, it strength And shi 
tudied it with magnified sight 

What incomprehensible subterranean force 
had swelled those immense sk pes and lifted 
bulk aloft to the clouds? Cata 


f Nature, tl ( 


the huge 


( Whatever it | 1 beer 

its expression of the travail of the universe. 
This mountain mass had been hot gas when 
flung from the parent sun, and now it was 
solid granite. What had it endured in the 
making? What indeed had been its dimen 
sions before the millions of years of its 
struggle? Eruption, earthquake, avalanche, 
the attrition of glacier, the erosion of water, 
the cracking of frost, the weathering of rain 
and wind and snow—these it had eternally 
fought and resisted in vain, vet still it stood 
magnificent, frowning, battle-scarred and 
undefeated. Its sky-piercing peaks were as 
cries for mercy to the Infinite. 


HIS old mountain realized its doom. It 

had to go, perhaps to make room for a 
newer and better kingdom. But it endured 
because of the spirit of Nature. The great, 
notched, circular line of rock below and be- 
tween the peaks, in the body of the moun- 
tains, showed where in ages past the heart 
of living granite had blown out, to let loose 
on all the near surrounding desert the streams 
of black lava and the hills of black cinders 
Despite its fringe of green, it was hoary 
vith age. Every looming, gray-faced wall, 
massive and sublime, i 


seemed a monument 
of its mastery over time. 


] very deep cut 
cafion, showing the skeleton ribs, the caverns 


caves, its avalanche-carved slides, its 








long fan-shaped spread tali, carried co1 
viction to the spectator that it was but a 
rail bit of ro k, that its life was little ar 
brief, that upon it had been laid the erci 
less curse of Nature 
Change! Change must unknit the ver 
( of the center of the eartl so it 
tre lay in the ublimit ot it ehance 
It meant to endure to the last g 
and It was a dead mountain of ro 
hout spirit, yet it taught 
ne { » 4 ( 
1¢ i 1 
NX 
) 
> 
at 
Saal 
} —— 
ne 
ia 
‘ ea ~ a 
( " . Sil, 
? re rv] n| 
from lower orga! 
isms If Nature's 


the de 
veloping ota spirit 
through all time, Carley divined that she had 
it within her. So the present meant little. 


secret was 


“WT HAVE no right to be unhappy,” she 

oncluded. ‘IT had no right to Glenn kil 
bourne. I failed him. In that I failed myself 
Neither life nor Nature failed me, nor love 
It is no longer a mystery Unhappine i 
only a change. Happiness itself is only a 
change So what does it matter? The 
thing is to see life, to understand, to feel, to 
work, to fight, to endure. 

“Tt is not my fault I am here. But it is 
my fault if I leave this strange old earth the 
poorer for my failure. I will no longer be 
little. I will find strength. I will endure. I 
still have eves, ears, taste. I can feel the sun, 
the wind, the nip of frost. Must I slink likea 
craven because I’ve lost the love of one mar 
Must I hate Flo Hutter because she 
Glenn happy r Never! All of 
better so, through it 
I might have don I 


great 


2 


vill make 


becaus« 


live 


a scl nm ciod 





s pepieenetll 
ssid a 
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mm 
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m Page 5 

Carley turne irom the t I 
and faced her future t 
farseeing look that had com it her 
le n She kne i 1 ‘ : me 
and some ere 1 ( I ) 
Sh. ou 
time | it \ P 

erst pr ( 

as r t () ( ( 

Carl t 1 t 

how the } 
thing of the in he ‘ é 
Ore 

' ty | 

1 tart I rhe June 1 

sparkling, fragrant Mocking birds sang 
from the topmost twig ol cedars; dove 


sparrow hawks sailed 
over the open, grassy pat hes Desert 
primroses showed their rounded pink clusters 
in sunny places, and here and there burned 
the carmine of Indian paintbrush. Jack 
rabbits and cottontails bounded and scam 
pered away through the sage. The desert 
had life and color and movement this June 
day. And as always there was the 
fragrance on the air 

Her mustang had been inured to long and 
consistent travel over the desert. Her weight 
was nothing to him, and he kept to a swing 
ing lope for miles. As she approached Oal 
Creek Cafion, however, she drew him to a 
trot and thena walk. The sight of tl 
red-walled and green-floored canor as a 
shock to her 

The trail came out on the road that 
Ryan’s sheep camp, at a point 


cooed in the pines; 


low 


dry 





( ‘ 


west of the cabin where Carl had e! 
tered Haze Ruff. She remembered th 
curves and stré he ind 

teep jump-off where t 


the rim int 


mounted a! 





descent she ery Lot the i ‘ 

be familiar to her, and womanlike 
nted to turn av ind fl Sut 

( mo ted l ] el 


te murmur of the creel denly a é 
her ears, eet sa me orable, strange 


DOW 


3 
crayvyv Tr a 
loomed above th 
trees, and it mip. 
organ contormatior 
was familiar to Carley She left the road 
and turned to go down to the creek. Syca 


mores and maples and great bowlders, and 
mossy ledges overhanging the water, and a 
huge pine marked the spot whet 
Glenn had eaten their lunch that last day 
Her horse halted to drink. Be 
the trees, Carley l tl int reat 
clearing that was Glenr larr She look 
and fought herself and bit her quivering lip 
rhen she rode out into the ope 

The whole west side of the cafion had been 
cleared and cultivated and plowed 
she gazed no farther one 
see the spot where she had given Glenn back 
from him 


n 


his ring and had parted 

She rode on. If she could pass West Fork 
she believed her courage would rise o the 
completion of this ordeal Place ere what 
she feared place ; that she had ed hile 
blindly believing she hated 
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J days from York debut 


0 Chicago dance lor! 


Act 1. WEDNESDAY, October 19th 

Scene: The exclustve Club de Vinet (Hote/ 
Show ers’ . 
sensation of the season. 


Vanderbilt 


Act 2. One Day Later, THURSDAY, October 20th 
Scene: Edtson Re ording Studio, 
Orchestra records ‘‘A pril Showers.’’ 


Act 3. Four Days Later, at Sunrise, MONDAY, October 24th 


Si CHE < Hazelhurst Fu /d, / ON Y Island 
Edison Laboratories catch the U. S. 
with Edison Re-Creations of ‘‘April Showers.”’ 


Act 4. Fourteen Hours Later, MONDAY, October 24th 


Scene: Black Cat Ball-Room, Edgewater Beach Hotel, 


Chicago’s smart set dances to the New Edison’s Rre-CreATIon 


t ‘April Showers.’’ 


ISON 











is introduced to New York’s smartest dancing set. 
New York. The famous 


Club de Vinet 


Representatives of 
airplane mail for Chicago 


,i7 
CURLS. 





















York. ‘‘April 
The fox-trot 


the 


is FIRST 
with Broadway Hits 
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5 DAYS’ FREE TRIAL 


‘ day 
on vour ee by nif not comy ae te me, atistie 7 turn 
hem ind we will pay aa iperaits for your material 


Every Order Completed in One Week 


FREE wie? 200k 5353801 sii 


ctual colors See our new low prices We allow 
express or freight charges from all states 


OLSON RUG CO. 
+. Dept. B-16 36 Laflin St. 
Chicago, III. 


Write at once for 
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The (Gall of the (ation 


(Continued from Page 176 


There the wonderful narrow gap of green 
and blue split the looming red wall. She 
is looking into West Fork. Up there stood 
the cabin. How fierce a pang rent her breast ! 
She faltered at the crossing of the branch 
tream and almost surrendered. The water 
murmured, the leaves rustled, the bees 
hummed, the birds sang—all with some sad 
veetness that seemed of the past 
Then the trail leading up West Fork was 
like a barrier. She saw horse tracks in it 
Next she descried boot tracks, the shape of 
vhich was so well remembered that it shook 
her heart were fresh tracks in the 
and, pointing in the direction of the Lodge 
\ l That was where Glenn lived now 
strained at her will to keep it f ghting 


mory. The glory and the dream were 


gi he y 


Carley 
her me 
gone! 

A touch of spur urged her mustang into 
a gallop. The splashing ford of the creek, 
the still eddying pool beyond, the green 
orchards, the white lacy waterfall—and 
Lolomi Lodge! 

Nothing had changed. But Carley seemed 
returning after many vears. Slowly she dis 
mounted; slowly she climbed the porch 
steps. Was there no one at home? Yet the 
vacant, evelike doorway, the silence, 
thing attested to the knowledge of Carley’s 
presence. 


some 


HEN suddenly Mrs. Hutter fluttered 

out, with Flo behind her. ‘You dear 
girl, I’m so glad!” cried Mrs. Hutter, her 
voice trembling. 

‘I’m glad to see you too,” said Carley, 
bending to receive Mrs. Hutter’s embrace. 


Carley saw dim eyes, the stress of agitation, 
but no surpris¢ 
“Oh, Carley! 
ith voice rich 
‘Flo, I’ve 


replied Carley ver low 


Was it the same Flo? 


* burst out the Western girl, 
and full, vet tremulou 
come to wish you happine 
T | is seemed more 
strange now, white and strained, 
iger, questioning. A cry of glad 
from her. Carley felt 
trong, close clasp, and then 
It shocked her, 


ota woman, 
beautiful, ¢ 
ness burst 
enveloped in a 
a warm, quick kiss of joy 


herself 


vet somehow thrilled. Sure was the wel 
come here 
Sure was the strained situation also; but 


the voices rang too glad a note 


It touched her deeply, vet she 


for Carley 
could not 





understand She had not measured the 
depth of Western friendship 
“Have you seen Glenn?’ queried Flo 
breathlessly 
Oh, no indeed not,’’ replied Carley, 
| ining composure The nerve 
these men had stille ( 
I ( »t W he is he 
Hi ( 1 I anted F] 
( ( ‘ ‘ ( r WI ( 
I il i that l ( t 
1) ) ( ire I ein He told u 
| nt my heart ould brea Poor 
( I whe he | ird it! But never mind 
Ju pvyour! horse ar | in to West Fork 
Phe pirit of her was like the trength o 


across the 
ste ps. 


hurried Carley 
hoved her down the 


er arms as 


rol} ] 
orcn an 


LIMB on 
If vou only 

that vou came!” 
Carley leaped into the saddle and wheeled 
the horse. But she had no answer for the 
rirl’s singular, almost wild exultance. Then 
like a shot her spirited mount was off down 


‘arley,” cried Flo. 
how glad he'll be 


and run, (¢ 
kne Ww 


lane Carley wondered with swelling 
Was her coming such a wondrous 
e,so un yt pre ns. in generosity, 
ething that would make le yo as 


| as it Mhae genta aprcer » Flo? Carley 


thrilled to this assurance. 


Down the lane she flew. The red walls 


blurre ind the sweet wind whipped her 
‘ \t the trail she verved the horse, 
t check his gait. Under the great 

es he sped and round the bulging wall 

\ he rocky incline leading to the creek she 
lled him toa trot. How k i clear the 


iter! As Carley forded it, fresh, cool drop 
nto her face 

\gain she spurred her mount and agai 
trees and wall rushed by Up and down the 
] of trail r the brown mats 


on ove 


sunlight 
a tall 


of pine needles, until there in the 
shone the little, gray log cabin with 
form standing in the door 

One instant the canon tilted on end for 
Carley, and she was riding into the blue sky 
Then some magic of soul sustained 
that she saw clearly 
she reined in her horse 

‘Hello, Glenn, look wh« 
not wholly failing of gayety. 
splendid gladne SS pe rvade d her 

He threw up his sombrero. ‘‘ Whoopee!” 
he yelled in a stentorian voice that 
across the canon and bellowed i 


in hollow echo 
nd then clapped from wall to wall 


i f= unexpected West ern yell Oo st! ure 
from Glenn, disconcerted Carley Hi id 
he only answered her spirit of greeting? Had 
hers rung false? But he was coming to her. 
She had seen the bronze of his face turn to 
white. How gaunt and worn he was! Older 
he appeared, with deeper lines. 

His jaw quivered. ‘Carley 
was you?” he queried hoarsely. 

“Glenn, I reckon it was,” she replied. “I 
bought your Deep Lake ranch site. I came 
back, alas, too late! But it is never too late 
for some things. I’ve come to wish you and 
lo all the happiness in the world, and to say 
we must be friends.’ 

The way he looked at her made her trem- 


her, so 
Reaching the cabin 
he crit 

Indeed, a 


»’s here,”’ 


roll 


Burch, so it 


ble He strode up beside the horse, and he 
vas so tall that his shoulder came abreast 
of her. He placed a big, warm hand on hers, 


as it rested, ungloved, on the pommel of the 


saddle. ‘Have you seen Flo?” he asked. 
‘I just left her. It was funny, the way 
he rushed me off after you. As if there 


weren't two 

Was it Glenn’s 
his hand that cl 
faze pierced her so 
her arm—to her waist—around it 
seemed to bur t 


movement ot 
utterance? Hi 
il His hand slid along 
Her heart 


eve or the 
ecked her 


‘Kick your feet out of the stirrups,” he 
or le red j 

Instinctively she obeved Then with a 
trong pull he hauled her half out of the 

idle, pell-mell into his arms. Carley had 


no resistance She sank limp in an agony of 





imaze. Was thisa dream? Swift and hard 
his lips met her and again—ar in 
“Oh, Glenn, are—you—mad?”’ hi 
pered, almos t swooning 
* Sure pee im,”” he replied hu kily, 
il lled her all the iy out of the saddle. 


Ci LEY would have fallen but for hi 
port Blind, sweet tumult! SI 


hinl She wa all in inct Onl 
the a aie idden 
( { I { 
| me he il 
ne | ive } 
( ilt How | uct ( ( 
( ight! Was that a i 
Ha he, t t he n ¢ en he ri 
her ba fr i i ito t 
of his arm 
‘Carley, you came to wish Flo and 1 


happil ess?”’ he asked 

“Oh, yes, yes Pity me, Glenn; let me go 
I meant well. I should never have 

“Do you love me?” he 
passionate, shaking clasp 

‘Heaven help me, I do—I do! Too late! 
Too late! And now it will kill me.” 

“What did that fool Charley tell you?” 

The strange content of his query, the 
trenchant force of it brought. her upright, 
transfixed and thrilling, with sight suddenly 


come 


went on with 








cleared. Was this giant the tragic Glen 

ho had strode to her from the cabin d 

“Charley told me—vyou and Flo—were 
married,’ she whispered. 

“Vou didn’t believe hin revtul | 
Glenn. 

She could no longer spea! She could onl 
see her lover, as if transfigured, limned dar 
against the looming red wall 

‘That was one of Charley’s queer jokes 


I told you to beware of him. Flo is marric 
yes,and very happy. I’m unutterably happy 
too, but I’m not married. Lee Stanton was 
the lucky bridegroom ( irle\ the moment 
I saw you I knew you had come back to 


THE END 
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Arkansas ts just a beginner 
yet she has already earned liberal 
profit for the few ~ hours that 
she spends in easy, pleasant work 
as a subscription representative of 
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Country Gentleman. And she has 
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Mrs Ne Ihe 


W hy 


McCall of Minnesota. 


Not You loo? 


irtis Wo “ t part f 
h ¥ ited Stat fi | 
profit tor th pa } 
generous, adequat t t thei 
t No xper to b 
ICC ful from the st t 


ta bout thi u ua t ti\ 
opportunity, thout p 
ort of obligatior 
-<<<=- Send This Coupon Today------ 


rhe Curtis Publishing Company 


429 Independence Square, Philadelphia, Penna 























Learn in spare time at home 
Earn Ss0~ $35 aw ek 





I rn WwW 
train Be r r Ir ! r 
Mother nd R 

I ( I 

} | 


421 Ashland Bivd.., 


licago “School of Nursi 


ng, Dept. 32, 


“Mizpah” Baby Nipples 


Chicago 





at 8 Do not collapse—Prevent much colic 
Free to Mothers and Doctors 
viene toy Eevee 1 Insi rit B) 
: n ait Cilend la 7 , 
ve 
i 
iE r Write n 
av, THI WAL TER F WARE CO., Dept. F 


Philadelphia, Pa. 

















bruary, 1922 







Every Home Owner 
Should Have 







tion’ Book serviceable 







erence to the use of 











Free on request. 


The Associated Tile 
Manufacturers 
1282 Seventh Ave. 
Beaver Falls 















build a new home, or plan 
remodeling the old one, you 
will find our ‘‘Home Sugges- 


It contains many helpful ideas 
along both practi al and deco 
rative lines, with particular ret 





TILES 


This is the indispensable mate- 
rial for cleanliness and beauty 
in the bath room, kitchen and 

laundry, and for desirable 

color and texture treatments 
in other parts of the house. 


1 flutter of « it 
f voices, girls need 
essly arrange ribbor \ 
or sash, while men giv \ 
final touches to their = 


signal from the con 
ductor, a vocal burst, and the 
National Week of Song has begun 
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“SY Hear America Singing” 


By EyNA RANDOLPH WorR 


Not on one but on many stages 


this little drama is enacted, with 
replicas on the platforms of schools 
the country over. Choirs, ope 
ratic societies, community clubs 
and other musical organizations 
may well take the week in which 
Washington’s Birthday falls for 
the most delightful of entertain 
ments, the song festival 


Programs may be patriotic or as varied a 


the character of the societies that give ther 
Cantatas and operas, classic or popular pro 


grams, songs of the olde time may a er: 


the musical life of the community. Whatever 
the program may be, there is one featur 


however, which should be stressed as a 
patriotic duty, that of rendering cor 1x SI 
tions exclusively in English and in the best 
possible dictior The less« learne Bet 
er Speech Wee o! t N re 

t be | . % ( t } t he } t 

practical aj en the spoke 

T t T} T ‘ 

Inge ( { tone so 

] to pas ithout c ent 

/ Ha wal 

. j base » hee ] 
fay } i! Ha } 
Were the re he thought t/ 

\ not infrequent opera goer it throug! i 
performance of Rigolett ithout being 
iware, until she caught a familiar word in the 
last act, that the pertormance Was l Englisl 

not in Italiar é ( he text of a 
intata or song cycle 1 rinte ‘ the pre 
is sung. 7 ) ' 
oy erfor 
The Need of B f 
NUMBEI] 
A’ i 
( ‘ I 
( ent t al 
f t I Na 
( of Tea | \ ( 

Art ind Li I { i VM 

er Club and the General Federatior 


Women’s Clubs. The New York City Board 
} 


of Pu lic Educatiot deemed the subject of oO 


much importance that it created the office of 
Director of Speech Improvement, and _ the 
‘National Round Table for Speech Improve 

ment”’ hold monthly conferences to advance 
the work. At one of its recent meetings the 
speaker of the evening was He nry W. Geiger, 


who for the last eight vears has taught sit 


thirtee! His iscussion rested on the 


conclusion that the best tr 


ning of the vocal 





mec hanism 1or both spec h and song came 


not through exercises on vowels alone, bu 


‘ 
t 
through thé development of the consonant 

A de eper analysis discloses the significant 


fact that man alone is master of the cor 


nant, whi h at once places his vocal achieve 
ments above those of the brute. The mew of 
png we ah ad a dog, the neigh of a horse, 
the lowing of cattle, the hoot of an owl, the 


cooing of doves can all be translated into 
vowels. It is man alone who, placing the 
consonants before and after these primiti 
sounds, magically turns them into wor 

The glaring lack of enunciation in song led 


— 





\s these are made by 
and teeth only, 


In order to produce tone and 
same time train the lips 





consonant sounds wert 
basis for the method 
ing each of these 


\ - RUTH MARDING } 
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The Antiseptic, Healing 
Powder for the feet 






g, Sprinkle ALLEN’S 
FOOT=EASI in the 
foot-bathand enjoythe 
bliss of feet without an 
ache. 

ver 1,500,000 pounds 


of Powder for the Feet 





were used by our Army 
and Navy during the 
wal Rests the Feet 


In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT=EASE. 
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THREE PENCILS— ~60 cents 


in beautiful embossed genuine leather 
case with your name engraved in 18 
karat Gold on pencils and case. 
Stamps accepted. 
THE IMPRINT PENCIL COMPANY 
530 ) Broadway, New York, N.Y. 
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18 inches at 28c an inch—°5 


That’s what the Deltor saved on this one dress! 


HE had always cut her patterns economically, 
she thought, out of the material each pattern 
called for. And now to claim that the individ 
ual Deltor enclosed in her pattern envelope 
could save her money! Of course not! How 

could it? She was an expert! She had used patterns 
for years and with undoubted success! 


This time she 


planned to make a street dress. Sh«e 


bought the yardage her pattern called for and started 
ut her tissu n her two and a half yards of 

‘ 
Quickly and sur she worked at first. But gradually 
she slackened. It just wouldn't Somehow or other 


the pattern refused to fit into her length of fabric 


Like most women who had been making their own 
clothes for years, she did not realize, until experience 
showed her, that her pattern now called for less material 
than it could, were it not for the Deltor, enclosed in 
the envelope. She did not know that the half yard 
which her pattern was seemingly short represented the 


money that the Deltor saved— $5.04 on this one dress. 


The n she c 


SET IE sot iaVvo 


msulted the Deltor. There she found a 
it charts, photographic in their exactness, 
each one worked out for her size and one for each width 
of suitable material 


With the Deltor You Use Less Material 
Than Ever Before 


SHE followed the Deltor, shifted the pieces of tissue. 
In ten minutes her pattern was laid. It fitted to the 
inch. There was not one inch short! Then and there 
Then and there 


she learned the lesson that thousands of women who 


she learned the value of the Deltor. 


have always made their own clothes are learning—that 
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‘ach Individual 


DELITOR 


especially planned for the 


pattern it accompanies 


Saves You 50c to $10 
on materials 


° 


I 
Il- 
IIl- 


+ 


enables you to buy % to 
1% yards less material be 
cause of its individual lay 
out chart. 


guides you in putting your 
garment together so that 
you attain the fit, drape and 
finish of an expert. 


gives you Paris’ own touch 
in finish—those all impor 
tant things upon which the 
success of your gown de 
pends. 


° 


BUTTERICK 


Style 


Leaders of the World 











no matter how skilled they are in laying out a pattern, 
no matter how little material they have used before, 
Butterick patterns, because of the Deltor, now call for 
less material than any other patterns can—less than 


even Butterick patterns could—before the Deltor. 


The Deltor means money saved because you buy 
% to 1% yards less material—a saving of from 50c to 


$10 on every gown, suit or dress you make. 


[The Deltor Brings Paris’ Own Charm 


BESIDES showing 


to 1% yards less than ever before, a savin 


ou how to lay your pattern on 
g of 3U0c 
$10 always—the Deltor guides you to that air of 
Parisian smartness which has so long eluded even the 
most Skilled needles. 


Through simple picture-and-word illustrations, the 
Deltor shows you just how to put your own dress to- 
gether. Every stitch, every step, the Parisian dress- 
maker would take is right before your eyes. You sew 
more quickly, more successfully than ever before! 


And those little things upon which the fate of your 
gown depends— the new hem-line, sleeve or trimming 
any whim which your dress embodies is explained in 
minute detail. 


dress—is a creation of Paris! 


Your dress—your most economical 


Whichever Style You Select Becomes 
Simple and Economical 


HUNDREDS and hundreds of this season’s fashions 
await you at the Butterick counter. Make your selec 
tions, remembering that the Deltor simplifies the mak 
ing of the most intricate garment and invariably saves 
you 50c to $10. 
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Our Jazz-Spotted Middle 


} Ca 
iccount for numerous wooden structure 
rossroads and in groves He asked a co! 
inion whether thes tructure had some 
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he rme7 1 ett ill t i int ¢ Ol 
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ipacity of ten thousand persons. A number 
places are quite palatial and fairly 
deserve the title of ballroom, which the 
organized proprietors are trying to substitute 
for the older term with its unsavory conno 
tation. A combination of enlightened self 
ishness on the part of owners and of 
public-spirited service by a few women has 
done much to purify the dance in Chicago 
If there is something yet to be desired, the 
responsibility is more with the public than 
vith the proprietors. The music has been 
mproved by use of faster tempo, toddling 
and shimmying have been modified or 
many details of conduct regulated 
and a closer supervision prac 

College and high-school studet 
ago have been largely drawn into th 
maelstrom of the ultradance. <A professional 

acher of dancing told me that his classes 
ncluded forty-five members of the faculty 

Hyde Park High School. These faculty 


of these 


barred, 
ticed 
ts in Chi 


nembers are learning to dance partly tor 
eir ow! pl sure na lso t Kee tal 
S if aal 


A (Aan f A ppl €a 
Northv tern Univer 


Ow: sbi ch is coed akg por hoger wd 


I ist at ts aad it { ‘ itt { { 
i liege e pre l ere ( 
{ la ¢ l eport« ne ‘ 
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nt boa t Northwest t 
it be a ) idea to | ea l 
pplic d ra dancing teache ) 
yuld e the hole } ( 
I ( rat ition ol da 
The | ersity of Mi tA \ 
is its t ‘ ith the l | 
HH » 10971 } 
* 
lowa State ¢ “ll 
\ l = 
eae ient x 
_ 
ck estic In p I ‘ . 
] i n x “ 
1aae such an Cx 2 
yrdinary record of . 
raor li ra I ie 


continuous step] ing 
last year that I hesi 
tate to quote the fig 
ures given to me. Apparet itly — were a 
dance and a half every week night of the 


vear and several for each holiday The col 
I i od set of printed ré lat 


"Na itional \s ociation of Da oy Pees | 
aw a chastened form of the toddle at Ame 
One thing, there are fewer spoiled youngsters 
in such an institution than in the large city 


and Eastern colleges. Many of the students 


e working their way, and the isolated en 
| 
vironment is a favorable factor 


Che University of Missouri, at Columbia, 
has the advantage of isolation. Miss 
Eva Johnson, dean of women and a fine 
talwart type of Southerner, said, ‘We are 
like a big family here and do not like to dis 
issin public all the details of family affairs,” 
ery smilingly and pleasantl “Ves, we 

have reports on all dances, and chaperons 
1! 


Dean Johnson thought it might be well 
to have a teacher of dancing 


She does not 
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West 
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r the ode e, but tri 1 ( 
tolerant and thinks the youngsteré-ae not 
the har that see ( l { ( 


I re er nzZe t 
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them. At Urbana this situation has not 


arrived. There are here no printed rules to 
regulate dances, but students are told what 
conduct is objectionable and violators are 
disciplined. There is a system of permits, 
reports and « hape ronage 
Youth: eeds a Pe rfect ~Nodel 
EAN Mason attends the larger dances 
and acts as hostess, all couples being in 
troduced to her. This has a psychologic al 
etiect, for ear h studen t fe € ls th: it he or she 1s 
ever under the eye of authority and must keep 
1p company manners. It is also useful to 
work th ough the principle of group honor 
1 pride. All girls are encouraged to joi 
sororities, since it is easier to exercise control 
over groups than over individuals. Recently 
a new girl in ¢ boarding house was 





reported to | cigarettes, and 
the other in the house threatened to 
eave ess she i p t out Phis 
ri < titude of | ersit 
I iga ¢ i 
be illy permitted in some Ea 
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After sec 
ing the hapless juve 
niles, it Was easy to 
believe the statement 
of my expert guide, a 
police reporter for th 
Kansas City Star, that the district was tough 


. 
ww 
s 
. 
. 
. 


and every other house harbored a crook 


From the dive to the genteel dance floors 


physically, none at all morally 
America will perhaps heed the practi 


argument that her civilization, regarded onl) 


trol the tandpoint of aterial efticien 
lfare, is gravely losers ser l il 

longs endure the widely pre\ ilent ¢ 

tions of rottenness. We are dancing on ar 


inclined platform that slopes into the bot 
tomless pit of impotent and inferior races 
Let’s quit! Safety first! Let us find ex 
citement in straight and wh« 
ties. Every human being can enroll in the 


llesome acti 


big struggle of momentous Cor sequence now 
to keep from w i 
an even keel the world, America, one oO 
neighborhood and oneself! 


ryoing on 
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wholesale prices 


save them from $200 to $2,000 Buy vour home a 
guaranteed cost —all materials complete as speci 
fied No extras Highest lit mate Oo 
Homes planned by best ari cts. Built-in ex 
venience teatures \y ple ( 5 scientific il 
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Lumber and Labor Costs 
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I ¢ l arne ly, ts 
like a glimpse into another world. But I’ve 
been away so long that I have to rehearse to 
CTOSS Broadway.’ 


The Dangerous Hen 


fies three-year-old girl started down the 
street and stopped. Her mother saw 
her do so and noticed a dog a little way 
Supposing the child was afraid to 
pa the dog, she went to her help. But she 
not the dog, but some chickens 
vigorously scratching beside the 
he hesitated to pass. 
Bett the mother 


uu afraid of chicken 


ahe id 


found it wa 
vhich were 
ilk, that 
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Why He Didn't Want It 


GEVEN-YEAR-OLD W 
I a y ul I I { Il l 


his Aunt Louise, be r 
nervous.’’ At dinner he appeared looking 
very glum, but ate heartily of everything 
until dessert, which happened to be jelly. 
He stared at the trembling portion placed 
before him and then pushed it away. 

“Why, Willie,’ his mother asked, “‘aren’t 
you going to eat your jelly?” 


ause she was feeling so 
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TT°HE young daughter of the household 
was celebrating her birthday anniver 
sary when she suddenly turned to the in 
terested old colored mammy and asked 

‘Hannah, when is your birthday?” 
‘* Law, miss,’’ Hannah replied, ‘TI ain’t got 


no birfday; I was bawned in de night-time.”’ 
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The First Newspaper 


wilderness—the Boston News Lett 

by John ( ampbell in 1/04at Boston, Massa 
chusetts, several numbers of which are in th« 
collection of the Boston Historical Sox iety. 
he first newspaper printed in ink from type 
was called the Gazette and was published at 
Nuremburg, Bavaria, in 1457. The first 
newspaper advertisement—a reward offered 
for two stolen horses—was printed in the 
London Impartial Intelligencer in March, 
1048. 

Too Unhealthy 


i e- old couple had removed from the 
city toa home ina New England village 


{ their first visits wa 


ana one oO the ce ( 
tery. ‘‘We must select rial lot the 
husband had remarked Life 1 incefrhall 
and we had better attend to it at once 

Che wife chose a site on a hill overlooki 
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ITTLE Jane’s mother brought home a box 
i i cae given to her by an Episcopal 
friend hortl clore Easter in | ea 

oO ol of its conte to her l ‘ 

( tain Il t Mr CoN ( kdret 

iven up eating candy until after Faster 

o they cannot eat any now, as it is Lent 

Little Jane’s brothers prompt! te their 

ece ] it he tood looking it the candy 

I | l I 
Wl on’t you eat it, ] her mother 
ked 
Because he M plained ‘ther how 
coul I give-it back if it just lent? 
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Every main street and by-way is 
now a hosiery exposition. Expo- 
siery! More than ever before your 
stockings must withstand the 
double test of (1) elegance and 
(2) durability. The remarkable 
advancements which have been 
made in Phoenix structural and 
dyeing processes have more than 
kept pace with the demands of 
fashion and the needs of econ- 
omy. And they have put Phoe- 
nix first in world sales, by giving 
it long mileage and low cost— 
for men, women and children. 


\ PHOENIX / 
\ HOSIERY # 
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de at Once Jor (l Liberal Sample 
fottle of de lightft il Pac ers Liquid Tar Soap 


Try tr. and you will immediately appreciate the retresh- 
Ing and cleansing qualities ot this- the best liquid Soap 
we know how to make. Delicately perfumed. 

Ten cents will bring you this liberal sized sample — 
enough tor several refreshing shampoos. Your druggist 
can supply the large, 6-ounce bottle. 
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f Packer's Tar Soap, together with a sample of Packer's Charm, a skin lotion of 


UNUSUAL! efficacy | r chapped Jace and hands 


l PacKER MANUFACTURING COMPANY, Dept. 8-B, 120 West 32nd St., New York City 


PACKER’S LIQUID TAR SOAP 
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Picture yourself in one of these dresses made in your 
favorite color of Indian Head 


If you do not find Indian Head 
in colors at the store where you 
shop, you are invited to avail 


yourself of the following offer: 


For $2.95 we will send you 444 


yards of Indian Head in any of 


the twelve colors and the pattern 
illustrated. This is for the dress 
with the new bell sleeves. 


For $2.40 we will send you 
3% yards of Indian Head in any 
of the twelve colors and the 


Indian Head in Colors Is New 


pattern illustrated. This yardage 
is enough for the jumper dress. 


You may have as many dress 
lengths and patterns as you wish. 


Order today. Enclose money 
order. State what size pattern you 
wish: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44, 
46, 48 and 50. Mention color: 
Ciel, pink, pearl, linen, tan, 
biscuit, helio, reseda, rose, cadet, 
copen, brown. This offer expires 
March 15. 


**The Girl Who Loved Pink,”’ with actual sample, will be mailed free upon request 


Amory, Browne & Co, Department 235, Box 1206, Boston, Mass. 


Nashua Blankets Parkhill Fine Ginghams 
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Lancaster Kalburnie Gingham 


REC. U.S. PAT. OFF. 


Gilbrae Gingham 


And Now in Colors 


Indian Head is now made in twelve 
colors,as well asin white. These colors are 
guaranteed fast against sun and washing. 


We Guarantee: If any garment made 
of Indian Head fails to give proper ser- 
vice because of the fading or running of 
Indian Head colors, we will make good 
the total cost of the garment. 


The colors are: 
2 Ciel 5 Linen 8 Helio 11 Cadet 
3 Pink 6 Tan 9 Reseda 12 Copen 
4 Pearl 7 Biscuit 10 Rose 13 Brown 


36 inches wide, only 59 cents a yard. 
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